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WHERpAS  the  Rev.  Dr.  Dwight,  was  request- 
ed By  the  General  Association  of  the  state  of 
Connecticut,  that  met  on  the  third  Tuesday  of  June, 
in  the  jear  of  our  Lord,  1797,  to  revise  Dr.  Watts's 
imitation  of  the  Psalms  of  David,  so  as  to  accom- 
iDodate  them  to  the  state  of  the  American  churches  : 
and  to  supply  the  deficiency  t>f  those  psalms  which 
I>r.  Watts  bad  omitted.  AndlJia^g  undertaken 
this  service,  and  made  such  aftel^tioi^aDd  additions, 
gave  notice  thereof  to  the  As^iati^,  at  their  meet- 
ing in  &e  year  1799  ；  and  the  'Association  wishing 
the  adrke  and  concurrence  of  the  General  Assem- 
bly of  the  Presbyterian  Church  in  the  United  States 
lA  this  important  business  ；  the  subscribers  were  ap- 
pointed by  the  above  bodies,  to  meet  and  examiue 
such  alterations  and  additions  ；  and  accordingly  met 
at  Stamford,  on  the  10th  of  June,  1800,  and  having 
carefuUy  mroined  them,  approve  and  recommend 
said  rersion,  as  tfaas  altered  and  amended,  to  the  use 
of  the  churches. 

'  * 천 ohn  Rogers,  John  Smally,  Cyprian  Strong,  Isaac 
LewU^  Joseph  Strong,  Asa  Hilly er,  jun.  Jonathan 
Freeman:  Committee. 

WE  also  recommend  to  Dr.  Dmght^  to  select  sucb 
hymns  from  Dr.  Watts,  Dr.  Doddri^e,  and  others, 
and  annex  tbem  to  his  edition  of  the^p^lm»,  as  shall 
funiish  the  churches  with  a  mo^e  ^xt^sive  system 
of  l^salmody.  ^    '\  *  .  ' 

J6HV  Rogers,        .  •  Joseph  Strong, 
John  Small y,      ,  A$ik ^[{illyer,  Jim* 

CyPRIAW  StROKG,  Ji)NATHAN  FrEEMA^: 

Isaac  Lewis.  "  • 

The  above  U  a  true  copy  of  the  doings  of  |he  * 
committee.  Vv*  . 

Test,  CyvM/^vi  S^ofta,  Scrihe7  - 


Esstr&ct  fHm  《Ae  Mimitti  t^f  the  QenereU  Asstm" 
bly,  A.  D.  \m2. 

Wheiveas,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Timothy  Dwioht, 
by  ord^r  of  ih<^General  Association  of  Con* 
nectiGut^  hasw^BLthe  v^mon  of  the  psalms 
niftde  by  Dr.  ^jjHR,  and  versified  a  m"dber 
Miitted  by  hito^ma  has  also  made  a  sekctiott 
of  hymnfi  frotft  various  authors,  which,  togfettet*  ♦  « 
trtth  the  psdbtis,  are  intended  to  fufhish  a^js- 
teift  of  psalmody  for  the  usfe  of  the  chUfchies 
and  families;  wnith  system  has  been  revised 
$nd  recommended  by  a  joint  committee  of  the 
6eneral  Assembly  and  the  General  Association 
of  Connecticut  heretofore  appointed,  as  well  as 
examined  and  approved  by  a  committee  of  tfak 
Assembly :  the  said  system  is  hereby  cheerfu]j^  * 
allowed,  in  such  tongregations  as  mdy  think  it 
for  edification  to  adopt  and  use  the  itame. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

Aftpr  die  American  revolution,  it  became  early 
the  general  wish  of  the  churches  congregations 
in  this  countrj,  that  such  pass 행^  lu  Doctor  naUs^i 
TenioD  of  tbe  Psalms,  ais  were^kaiJand  inapplica- 
ble to  our  own  circumstances,  mights  altered  and 
made  to  accord  with  those  circuinstances.  In  several 
succeeding  instances,  such  an  alteration  has  been 
nuufa.  The  General  Association  of  this  state,  how- 
erer,  thought  proper,  at  their  session  in  June  1797, 
to  request  the  subscriber  to  attempt  the  work  anew. 
To  this  request  they  subjoined  another  ；  viz.  that  he 
would  veisify  the  psalms  omitted  by  Doctor  Watts, 
At  the  same  time,  a  number  of  the  clei^gy  and  laity, 
of  the  first  respectability,  tecommended,  that  an  ad- 
ditira  should  be  made  to  the  iramber  of  Psalms,  ver- 


orship.  They 
number  of  Hymns  should  be  annexed  to  the  Psalm- 
Book,  sufficient  to  complete  a  system  of  public  Psal， 
mody,  0 

In  May,  1798,  a  motion  was  in  the  General 
Assembly  of  the  Presbyterian  ($^<JI，  for  accom- 
plishing the  same  general  yin^|e  ；  but  the  General 
Assembly,  being  informed/  tliati'-tbe  business  had 
beeB  taken  up  bj  the  GenerdL^sociatipn,  condu- 
ded  to  postpone  anj  further  measures,  relative  to  it, 
until  they  ^ould  see  the  issue  of  tbe  measures  adopt- 
ed in  Connecticut.  After  this  work  was  completed, 
.  a  joint  committee  was  appointed  to  examine,  on  be- 
half of  both  these  ecclesiastical  bodies,  the  state  and 
character  of  the  work,  and  finally  to  approve,  or  dis- 
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approve  of  it,  as  they  should  judge  proper.  Their 
•decision  the  reader  has  already  seen  on  a  preceding 
page.  • 

With  the  request  and  recommendatiolis  above 
mentioned  I  have  endeavoured  to  comply.  Some 
account  of  what  I  have  done  is  due  to  the  publick. 

In  making  iu 월 || [으 rations  in  Doctor  Wcttts'^s  v*t- 
s!oA,  Sih  respeoj^^Mects  merely  local,  I  have,  in 
some  iHstancesimPd  the  psalm,  or  the  passage,  tt) 
the  church  at  large,  or  to  Christian  nations  gen^tailljr  ； 
and  in  others,  particularly  to  our  own  country.  Thib 
latter  Lhave  done,  because  every  nation,  like  every 
ihdividual,  feeling  its  own  concern  more  than  any 
other,  will  find  various  occasions  of  adapting  lid 
praise  peculiarly  to  them. 

In  altering  such  passages,  as  were  defectite,  either 
in  the  language  or  the  sentiment,  I  foirad  Wo  objects 
claiming  my  attention "~ the  errors  of  the  press,  and 
those  of  the  writer. 

The  reverence  for  Doctor  tVatts  is  in  this  cduntrjr 
so  great,  th^t  I  shall  hot  be  surprised  to  find  myself 
charged  with  want  of  modesty,  for  suggesting,  that 
Hfe  was  the  subject  of  such  errors.  Doctor  WaUs 
was  a  Hciati  of  great  ^fiainence  for  learning,  widdom» 
aiid  piety  ；  and  in  usefulness  to  mankind  has  had  {eW 
equals.  A^a  poet,  in  writing  a  flowing  happy  stan- 
za, familiar  i/t^kg|l  vulgarisni,  attd  elmted  with- 
out affectatioii"rOTsciirity.  he  has,  perfiaps,  tieVet 

psalms  (if  I  ttiay  boHKvedthe  expr^i 년 km)  Wali  one 
of  the  happy  thougM^Which  raiitely  occuf,  and  Will 
glv6  this  vefdiofi  a  decided  superiodty  o^r  feverjr 
cither,  as  a  Viehicle  foif  itie  praise  of  Christiknts. 
Still  he  was  not  distinguished  향  a  correct  반 fer，  and 
liuist  lindoubtedly  be  charged  with  some  df  the  er* 
Jbis,  found  itt  Ws  ]psalffi-bbok.   A  patt  df  those  bhiy 
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have  I  attempted  to  remove,  I  should  have  ventured 
farther,  had  1  not  been  originaHj  cautioned  to  make 
no  alterations  except  those,  which  appear  to  be  either 
absolutely  necessary  ，  or  plainly  important.  I  n  these 
alterations  1  have  aimed  to  vary  as  little  as  might 
be  from  my  original. 

As  the  editions  of  Doctor  Watta^s  psalms  have 
been  very  numerous,  both  in  CbAt  Britain  aad 
America,  many  typographical  en^rSkotye  crept  into 
the  modem  copies  of  tnat  worlte  활 hose  1  have- 
cajrefulij  endeavoured  to  correct. 

In  Versifying  the  psaltos,  omitted  by  Doctor  IVatU, 
IliaF9  followed  the  free  example' which  he  has  set 
When  the  reader  is  informed,  that  Doctor  Watts  was 
discouraged  from  attempting  these,  I  am  persuaded, 
that  be  will  not  itink  the  latitude  which  1  have  taken, 
UD  warrantable. 

In  adding  to  the  number  of  psalms,  venified  in 
several  kinds  of  proper  metres,  I  have  generally  se- 
lected those,  which  were  of  frequent  use.  As  the 
design  was  to  prevent  the  necessitj  of  singing  the 
existing  pealms  of  this  description,  too  often,  such  a 
selection  became  indispeDsable.  I  have  not  versi- 
fied any  in  the  metre  of  the  old  50th,  because  of  the 
incumbrance  of  the  chorus  ；  nor  any  in  that  of  the 
113tb,  because  I  thought  the  number  already  suffi- 
cient. *  * 

The  hymns  I  have  selected  iipin  various  writers, 
with  a  design  of  extendipe  and  completing  a  system 
of  Psahnodj.  I  do  not  &Kfi(  myself,  that  a  divine 
song  will  be  found  here,  a<Si^d  to  every  religious 
subject  ；  yet  I  hope,  there  wul  be  do  important  de- 
ficiency. Had  1  followed  my  own  judgment  only, 
the  coUection  would  have  been  s<»newhat  larger  ； 
but  1  found  several  judicious  divines  of  opinion,  that 
it  would  be  expe<UeQt  to  make  it  tftUl  lens.   To  the 
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hymns  selected  I  am  persuaded,  there  will  be  no  ob- 
jection. 

It  cannot  without  weakness,  be  supposed^  'that 
what  I  have  done  will  meet  the  universal  approba- 
tion of  those,  for  whose  use  this  Psilm-Book  is  intend-  ― 
ed.  The  introduction  of  a  Psalin,Book  into  the  use 
of  churches,  has  ever  been  attended  with  difficulties. 
I  have  not  satiJBj^nyself ;  it  ought,  therefore,  not 
to  be  expect^l^Ht  I  should  satisfy  others  whose 
judgment  musHMdUess  be  more  impartial,  and  less 
biassed  in  my  favour,  than  my  own.  I  can  only  say, 
that  I  have  intended  well. 

No  doctrine  will,  I  believe,  be  found  in  the  book, 
which  is  not  accotdant  with  the  general  protestant 
orthodoxy.  In  this  part  of  the  performance  I  pre- 
sume, therefore,  I  shall  not  be  extensively  censured. 
With  respect  to  the  rest,  I  leave  it  in  the  hands  of  the 
public,  with  my  sincere  wish,  and  earnest  prayer  to 
God,  that  it  may  please  him  to  make  it  a  mean  of  as- 
sisUng  the  praise,  and  promoting  the  edification  and 
comfort  of  my  fellow  Uhrisiians. 

TIMOTHY  DWIGHT. 

NEw.Haven>  Avg.  13,  1800. 
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PsAi^M  1.    Conrai(m  Metre. 
The  may  and  end  of  the  righteous  and  the  wteked, 

1  TTILEST  is  the  man  who  i^uns  the  [^ce, 
JD  Where  sinners  love  to  meet  ； 

Who  fears  to  tread  their  wicked  wayg, 
And  hates  the  scoffer's  seat  ： 

2  But  in  the  statutes  of  the  Lord,  * 

Has  plac'd  his  chief  deti|b^; 
By  day  he  reads  Ot  hears  tha  ieord^ 
And  meditates  by  nigfat. 

3  [He,  like  a  plant  of  generous  kind 

By  living  waters  set. 
Safe  from  the  storms  and  blasting  wind, 
Enjojs  a  peaceful  state.] 
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4  Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fair 

Shall  his  profession  shine  ； 
While  fruits  of  lioliRessr  appear 
Like  clusters  oh  the  vine. 

5  Not  so  the  impious  and  unjust : 

What  vain  designs  tHey  form  I 
Their  hopes  are  blown  atvay  like  dust, 
Or  chafT  ^fore  the  stonn. 

6  Sinner^  in^Mhment  shall  not  stand 

Among  ffie^OQS  of  grace. 
When  Christ  the  judge  at  his  right  hand 
Appoints  his  saints  a  place. 

7  His  eye  beholds  the  path  they  tread. 

His  heart  approves  it  well  ^ 
But  crooked  wajrs  bf  sinners  lead 
Down  to  the  gates  of  hell. 

Psalm  1.    Short  Metre. 
The  saint  happy,  the  sinner  ndserMe. 

1  npiHE  man  is  ever  blest 

J.   Who  shuns  the  sinners'  ways, 
Among  their  councils  never  stands, 
Nor  takes  the  scorner's  place. 

2  But  makes  the  law  of  God 
His  study  and  delight, 

Amid  the  labours  of  the  day. 
And  watchei  of  the  night. 

3  He  like  a  tree  shall  thrive, 
With  waters  near  the  root : 

Fresh  as  the  ledf  hilmme  shall  live  ； 
His  works  are  heavenly  fruit. 

4  Not  so  th，  ungodly  race, 
They  no  such  blessings  find  •: 

Thew  hopes  shall  flee  like  empty  chaff 
Before  the  driving  wind. 
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5  How  will  they  bear  to  stand 
Before  that  judgment-seat, 

Where  all  the  saints  at  Christ's  right  band 
In  full  assemblj  meet  ？ 

6  He  knows,  and  he  approves 
The  WSJ  the  righteous  go  : 

But  sinners  and  their  works  shall  meet 
A  dreadful  overthrow. 

Psalm  1.    Long  Meli^. 

The  difference  between  the  righteotit'and  the  wicked. 

1  TTAPPY  the  man  whose  cautious  feet 
Jl  1  Shun  the  broad  way  that  sinners  go, 
Wbo  hates  the  pliatce  where  Atheists  meet. 
And  fears  to  talk  as  scoffers  do. 

2  He  loves  t，  employ  his  morning  light 
Among  the  statutes  of  the  Lord  ； 

And  spends  the  wakeftil  hours  of  night. 
With  pleasure  pondering  o'er  his  word. 

3  He,  like  a  plant  hj  gentle  streams, 
Shall  flourish  in' immortal  green  ； 

And  heaven  wHl  shine  with  kindest  beam? 
On  eyeiy  work  his  hands  begin. 

4  But  sinners  find  their  counsels  crost  ； 
As  diaff  before  the  tempest  flies. 

So  shall  their  hopes  be  blown  and  lost, 
When  the  last  trumpet  shakes  the  skies. 

5  In  vain  the  rebel  seeks  to  stand 
In  judgment  with  the  pious,  race  ； 

The  <£readful  Judge  with  ste^a  command, 
I^ivides  him  to  a  different  place. 

6  "  Straight  is  the  way  my  saints  have  trod, 
"  I  blest  the  path  and  drei^  it  plain  ； 

"  But  you  would  choose  the  crooked  road  ； 
"  And  down  it  leads  to  endless  pain." 


4  PSALM  II. 

*    Psalm  2.    Short  Metre, 

Translated  according  to  the  divine  pattern,  Acts 
iv.  24,  &c. 

Christ  dyingy  riungy  interceding,  and  reigning, 

1  [lljrAKER  and  sovereign  Lord 

]f  B  Of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Tby  providence  confirms  thj  word, 
And  answers  thy  decrees. 

2  The  thingf,  so  long  foretold 
By  David,  tre  fulfill'd. 

When  Jews  and  Gentiles  ioin'd  to  sl^jr, 
Jesus,  thy  holy  chilcL] 

3  Why  did  the  Gentiles  rage. 
And  Jews  with  ope  aqcprd 

Bend  all  their  counsels  to  de^tro^ 
Th'  Anointed  of  the  Lord  ？ 

4  Rulers  and  kings  agref »  , 
To  form  a  vain  design  ； 

Against  the  Lord  their  powers  unite, 
Against  his  Christ  they  join, 

5  The  Lord  derives  tbnix  r^ge. 

And  will  support  his  tbi^ne  ；  ^ 
He  that  hath  rais'd  him  from  the  de^d 
Hath  ownM  him  for  his  Soa* 

6  Now  he's  ascended  high, 

And  asks  to  rule  the  eartb  ，  , 
The  merit  of  his  blood  he  plead?,  ' 
And  pleads  bis  heavenly  birth* 

7  He  asks,  and  God  bestows* 
A  larg^  ioheritaace 

Far  as  the  world's  remotest  ^ods  • 
His  kingdom  shall  advance. 

8  The  nsLtions  that  rebel 
Must  feel  his  iron  rod  ； 
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He'll  vindicate  those  honours  well 
Which  he  receiv'd  from  God. 

9  [Be  wise,  ye  rulers,  now, 
And  worship  at  his  throne  ； 
With  trembling  joj,  ye  people  bow 
To  God's  exalted  Son. 

10  If  once  his  wrath  arise, 

Ye  perish  on  the  place  ；  ， 
Then  blessed  is  the  soul  that  flies' 
For  refuge.to  his  grace.] 

PsAi^M  2.    Common  Metre. 

1  "WJ7"HY  did  the  tuitions  join  to  slay 

f  f    The  Lord's  anointed  Son  ？ 
Why  did  they  cast  his  laws  away, 
And'tread  his  gospel  down  ？ 

2  The  Lord  that  sits  above  the  skies, 

Derides  their  rage  below, 
He  speaks  with  veogeance  in  his  eyci^, 
And  strikes  their  spirits  through. 

3  "  I  call  him  ray  eternal  Son, 

"  And  raise  hkn  from  the  dead  ； 
"  I  make  my  holy  hill  his  throne, 
"  And  wide  his  kingdom  spread. 

4  "  Ask  me,  my  Son,  and  then  enjoy 

"  The  utmost  heathen  lands  : 
"  Thy  rod  of  iron  shall  destroy 
"  The  rebel  that  withstands." 

5  Be  wise  ye  nden  of  the  earth,  • 

Obey  th，  anointed  Lord, 
Adore  the  kiog  of  heavenly  birth, 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

6  With  humbk  love  address  his  tibrone  ； 

For  if  he  frown  ye  die  ； 
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Those  are  secure,  and  those  alone, 
Who  on  his  grace  rely. 

Psalm  2.    Long  Metre. 

Christ, s  deaihy  resurrection^  and  ascension, 

1  "WITHY  did  the  Jews  proclaim  their  rage  ？ 

WW    The  Romans  why  their  swords  employ  ？ 
Against  the  Lord  their  powers  engage 
His  dear  Anointed  to  destroy  ？ 

2  "  Come,  let  us  break  his  bands,"  they  say, 
"  This  man  shall  never  give  us  laws  ；" 
And  thus  they  cast  his  yoke  awajr, 

And  nail'd  their  monarch  to  the  cross. 

3  But  God,  who  high  in  glory  reigns,  - 
Laughs  at  their  pride,  their  rage  controuls  : 
He'll  vex  their  heart  with  inward  pains, 
And  speak  in  thunder  to  their  souls. 

4  "  1  will  maintain  the  King  I  made 
"  On  Z icq's  everiasting  bill, 

"  My  hand  shall  bring  him  from  the  dead, 
"  And  he  shall  stand  your  sovereign  still. 

5  [His  wondrous  rising  from— the  earth 
Makes  his  eternal  Godhead  known  ； 
The  Lord  declared  his  heavenly  birth  : 
"  This^day  have  I  begot  my  Son. . 

6  "  Ascend,  my  Son,  to  my  rigbt  hand, 
"  There  thou  shalt  ask,  and  I  bestow 
"  The  utmost  bounds  of  heathen  land  ； 

"  To  thee  th«  northern  isles  shall  bow." J 

7  But  nations  that  resist  his  grace 
Shall  fall  beneath  his  iron  stroke  ； 
His  rod  shall  crush  his  foes  with  ease, 
As  potters'  earthen  work  is  broke. 

Pause. 

9  Now  ye  that  sit  on  earthly  thrones, 
Be  wise,  and  serre  the  Lord,  the  Lamb  ； 
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Now  at  his  feet  submit  your  crowns, 
Rejoice  and  tremble  at  his  name. 

9  With  humble  love  address  the  Son, 
Lest  he  grow  angry,  and  ye  die  ； 
His  wratib  will  bum  to  worlds  unknown, 
If  ye  provoke  his  jealousy. 

10  His  storms  shall  drive  you  quick  to  hell, 
He  is  a  God,  and  ye  but  dust : 
Happy  the  souls  that  know  him  well, 
And  make  his  grace  their  only  trust. 

Psalm  3.    Common  Metre. 

DovhU  and  fears  suppregt  ；  or,  God  our  dtfence 
from  nn  and  Satan. 

1  'AMY  God,  how  many  are  my  fears  ！ 
jjIm.  How  fast  my  foes  increase  I 
Conspiring  my  eternal  death, 

They  break  my  present  peace. 

2  The  Ijing  tempter  would  persuade, 

There's  no  relief  in  heaven  ； 
And  all  my  swelling  sins  appear 
Too  big  ta  be  forgiven. 

3  But  th6u,  my  glory  and  my  strength, 

Shalt  on  the  tempter  tread, 
Shalt  silence  all  my  threatening  guilt. 
And  raise  my  drooping  head. 

4  [I  cried,  and  from  his  holy  hill 

He  bow'd  a  listening  ear  ； 
I  caU,d  my  Father,  aiKl  my  God, 
And  he  subduM  my  fear. 

5  He  shed  soft  slumbers  on  mine  eyes, 

In  spite  of  all  my  foes  ； 
I  'woke,  and  wonder' d  at  the  grace, 
That  guarded  my  repose.] 
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6  What  tho'  the  hosts  of  death  and  hell 

AH  arm'd  against  me  stood, 
Terrors  no  more  shall  shake  my  soul  ； 
My  refuge  is  my  God. 

7  Arise,  O  Lord,  fulfil  thy  grace, 

While  I  thj  giorj  sing : 
My  God  bath  broke  the  serpent's  teeth. 
And  death  has  lost  his  sting. 

8  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs, 

His  arm  alone  can  save  ； 
Blessings  attend  thy  people  here, 
And  reach  beyond  the  grave. 

Psalm  3.    1,2,  3,  4,  6,  8.   Long  Metre. 


1  £^  LORD  how  many  are  my  foes 
VF  In  this  weak  state  of  flebh  and  blood  ！ 
My  peace  they  daily  discompose. 

But  my  defence  and  hope  ifi  God. 

2  Tir'd  mih  the  burdens  of  the  day, 
To  thee  I  rais'd  an  eveiking  cry  ； 
Thou  heard'st  when  I  began  to  pray. 
And  thine  almighty  help  was  nigL. 

3  Supported  by  thy  heayenlj  aid 

I  laid  me  down,  and  slept  secure  ； 

Not  death  should  make  my  heart  afraid, 

Though  I  should  wake  and  rise  no  more. 

4  But  God  sustain'd  me  all  the  night : 
Salvation  doth  to  God  belong  : 

He  rais，d  my  head  to  sec  the  light, 
And  make  his  praise  my  morning  song. 
Psalm  4.    】  ，  2，  3,  5,  6，  7.   Long  Metre. 


1         GOD  of  Grace  and  righteousness, 


A  morning  Psalm. 
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Thou  hast  enlarg'd  me  in  distress. 
Bow  down  a  gracious  ear  again. 

2  Ye  sons  of  men,  in  vain  try 
To  Turn       glory  into  shame  ； 
How  long  will  scoffers  love  to  He, 
And  dare  reproach  my  Saviour's  name  i 

3  Know  that  the  Lord  divides  his  saints 
From  all  the  tribes  of  men  beside  ； 
He  hears  the  cry  of  penitents, 

For  the  dear  sake  of  Christ  that  died. 

4  When  our  obedient  hands  have  done 
A  ^usand  works  of  righteousness, 
We  put  our  trust  in  God  alone, 
•Aod  gloiy  in  his  pardoning  giace. 

5  Let      unthinking  manj  say, 

"  Who  will  bestow  some  earty|5r  good  ？" 
But,  Lord,  thj-  iigbt  and  love  we  prajr  ； 
Our  souls  desire  this  heavenly  focxi. 

6  Then  shall  my  cheerful  powers  rejoice 
At  grace  and  favours  so  divine. 

Nor  will  I  diange  my  happy  choice 
For  all  their  corn,  and  all  their  win€. 

Psalm  4.    3,  4,  5,  8.    Common  Metre. 
An  Evening  Psalm, 

1  W  ORD,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray 

A  I  am  for  ever  thine  ； 
I  fear  before  tfaee  all  the  day. 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 

2  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head, 

From  cares  and  business  free, 
'Tis  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 
With  my  own  heart  and  thee. 

3  I  pay  this  evening  sacrafice  : 

And  when  my  work  is  done, 
B2 
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Great  God  1  my  faith  and  hope  relies 
Upon  thy  grace  aione. 

4  Thus,  with  my  thoughts  compos'd  to  peace, 
ri!  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep  ； 
Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days, 
And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

Psalm  5.  Common  Metre. 

For  the  Lord^s  Day  Morning, 

1  W  ORD,  in  the  morning  thou  shall  bear 
iB  A  My  voice  ascending  high  ； 

To  thee  will  1  direct  my  prayer, 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye  ； 

2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone, 

To  plead  for  all  his  saints, 
Presenting  at  his  Father's  tlurone 
Our  songs  and  our  complainU. 

3  Thou  are  art  a  God,  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand, 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight. 
Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

4  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there  ； 
I  will  frequent  thy  holy  court, 
And  worship  m  thy  fear. 
6  Oh  may  thy  spirit  guide  my  feet 
In  ways  of  righteousness  ！ 
Make  eveiy  path  of  duty  straight, 
And  plain  before  my  face.  . 

Pause. 

6  My  watchful  enemies  combine 
To  tempt  ray  feet  astray  ； 
They  flatter  with  a  base  design^ 
To  make  my  soul  their  prey.  、 
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7  Lord,  crush  the  serpent  in  the  dost, 

And  all  bis  plots  destroy  ； 
WhUe  those  that  in  thy  mercy  trust. 
For  ever  shout  for  joj. 

8  Tb€  men  that  love  and  fear  thy  namfe 

Shall  see  their  hopes  fulfilled  ； 
The  mighty  God  will  compass  them 
With  favour  as  a  shield. 

Psalm  6.    Common  Metr«. 

Complaint  in  sickness,  or,  diieases  healed. 

1  TN  anger,  Lord,  rebuke  me  not, 
J[  Withdraw  the  dreadful  storm  : 
Nor  let  thy  fury  grow  so  hot. 

Against  a  feeble  worm. 

2  My  soul's  bow'd  down  with  heavy  cares, 

My  flesh  with  pain  opprest :  • 
My  coach  is  witness  to  my  tears, 
My  tears  forbid  my  rest. 

3  ScMTOw  and  pain  wear  out  my  days  ； 

I  waste  the  night  with  eries, 
Counting  the  minutes  as  they  pass, 
Till  the  slow  morning  rise. 

4  Shall  I  be  still  afflicted  more  ？ 

Mine  eyes  consum'd  with  grief  ？ 
How  long,  my  God,  how  long  before 
Thy  hand  affords  relief? 

5  He  hears  when  dust  and  ashes  speak, 

He  pities  all  our  groans, 
He  saves  us  for  his  mercy's  sake, 
And  heals  our  broken  bones. 

6  The  virtue  of  his  sovereign  word 

Restores  our  fainting  breath  ； 
For  silent  graves  praise  not  the  Lord, 
Nor  is  he  knoWn  in  death. 
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Psalm  6.   Long  Metre. 

Temptations  in  sickness  overcome, 

1  W  ORD，  I  can  suffer  thy  rebirices, 

'  J  J  When  thou  with  kinddess  dost  chastise  j 
Silt  thy  fierce  wrath  I  cannot  bear, 
Oh  let  it  not  against  me  rise. 

2  Pity  my  laoguisbing  estate, 
And  ease  the  sorrows  that  I  feel  ； 

The  wounds,  thy  heavy  hand  bath  made, 
Oh  let  thy  gentler  touches  heal  ！ 

3  See  how  I  pass  my  weary  days 

In  sighs  and  groans  ；  and  when  'tis  night, 
My  bed  is  water'd  with  my  tears  ； 
My  grief  consumes  and  dims  my  sight. 

4  Look  how  the  powers  of  nature  mourn  ！ 
How  long,  Almighty  God,  how  long? 
When  shall  thine  hour  of  grace  return  ？ 
When  shall  I  make  thy  gmce  my  song  ？ 

6  I  feel  my  flesh  90  near  the  grave, 
My  thoughts  are  tempted  to  despair  ； 
But  graves  can  never  praise  the  Lord, 
For  ail  is  dust  and  silence  there. 

6  Depart,  ye  tempters,  from  my  soul. 
And  all  despairing  thoughts  depart  ； 

'  My  God  who  hears  my  humble  moan, 
Will  ease  my  flesh  and  cheer  my  heart. 

Psalm  7.    Common  Bfetre. 

43od^8  care  ofhM  people,  and  puvkishment  of perteeutors. 

1  'MM'Y  trust  is  in  my  heavenly  friend, 
J[fi  My  hope  in  thee  my  God  ； 
Rise,  and  my  helpless  life  defend 
From  thoM  that  seek  ray  blood. 
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2  With  insolence  and  fiuy  they 

My  soul  in  pieces  tear. 
As  hungry  lions  rend  the  prey 
When  no  deliverer's  near. 

3  If  I  indulge  in  thoughts  unjust, 

And  wish  and  seek  their  woe, 
Then  let  them  tread  my  life  to  dust. 
And  lajr  mine  honour  low. 

4  If  there  were  malice  hid  in  me, 

I  know  thy  piercing  eyes  ； 
I  should  not  dare  appeal  to  thee, 
Nor  ask  my  God  to  rise. 

5  Arise,  my  God,  lift  up  thy  hand, 

Their  pride  and  power  controui  ； 
Avrake  to  judgment,  and  command 
Deliverence  to  my  soul. 

6  [Let  sinners  and  their  wicked  rage 

Be  iiumbled  to  the  dust  ； 
Shall  not  the  God  of  truth  engage 
To  vindicate  the  just  ？ 

7  He  knows  the  heart  he  tries  the  reins, 

He  will  deff^nd  th'  upright  ； 
His  sharpest  arrows  he  ordains 
Against  the  sons  of  spite. 

8  For  me  their  malice  dug  a  pit, 

But  there  themselves  are  cast  ； 
My  God  makes  all  their  mischief  light 
On  their  own  beads  at  last.] 

9  That  cruel  persecuting  race 

Must  feel  his  dreadful  sword : 
Awake  my  soul  and  praise  the  grace 
And  justice  of  the  Lord.  • 
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Psalm  8.    Short  Metre. 

God^s  sovereignty  and  goodness;  and  man^s  dominimi 

over  creatures. 
I         LORD,  our  heavenly  King, 

\^  Thy  name  is  all  divine  ；  . 
Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread, 
And  o'er  the  heaven's  they  shine. 

2  When  to  thy  works  on  high 
I  raise  tny  wondering  eyes, 

Aod  see  the  moon  complete  in  light. 
Adorn  the  darksome  skies : 

3  When  I  survey  the  stars 
And  all  their  shining  forms, 

Lord,  what  is  man  ！  that  worthless  things 
Akin  to  dust  and  worms  ！ 

4  Lord,  what  is  worthless  man, 

That  thou  should'st  love  him  so  ？  * 
Next  to  thine  angels  is  he  plac'd, 
And  lord  of  all  below. 

5  Thine  honours  crown  his  head. 
While  beasts  like  slaves  obey. 

And  birds  that  cut  the  air  with  wings, 
And  fish  that  cleave  the  sea. 

6  How  rich  thy  bounties  are  t 
How  wondrous  are  thy  ways  ！ 

Of  dust  and  worms  thy  power  can  frame, 
A  monument  of  praise. 

7  [Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes 
And  sucklings  thou  canst  draw 

Surprising  honours  to  thy  name, 
And  strike  the  world  with  awe. 

8  O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King, 
Thy  name  is  all  divine  ； 

Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread. 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine.] 
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P  Psalm  8.   Common  Metre. 

|t  Oirist^s  condescension,  and  glorification  ；  or,  God 

I  •                            made  man. 

1  f  \  LORD,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great, 
I  •  Is  thine  exalted  pame  ！ 

The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 
Let  men  and  babes  proclaim. 

2  When  1  behold  thy  works  on  high, 

The  moon  that  rules  the  night, 
And  stars  that  well  adora  the  Ay, 

Those  moving  worlds  of  light : 
'      3  Lord,  what  is  man,  or  all  bis  race, 

Who  dwells  so  far  below,  . 
That  Uiou  should'st  visit  him  with  grace, 

And  love  his  nature  so  : 

4  That  thine  eternal  Son  should  bear 

To  take  a  mortal  form, 
！         Made  lower  than  his  angels  are, 
！  To  save  a  dying  worm  ！ 

5  fYet  while  he  livM  on  earth  unknown. 

And  men  would  not  adore, 
Th'  obedient  seas  and  fishes  own 
His  Godhead  and  his  power.      ,  , 

0  The  waves  lay  spread  beneath  his  feet  ； 

And  fish,  at  his  command, 
I         ftrought  tbeir  large  shoals  to  Peter's  net, 
i  And  tribute  to  his  hand. 

I      7  These  humbler  glories  of  the  Son, 
[  Shone  thro'  the  fleshly  cloud  ； 

i         Now  we  behold  him  on  his  throne, 

And  men  confess  him  God.] 

8  Let  him  be  crown'd  with  majesty, 
'  Who  bow'd  his  head  to  death  ； 
•     And  be  his  honours  sounded  higl9» 
By  all  things  that  have  breath. 
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9  Jesus,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 
Is  thine  exalted  name  ！ 
The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state, 
Let  the  whole  earth  proclaim. 

Psalm  8.    Ver.  1，  2，  Paraphrased. 
First  Part,    Long  Metre. 
The  hoionna  of  the  children;  or^  infants  praising  God, 

1  A  LMIGHTY  Ruler  of  the  skies, 

Thro'  the  wide  earth  thy  name  is  spread. 
And  thine  eternal  glories  rise. 
O'er  all  the  heavens  thy  hands  have  made. 

2  To  thee  the  voices  of  the  young 
A  monument  of  honour  raise  ； 

.  And  babes  with  uninstructed  tongue 
Declare  the  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

3  Thy  power  assists  th^ir  tender  age 
To  bring  proud  rebels  to  the  ground. 
To  still  the  bold  blasphemer's  rage, 
And  all  their  policy  confound. 

4  Children  amid  thy  temple  throng 
To  see  their  great  Redeemer's  face  ； 
The  son  of  David  is  their  song, 
And  jouDg  hosonnas  fill  the  place. 

6  The  frowning  scribes  and  angry  priests 

f  In  vain  their  impious  cavils  bring  : 
Revenge  sits  silent  on  their  breasts,  / 
While  Jewish  babes  proclaim  their  King. 

Psalm  8.  Ver.  3,  &c.  Paraphrased. 
Second  Pari.    Long  Metre. 
Adam  and  Christ,  lords  of  the  old  and  new  creation, 
1  W  ORD,  what  was  man  when  made  at  first, 
■  4  Adam  the  offspring  of  the  dust. 
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That  thou  sli9iild，9t  mt  (ujn  and  hia  race 
But  just  below  an  place  ？ 

2  That  thou  ^oqld'st  raise  his  nature  so. 
Aod  inake  him  lord  of  all  below. 
Make  every  b^ftSlt  mi  WnJ  submit. 
And  lay  the  fishes  at  bi«  feet  ？ 

3  But  O  what  brighter  glories  wait 
To  crown  the  second  Adam's  state  * 
What  honoris  shall  thy  Son  adorn. 
Who  condescended  to  be  bgrn  ！ 

4  See  bim  below  his  angek  made  ； 
See  him  in  dust  among  the  dead, 
To  save  a  ruin*d  world  from  sin  : 
Yet  he  shall  reign  with  power  divine. 

5  The  world  to  come,  redeeipM  from  all 
The  miseries  that  attend  the  fall, 
New  made,  and  glorious,  shall  submit 
At  our  exalted  Saviour's  feet. 

Psalm  9.    First  Ptf^rU    Common  Metre. 

Wrath  and  mercy  from  the  judgmeni-seat. 

1  'MMT'ITH  my  whole  heart  Vi\  raise  my  song 

jf    Thy  wonders  I'll  proclaim, 
、  Thou,  the  great  judge  of  right  and  wrong. 
Wilt  put  my  fogs  to  shame. 

2  Vll  sing  thy  majesty  and  grace  ； 

My  God  prepares  his  throne 
To  judge  the  world  in  righteousness. 
And  make  his  vengeance  known. 

3  Then  shall  the  Lord  a  refuge  prove 

For  all  the  poor  opprest  ； 
To  save  the  people  of  his  love, 
And  give  the  weary  rest. 

C 
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4  The  men  that  know  ihy  name  mil  trust, 

In  thine  abundant  grace  : 
And  thou  wilt  ne'er  fcMrsake  the  just. 
Who  humbl/ seek  thy  face. 

5  Sing  praises  to  the  righteous  Lord, 

Wbo  dwells  on  Z ion's  hill. 
Who  executes  his  threatening  word, 
And  doth  his  grace  fulfil. 

Psalm  9.    Ver.  12.  Second  Pari.  Common  Bf«tre. 

The  wisdom  and  equity  of  •ProlHdence, 
>  "MTKrHEN  the  great  Judge,  supreme  and  just, 
f  f    Shall  once  enquire  for  blood, 
Tbe  humble  souls  that  mourn  in  dust, 
Shall  find  a  faithful  God. 

2  He  from  the  dreadful  gates  of  death 

Doth  his  own  children  raise  : 
In  Zion's  gates  with  cheerful  breath 
They  sing  their  Father's  praise. 

3  His  foes  shall  fall  with  heedless  feet 

into  the  pit  they  made  ； 
And  sinners  perish  in  the  net 

That  their  own  hands  have  spread. 

4  Thus  by  thy  judgments,  mighty  God, 

Are  thy  deep  counsels  known  ； 
When  men  of  mischief  are  destroy  M, 
The  snare  must  be  their  own. 

Pause. 

5  The  wicked  shall  sink  down  to  hell : 

Thy  wrath  devour  the  lands 
,That  dare  forget  thee,  or  rebel 
Against  thy  known  commands. 

6  Though  saints  to  sore  distress  are  brought. 

And  wait  and  long  complain, 


FSALM  X.  19 

Their  cries  shall  never  be  foi|;ot, 
Nor  shall  their  hopes  l>e  vain. 

7  Rise,  great  Redeemer,  from  thy  seal, 
To  judge  and  save  the  poor : 
Let  nations  tremble  at  thy  feet, 
And  men  prevail  no  more. 
6  Thy  thunder  shall  affright  the  proud, 
And  put  their  heftrts  to  pain  ； 
Make  them  confess  that  tbou  art  God, 
And  they  but  feeble  men. 

Psalm  10,    Common  Metre. 

Prayer  heard,  and  sainU  uvDtd;  or，  pride ^  athtim^ 
and  oppres$ian  punisheid. 

For  a  HiHniliation  Diy. 

1  "WKTHY  doth  the  Lord  stand  off  so  far? 

Y  ▼    And  why  conceal  his  face. 
When  great  calamities  appear, 
And  times  of  deep  distress  ？ 

2  Lord,  shall  the  wicked  still  deride 

Thy  justice  and  thy  power  ？ 
Shall  they  advance  tbeir  heads  in  pride, 
And  still  thy  saints  devour  ？ 

3  They  but  thy  judgments  from  their  sight. 

And  then  insult  the  poor  ； 
They  boast  in  tbeir  exalted  height, 
That  tbej  shall  fall  do  more. 

4  Arise,  O  God,  lift  up  thy  band, 

Attend  our  humble  cry : 
No  enemy  shall  dare  to  stand 
When  God  ascends  on  high. 

Pause. 

5  Why  do  the  men  of  malice  rage. 

And  say  with  foolish  pride. 
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"  The  God  of  H^ten  wifl  ne'er  ^ngige 
"  To  fight  on  Zion，s  side.'* 

6  But  thou  for  ever  art  our  Lord  ； 

And  powerful  is  thy  hand, 
As  when  the  heathens  felt  thy  sword. 
And  perish ，(！  from  thy  laltd. 

7  God  mil  prepare  our  bearis  to  pray, 

And  bow  his  (B£ir  to  liear  ； 
He  marks  whfeite'er  hh  children  sajr, 
And  puts  the  world  in  fear. 

8  Proud  tyrants  Shall  no  more  oppress, 

No  more  despise  the  just  ； 
Attd  mighty  shuietd  shall  cdnfess 
They  are  but  earth  and  dust. 

Fulu  1 1.  Long  Metw. 
God  l&Des  tkt  Hgkteous  atut  hates  the  wickti. 

1  'MA'Y  refuge  is  the  God  of  lote, 

J  f  p,  Why  do  my  foes  insult  and  cry, 
"  Fly  lik^  a  timorous  trembling  dove, 
"  To  distant  wdods  ot  moutitdihd  fljr,*' 

2  If  government  be  all  dfestroyM, 
(That  firm  foundation  of  our  peace) 
And  violence  makes  justice  void, 
Where  shall  the  righteous  iseelk  teckfesS  ？ 

3  The  Lord  in  heaven  hath  fix^d  his  throne, 
His  eye  surveys  the  world  below  ; 

To  him  all  mortal  things  are  known, 
His  eye-lids  seatch  Our  spirits  through. 

4  If  he  afflicts  his  saints  so  far, 

To  prove  their  love,  and  try  their  grace » 
What  must  the  bold  transgressors  fear  ？ 
His  Very  sQul  abhors  their  ways. 

5  On  impious  wrfetdies  he  dhail  rain 
Tempests  of  brimstone,  fire  and  death, 
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Such  as  he  kindled  on  the  plain 
Of  Sodom,  with  his  angry  breath. 
6  The  righteous  Lord,  loves  righteous  souls, 
Whose  thoughts  and  actions  are  sincere, 
And  with  a  gracious  eye  beholds 
The  men  that  his  own  image  bear.  ' 

.   Psalm  12.    Long  Metre. 
The  sawfs  safUy  and  hope  in  evQ  times;  or,  $ius  of 
the  tongue  complained  of>  viz,  blasphemy,  falshood,  i^c, 

1  W  ORD,  if  thou  dost  not  soon  appear, 
■  4  Virtue  and  truth  will  fly  away  ： 

A  faithful  man  amongst  us  here, 
Will  scarce  be  found  if  thou  delay. 

2  The  whole  discourse,  when  neighbors  nieet« 
Is  GkVd  witb  trifles  loose  and  vain  ； 

Their  lips  are  flattery  and  deceit, 
And  their  proud  language  is  profane. 

3  But  Jlps  that  with  deceit  abound 
Shall  not  maintain  their  triumph  long  ； 
The  God  of  vengeance  will  confound 
The  flattering  and  blaspheming  tongue. 

4  "  Yet  shall  our  words  be  free,"  tbey  cry  ； 
"  Our  tongue  shall  be  controuPd  by  none  .： 
"  Where  is  the  Lord  will  ask  us  why  ； 

"  Or  say,  our  lips  are  not  our  own  ？" 

5  The  Lord,  who  sees  the  poor  oppressed, 
And  bean  th，  oppressor's  haughty  stFaio» 
Will  rise  to  give  his  children  rest. 

Nor  shall  they  trust  his  word  in  vain. 
8  Thy  word,  O  Lord,  though  often  tried, 
Void  of  deceit  shall  still  appear  ； 
Not  silver,  seven  times  purified 
Fr6m  dross  and  mixture,  shiMS  a»  ckar^ 
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7  Thy  grace  sha|l  ia  th^  darkest  hour 
Defend  the  bo^y  mu\  from  harm  ； 
Though,  when  the  vilest  men  have  power, 
On  every  side  will  singers  swann. 

Psalm  1%.   Common  Metre. 
Complaint  of  a  general  corruption  of  manners  ；  or, 
the  promise  and  signs  of  (MristU  coming  to  jutlg- 
ment, 

1  TTTELP;  Lq^'d,  for  men  of  virtue  h% 
MjL  Religion  loses  grounil  ； 

The  sons  of  violence  prevay, 
And  treacheries  abound. 

2  Their  oaths  aqd  promises  they  break, 

Yet  act  the  flatterer's  part  ； 
*  With  fair,  deceitfql  lips  th^y  speak, 
And  with  a  double  heart. 

3  If  we  reprpve  some  hateful  lie, 

How  is  their  fury  stirr'd  ！ 
'《  Are  not  our  lips  our  own,"  they  cry, 
"  And  who  shall  be  our  lord  ？" 

4  Scoffers  appear  on  evpjry  sid^, 

Where  a  vile  race  of  men 
Is  rais'd  to  seats  of  power  and  pride, 
And  bears  the  sword  in  vaip; 

5  Lord,  when  iniquities  abound. 

And  blaspl^eny  srows  poli. 
When  faith  is  hardly  to  bp  fojuifd. 
And  love  is  waxipg  cold :     '  _ 

6  Is  not  thF  chariot  ha^tjei^ij^g  on  1 

Hast  thou  i^Qt  given  ^iga? 
May  we  not  trust  ajad  live  lipmi 
A  promisie  so  ^yi^e  ？ 
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7  "  Yc?,"  saith  the  Lord,  "  now  will  I  ris^, 

"  And  make  oppressors  flee  ； 
"  I  shall  appear  to  their  surprise, 
"  And  s^t  my  seiranta  free." 

8  Thy  word,  like  silver  seven  times  tried. 

Through  ages  shall  endure  ； 
The  men  that  in  thjr  tnith  confide 
Shall  find  thy  promise  sure. 

Psalm  13.   Long  Metre. 
Pleading  with  God  under  desertion :  or,  kopt  in 
darkness, 

t  TTTOW  long,  O  Lord,  shall  I  complain » 
JM|L  Like  one  that  seeks  his  £rod  in  vain? 
Wilt  thou  thy  face  forever  hide  ？ 
%ail  I  still  pray  and  be  denied  ？ 

2  Shall  1  for  ever  be  forgot, 

As  one  whom  tbou  regardest  npt  ？ 

Still  shall  my  soul  thine  absence  mourn  ？ 

And  still  despair  of  thy  return  ？ 

3  How  long  shall  my  poor  troubled  breast 
Be  with  these  anxious  thoughts  opprest  ？ 
And  Satan  my  malicious  foe, 
Rejoice  to  see  me  sunk  so  low  ？ 

4  Hear,  Lord,  and  grant  me  quick  relief, 
Before  my  death  conclude  toy  grief, 
If  thou  withhold  thy  heavenly  light, 

I  sleep  in  everlasting  night. 

5  How  will  the  powers  of  darkless  boast, 
If  but  one  prajibg  soul  be  lost  ？ 

But  I  have  trusted  in  thy  grace, 
And  sh^ll  again  behold  ftj  face. 

6  Whate'er  my  fears  or  fo^s  suggest, 
Thou  art  my  hope  my  joy  my  rest  ； 
My  heart  ^all  feel  thy  love  and  raise 
Jfy  cheeiiiil  voice  to  songs  of  twraisc- 
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Psalm  13-    Common  Metre. 
Complaint  under  temptations  of  the  devU. ' 

1  TTTOW  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thj  face  ？ 
H  My  God  how  long  delay  ？ 

When  shall  I  feel  those  heavenl/  rays, 
That  chase  my  fears  away  ？ 

2  How  long  shall  my  poor  labouring  soul 

Wrestle  and  toil  in  vain  ？ 
Thy  word  can  all  my  foes  controul. 
And  ease  my  raging  pain. 

3  See  how  the  prince  of  darkness  tries 

AH  his  q^alicious  arts, 
He  spreads  a  mist  around  my  eyes, 
And  throws  his  fiery  darts. 

4  Be  thou  my  sun,  and  thou  my  shield  ； 

My  soul  in  safety  keep  ； 
Make  haste,  before  mine  eyes  are  seal'd, 
In  death's  eternal  sleep. 

5  How  would  tbe  tempter  boast  aloud 

Should  1  become  his  prey  ！ 
Behold  the  sons  of  hell  grow  proud 
At  thy  so  long  delay. 

6  But  they  shall  fly  at  thy  rebuke, 

And  Satan  hide  his  head  ; 
He  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  look, 
And  hears  thy  voice  with  dread. 

7  Thou  wilt  display  that  sovereign  grace, 

Where  all  my  hopes  have  hung  ； 
I  shall  employ  my  lips  in  praise, 
And  victory  shall  be  sung. 
Psalm  14.  First  Part,   Common  Metre/ 
By  nature  all  men  are  sinners. 
1  TTIOOLS,  in  dieir  hearts,  believe  and  say, 
JP   "  That  all  religion's  vain, 
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"  There  is  il6  God  thAt  r^igm  6tt  high, 
"  Or  minds  th'  fiiffairs  of  ttietu 

2  From  thoughls  so  dreadful  ahd  pyofattfe 

Corrupt  discourse  proceeds  ^ 
And  in  tbeit*  impious  hands  ire  fouhd 
Abominable  de^ds. 

3  The  Lord,  f/om  his  t^lestial  thrdne 

Look，d  down  on  things  beloW, 
To  find  the  m^n  that  sought  his  grace, 
Or  did  hi?  justice  know. 

4  By  nature  ail  are  gone  ai^trety, 

Their  practice  all  the  sime  ； 
There's  none  that  fears  fais  Makei**!  faand^ 
There's  none  that  loves  his  name. 

5  Their  tongues  ar^  used  to  sp^kk  deceit, 

Their  slanders  never  Cease  : 
How  swift  to  mischief  are  theli*  fe«t  ！ 
，  Nor  know  the  paths  of  peace. 

6  Such  deeds  of  sin  (that  bitU*  root) 

In  every  healrt  are  foUnd  ； 
Nor  can  they  bear  diviner  fruit» 
'Till  grace  refine  the  ground. 

Psalm  14.  Second  patL    Cdffiib6h  M^itd 
The  folly  of  peirsecutor^. 

1    A  RE  sinners  now  so  senseless  gtown, 
,       표^  That  they  the  saitits  devour  ？ 
And  never  worship  at  thy  throhe, 
Nor  fear  fbine  awful  poWer  ？ 

S  Great  God,  appear  to  their  surprise, 
Reveal  thy  dreadful  natoe  ； 
,     Let  them  no  mot«  thjr  Wfath  d^splde, 
-         Nor  tilrh  6dr  hopfc  to  Ifhamg* 

13  Dost  thou  iiot  dwell  aiti("ig  the  Just, 
Aiid  yti  otif  foes  detid^, 
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That  we  should  make  thy  name  our  trust  ； 

Great  God,  confound  their  pride. 
4  Oh  that  the  joyful  day  were  come 

To  finish  our  distress  ！ 
When  God  shall  bring  his  children  home, 

Our  songs  shall  never  cease. 

Psalm  15.  ，  Common  Metre. 
Character  of  a  saint,  or  a  citizen  of  Zion :  or,  the 
qualifications  of  a  Christian. 

1  \KTliO  shall  inhabit  in  thy  hill, 

▼  f    O  God  of  holiness  ？ 
Whom  will  the  Lord  admit  to  dwell 
So  near  his  throne  of  grace  ？ 

2  The  man  that  walks  in  pious  ways, 

And  works  with  righteous  hands  ; 
That  trusts  his  Maker's  promises. 
And  follows  his  commands. 

,  3  He  speaks  the  meaning  of  his  heart. 
Nor  slanders  with  his  tongue  ； 
Will  scarce  believe  an  ill  report,  " 
Nor  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 

4  The  wealthy  sinner  he  contemns, 

Lovea  all  that  fear  th/e  Lord  ； 
And,  though  to  his  own  hurt  he  swears, 

Still  he  performs  his  word.  _  ' 

5  His  hands  disdain  a  golden  bribe ， 

And  nevef  gripe  the  poor : 
This  man  shall  dwell  with  God  on  earth, 
And  find  his  heaven  secure. 

Psalm  15.   Long  Metre. 
Religion  and  justice^  goodness  and  truth  ；  or,  duties 
to  God  and  man;  or,  the  qtudifieations  of  a  ChrlHian' 
J  ^^MTHO  shall  ascend  thy  heavenly  place, 
f  T   Great  God,  and  dwell  before  thy  face  ？ 
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The  man  that  minds  religion  now, 
And  humbly  walks  with  God  below. 

2  Whose  hands  are  pure,  whose  heart  is  clean*;' 
Who9^  lips  still  speak  the  thing  they  mean  ： 
iSo  slanders  dwell  upon  his  tongue  ； 

He  hates  to  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 

3  [Scarce  will  he  trust  an  ill  report, 

Nor  vent  it  to  his  neighbour's  hurt :  ] 
Sinners  of  state  he  can  despise, 
But  saints  are  honoured  in  his  eyes.] 

4  [Firm  to  his  word  he  ever  stood, 
And  always  makes  his  promise  good  : 
Nor  dares  to  change  the  thing  he  sweai^, 
Whatever  pain  or  loss  he  bears,] 

5  [He  never  deals  in  bribing  gold, 

And  mourns  that  justice  should  be  sold  ； 
While  others  gripe  and  grind  the  poor, 
Sweet  charity  attends  his  door. J 

6  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  prajs 
For  those  that  curse  him  to  his  face  ； 
And  doth  to  all  men  still  the  same 
That  he  would  hope  or  wish  from  them. 

7  Yet,  when  his  holiest  works  are  done, 
His  soul  depends  on  grace  alone : 
This  is  the  man  f  hy  face  shall  see, 
Aq0  dwell  for  eveir,  Lord,  with  thee. 

tsALM  16.  First  Part    Long  Metr^. 

Confession  of  out  pervert 향;  and  saints  ike  best  com- 

pany  ；  or,  good  works  profit  mc»，  not  God. 
1  "jriRESERVE  me，  LqM,  in  time  of  need, 

Jf^  For  succour  to  tky  Ibmie  I  flee. 

But  have  na  merits  ^lere  to  plead  ； 

My  goodness  cannoLxejach  to  thee. 
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2  Oft  have  my  fa^^rt  aod  tpngq^  opoft^ss'd. 
How  empty  »nd  how  poor  I  am  ; 

Mj  praise  ca^n  never  make  thee  ble^t, 
Nor  add  new  glories  to  thy  name. 

3  Yet,  Lord,  thy  saints  pn  «.arth  may  reap  * 
Some  profit  by  the  good  we  dp  ； 

These  are  the  companjr  1  keep, 
These  are  the  choiaest  friends  I  know. 

4  Let  others  choose  tte  sons  of  mirth 
To  give  a  fe\i$h  to  their  wjne  ； 

I  love  the  men  of  heavenly  birth, 
Whose  thoughts  and  language  are  (Jiviin-, 
PsAtM  16.    Second  Part.    I^opg  Metre, 
ChrisCs  all  si^ciency, 

]  TTfOW  fast  their  guilt  and  sorrows  rise; 

jIjL  Who  haste  to  seek  some  idol -god  ； 

I  will  not  taste  their  sacrifice, 

Their  offerings  pf  forbidden  blood. 
3  M7  God  provides  a  richer  cup, 

And  nobler  £ood  to  live  upon, 

He  for  my  life  hath  oflfer'd  up 

Jesus  his  be»t  beloved  Son. 

3  His  love  is  my  perpetual  feast  ； 

By  day  his  counsels  guide  me  right : 
And  be  his  name  forevev  blest, 
Who  gives  mirsweet  advice  by  night. 

4  I  set  turn  still  before  mine  eyes  ；  , 
At  my  right  hand  be  stands  prepared 
To  keep  my  soul  from  all  surprise, 

And  be  my  everlasting  guard.  ' 

Psalm  16.    Third  Part,    Long  Metre. 

Courage  in  death,  and  hope  of  the  resurrection.  ！ 

'1  ISJl^HEN  God  is  nigb,  my  faith  is  strong, 
jf    His  arm  is  my  almighty  prop  ； 


Be  glad  my  heart,  xfjoice  my  tongue, 
Mj  dying  flesh  shall  ijest  in  hope. 

2  Though  ift  the  dust  I      my  head, 
Yet,  gracious  Ood,  thou  w.iit  not  ^leave 
My  soul  /pr  evex  mith  the  dead, 
Nor  lose  thy  children  in  the  grave. 

3  My  flpsji  shall  thy  first  call  obey, 
Shake  off  the  dust  and  rise  on  high  ； 
-Then  ^dl^  th<>u  lea4^be  wondrous  way 
Up  to  Ihy  throae  above  the  sky. 

4  There  streams  of  e^^less  pleasute  tow  ； 
And  full  .cjjsqoi'eries  qf  thy  grape 

Which  we  but  tasted  here  below) 
pread  heave  ply  joys  thro'  all  the  place. 

Psalm  16.  1, ― 8.    First  Part.   Common  Metre. 

Support  and  conmel  from  God  without  merit, 
I  gJAVE  roe,  O  Lord,  from  ^very  foe  ； 
J3  In  thee  my  trust  I  place, 
Though  all  the  good  that  I  can  do 
Can  ne'er  deserve  thy  grace. 
I      2  Yet,  here,  thy  children  to  sustain 
,  Shall  be  my  lov'd  employ, 

,         Thy  children,  first  and  best  of  men, 
\  My  friends,  my  highest  joy. 

3  Let  heathens  to  their  idols  haste, 

And  worship  wood,  or  stone  ； 
But  my  delightful  lot  is  cast 
Where  the  true  GoJ  is  known. 

4  His  hand  provides  mj  constant  food^ 

He  fills  mj  daily  cup  ； 
Much  am  I  pleas'a  with  present  good. 
And  more  rejoice  in  hope. 

5  God  is  my  portion  and  my  joy  ： 

Hjs  counsels  are  my  light  ； 
I  D 


30  PSALM  XVl. 

He  gives  me  sweet  advice  by  day, 
And  gentle  hints  by  night. 

6  M7  soul  would  all  her  thoughts  approve 
To  bis  all-seeing  eye  ； 
Not  death  nor  hell  my  hope  shall  move 
While  such  a  friend  is  nigh. 

Psalm  16.  Second  Part.   Common  Metre. 

The  death  and  resurrectiori  of  Christm 

1  SET  the  Lord  before  my  face, 
J.  "  He  bears  my  courage  up  ； 

"  Mj  heart  and  tongue  their  joys  exprea^ 
"  My  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

2  "  My  spirit,  Lord,  thoU  wilt  not  leave 

"  Where  souls  departed  are  ； 
"Nor  quit  my  body  to  the  grave, 
"  To  see  corruption  there. 

3  이  Thou  wlilt  reveal  the  path  of  life, 

"  And  raise  me  to  thy  throne  ； 
"  Thy  courts  immortal  pleasure  giv^, 
"  Tby  presence  joys  unknown." 

4  [Thus  in  the  name  of  Christ,  the  Lord, 

The  holy  David  sung. 
And  Providence  fulfils  the  word 

Of  his  prophetic  tongue. 
B  Jesus,  whom  every  salot  adores. 

Was  crucified  and  slain  ； 
Behold  the  tomb  its  prey  restores, 

Behold  he  lives  again. 

6  Whfem  shall  my  feet  arise  and  stand 
On  heaven's  eternal  hills  ？ 
There  sits  the  Son  at  God's  right  band, 
And  there  the  Father  smiles.] 
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Psalm  17.  Ver.  13,  &c.    Short  Metre. 

JPortion  of  saintf  atid  sinners :  of,  hope  and  detpair 
in  death. 

1    A  RISE,  my  gracious  God, 

J\  And  make  the  wicked  flee  ； 
They  are  but  thy  chastising  rod 
To  drive  thy  saints  to  thee. 

2  Behold  the  sinner  dies, 

HU  haughty  words  are  vain  ； 
Here  in  this  life  his*  pleasure  lie-, 
And  all  beyond  is  pain. 

3  Then  let  his  pride  advance. 
And  boast  of  all  his  store  ； 

The  Lord  is  my  inheritance, 
My  soul  can  wish  no  more. 

4  I  shall  behold  the  face 
Of  my  forgiving  God  ； 

And  stand  complete  in  righteousness, 
WashM  in  my  Saviour's  blood. 

5  There's  a  new  heaven  begun 
When  I  awake  from  death, 

Drest  in  th«  likeness  of  thy  Son, 
And  draw  immortal  breath. 

Psalm  17.    Long  Metre. 
The  sinner^s  portion,  and  saint^s  hope :  or  the  heaven 
of  separate  soulsy  and  the  resurrection, 

1  W  ORD,  I  am  thine  ；  but  thou  wilt  prove 

Mj  faith,  my  patience,  and  mjr  love  ； 
When  men  of  spite  against  me  join, 
They  are  the  sword,  the  hand  is  thine. 

2  Their  hope  and  portion  lie  beloV^, 
，Tis  all  the  happiness  they  know  ； 

，Tis  all  they  seek  ；  they  take  their  shares, 
And  leave  the  rest  among  their  heirs. 
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3  Whrt  ^kkieiHf  value  I  resign  ； 
tord,  'tis  cnofigb  that  thou  art  mine  : 
I  shall  bebofd  thj  blissfi^l  face, 
And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

4  This  life's  a  dreani  an  empty  show  ； 
But  the  bright  world  to  Vvbich  I  go^ 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere  ； 
When  shall  I  wake  and  find  thee  tbere  ？ 

5  O  glorious  hour  ！  Q  blest  abode  ！, 
I  shall  be  near  and  f  Jke  my  GoH  ！ 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  ra<^re  c<Wtrottl 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

6  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  grc^nd, 
'Till  the  last  trumpet's  jojful  sound  ； 
Then  burst  the  chains  witk  sw'eet  surprise. 
And  in  my  Saviour's  hnage  rise* 

Psalm  18.  Proper  M^tr^.   M  the  Jfem 
The  tbankigiving  of  tiavicl  for  detivtranct  from  hit 
t^rse  1.  i. 

1  pnpiO  heavenlet  all  m/  sacred  passions  move, 

1.    My  trust,  my  wonder,  gratitude,  and  tore  ； 
God  is  my  hope,  ihy  Sfrengthy  my  irock,  my  tower  ； 
Mj  shield  bis  favtour,  ^nd  my  sword  his  power  ； 
All  pratd^i  all  love,  his  high  perfections  claim  ； 
Let  endless  glory  celebrate  his  name. 

Ver.  3.  4.  5. 

2  Before  me  d^kth  itt  gloomy  terror  ro«6, 

In  arms  extiltiAg  tame  irty  banded  fo^s  ；  [fiptead, 
Like  floods,  ten&pestuous  thoilaands  round  tne 
Roar'd  with  fierce  rage,  and  billowMo'ermy  head  ； 
Fear  in  the  front  amaz'd  ixijr  trembling  mind. 
And  sorrow,  de^th  ahd  hell  advancM  behind. 
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Ver.  6.  7.  8. 

3  In  deep  distrrss  I  rais'd  my  voice  on  high  ： 
From  heaven  he  bow'd  to  hear  the  humble  cry  ： 
Then  dread  convulsions  shook  the  solid  ground  ； 
Wav'd  the  tall  woods,  and  quak'd  the  hills  around  ； 
Forth  rush，d  a  smoky  tempest  thro'  the  skies, 
And  round  all  ether  flames  began  to  rise. 

Ver.  9.  10.  11. 

4  To  earth  he  came  ；  the  heavens  before  him  bow'd  ； 
Beneath  his  feet  deep  midnight  stretch'd  hershroud; 
Cherubic  hosts  his  sunbright  chariot  form  ； 

His  wings  the  whirlwind,  and  his  path  the  storm  ； 
Around  his  car  thick  clouds  their  curtains  spread, 
And  wrappM  the  concave  in  a  boundless  shade.  ^ 
Ver.  12.  13, 

5  Before  his  path  o'erwhelmihg  splendours  came  ； 
The  clouds  dissolv'd  ；  all  nature  felt  the  flame  ； 
From  his  dark  throne  a  voice  in  thunder  broke  ； 
The  wide  world  trembled,  as  th，  Eternal  spoke  : 
His  foes  to  vanquish  angry  blasts  conspire, 
Showers  of  dread  hail,  and  coals  of  burning  fire. 

Ver.  14.  15. 

6  Through  the  vast  void  his  arrows  wing'd  their  way  ； 
His  iightnings  blaz'd  insufferable  day  ； 
OppressM,  o'erthrown,  or  scatter'd  on  the  plain, 
Fled  his  pale  foes,  or  strewM  the  fields  with  slain  ； 
Th，  affiighted  floods  their  secret  channels  show'd, 
And  earth's  disclos'd  foundations  own'd  her  God. 

Ver.  16.  17.  19—24. 

7  Trembling  he  «iatch，d  me  from  the  realms  of  woe, 
Drew  from  the  pit,  and  sav'd  from  ever^  foe  : 
Keeh  w«r6  their  swords  ；  and  fierce  their  flaming 
Th^r  souls  a  furnace,  and  their  rage  a  fire  ：  [ire, 

D2 
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*  But  God  beheld  s^d  saw  my  bosom  clean, 
My  tongue  from  falshood  free ,  my  hands  from  sin. 

Ver.  22. 25. 26. 

8  His  holy  word  I  made  my  chief  delight : 
His  laws  are  perfect  and  his  judgments  right : 
In  him  the  just  a  juster  God  shan  find, 

Pure  to  the  pure,  and  to  the  piteous  kind  ； 
While  froward  lips,  and  froward  hearts  shall  see 
The  rod  of  vengeance  their  reward  from  thee, 

Ver,  27.  29.  33. 

9  Thy  hand  shall  sink  the  proud,  exalt  the  poor,  , 
And  bid  the  lamp  of  joy  illume  my  door. 
Train  me  to  war,  conduct  me  to  the  field, 

In  peace  my  glory  and  in  war  my  shield :  [fly  ； 
Wing'd  by  thy  ppwer,  my  feet  through  tbousaads 
Walls  sink  beneath  me,  and  proud  chieftains  dife. 

Ver.  28.  30.  31. 

10  How  perfect  is  thy  way,  almighty  Lord  I  . 
Thy  naltae  haw  wondroqs  ；  how  divine  thy  word  ！ 
Thou  art  the  Saviour,  thou  the  God,  alone, 

*  The  lamp  of  Zion,  and  of  heaven  the  sun,  ' 
Of  lords  the  Lord,  of  kings  th，  eternal  King  ； 
My  raptur'd  Hps  thy  praise  shall  ever  sing. 

*  This  is  spoken  in  a  comparative  sense  only,  David 
himself  teaches  that  neither  himself,  nor  any  other 
vutn,  is  strictly  clean  before  God.  See  PscUm  14  4，  51  • 

PsALST  、  1 8.    Proper  Metre.   As  the  New  BOth, 
Second  Part. 

Applied  to  ike  American  Revolution, 
2  PnpO  blesg  the  Lord,  our  God,  in  strains  divine, 
JL  With  thankful  hearts,  and  raptur'd  voices, 
Join  : 


PSALM  XVIII.  35 

To  lis  what  vmiders  bis  right  band  hath  shown  ！ 
Mercies,  his  chosen  tribes  have  scarcely  known  ！ 
Like  Darid  blest,  begin  th*  enraptured  song  ； 
Let  praise  and  joy  awaken  every  tongue. 

2  When,  fir'd  to  rage,  against  our  nation  rose 
Chiefs  of  proud  name,  and  bands  of  haughty  foes, 
He  train'd  our  hosts  to  fight,  with  arms  arraj'd. 
With  health  invigor'd,  and  with  bounty  fed, 
Gave  us  his  chosen  chief  our  sons  t3  guide, 
Heard  every  prayer,  and  every  want  supplied. 

Ver.  6.  19.  48. 

3  He  gave  their  armies  captive  to  our  hands, 
Or  seat  them  fhistrate  to  their  native  lands, 
Burst  the  dark  snare,  disclosed  the  miiy  pit, 

•  And  led  to  broad,  safe  grounds  our  sliding  feet  \ 
Bounteous,  for  usf  extended  regions  won. 
The  fairest  empire  spread  beneath  the  sun. 
Ver.  18.  36-.39.  43, 

4  When,  tek  and  tbreatniog,  ciril  broils  arose, 
Each  hope  grew  dim,  and  friends  were  changed  to 

foes, 

God  was  our  stay,  our  help,  our  heavenly  shield  ； 
His  grace  preserv'd  us,  and  his  arm  upheld  ； 
Sav'd  us  from  tumults  dire,  and  deep  distress, 
Enlarg'd  our  blessings,  and  confiraTd  .our  peace, 

Ver.  44.  45. 

5  No  more  agdinst  our  land  shall  strangers  rise, 
'  But  fade,  and  fade  beneath  avenging  skies  ： 

Pleas'd,  the  fierce  heathea  jield  to  happier  sway* 
The  groping  savage  bail  the  go&pel  day  ； 
Low  sink  the  proud,  the  sons  of  blood  be  slain, 
Nor  injured  Zioo  lift  her  cries  in  vain. 
Ver.  49.  50. 

6  But,  O  thou  Power  belov'd!  our  shores  around 
Be  every  virtue,  every  blessing,  found. 
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Here  bid  thy  seasons  crown  the  fruitful  plain  ；  、 
Here  bid  fair  peace  extend  her  blissful  reign  ； 
Let  laws,  let  justice,  hold  perpetual  sway, 
The  soul  unfetterM  and  the  conscience  free. 
7  With  clearest  splendor,  here,  let  knowledge  shine  ； 
Hear  every  glory  beam  from  truth  divine  ； 
To  Jesus'  call  the  soul  obsequious  bend  ； 
Grace  from  thy  Spirit  in  rich  showers  descend  ； 
Nations  each  day  ascend  the  bright  abode,  ^ 
And  boundless  praise  unceasing  rise  to  God. 

Psalm  18.  First  Part.  Long  Metre. 
Ver-  1,-6.  16,^18. 
Deliverance  from  despair :  or,  temptations  overcome, 

1  pnpHEE  will  I  love,  0  Lord,  my  strength, 

■  ■   My  rock,  my  tower,  my  high  defence  ； 
Thy  mighty  arm  shall  be  my  trust, 
For  I  have  found  salvation  thence. 

2  Death,  and  ihe  terrors  of  the  grs^Te, 
Stood  round  me  with  their  dismal  sha^Jle  ； 
While  floods  of  high  temptations  rose, 

，  And  made  my  sinking  soul  afraid. 

3  I  saw  the  opening  gates  of  hell 
With  endless  pains  and  sorrows  there, 
Which  noim,  but  they  that  feel,  can  tell, 
While  I  was  hurried  to  despair. 

4  In  my  distress  I  calPd  my  God,      .  - 
When  I  could  scarce  believe  him  mine 

■  He  bow'd  his  ear  to  my  complaint  ； 
Then  did  his  grace  appear  divine . 

5  [With  speed  he  flew  to  my  relief, 
As  on  a  cherub's  wing  be  rode  ； 
Awful  and  bright  as  lightning  shone 

The  face  of  my  deliverer,  God.  , 
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6  Temptation  fkA  af  ^blike, 
The  blast  of  his  alsttigf^fj  &#eatb  ； 
He  sent  saivatienr iroBi)  6ft  higb» 

And  drew  tbe  from  the  depths  €^  death.] 

7  Great  werti  ttif  ffeare,  my  foes  Were  gteat, 


Much  was  tbeif  dt^e^iigf^,  arid  Mtfft  £eir  rage  ； 
BOlCbrisfj.mf  Lofd,  ^  coKqueftMr  ^11 
In  all  the  wars  that  devils  wage. 

8  Mj  song  foiever  sba^i  record 
That  terrible,  that  joyful  hour  ； 
And  give  tU  ^6ty  ta  the  Lord 
Due  to  hi^  taitcf  md  his  poVfer. 

Psalm  1 8.   Second  tart.    Ver.  ！ 20— 26. 
Long  Metre. 
Sineerh^prcvetl  end  rewarded. 

1  W  ORD,  thoTtf  ha^t  seett  my  soul  sincere, 
■  J  Hast  iriade  fliy  tmth  aad  lore  appear: 
Before^mine eyes  I  set  thy  kws, 
And  thba  hast  ©wn'd  my  ri0ftedu9  ca«s6. 

5  Since  I  have  leam'd  thy  holy  trajd, 
r?e  walk'd  itpright  Bcforfe  !by  fice  ； 
Or  if  my  feet  did  e*er  depart, 
'Twas  never  witti  a  wicked  he^rt. 

3  What  sore  temptations  broke  my  rest  ！ 
What  warB  and  struggling^  in  itty  breast  ！ 
But,  through  thy  gtB.ce  that  retgns  within^ 
I  guard  agsinst  tny  dari^  sm. 

4  The  sin  ^at  dme  besets  me  still, 
That  works  and  strite*  against  my  will  ； 
Wbett  반 all  thy  Sphrit's  sovereign  po^r 
Destroy  it-  that  it  rise  no  more  ？  • 

6  l^ith  an  impaEtial  hand;  the  Lord 
Deals  out  to  mortals  their  reward  ： 
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The  kind  and  faithful  soul  shall  find 
A  God  as  faithful  and  as  kind. 

6  The  just  and  pure  shall  ever  say, 

Tbou  art  more  pure  more  just  than  they : 
And  men  that  love  revenge  shall  know 
God  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  too.) 
Psalm  18.  Uird  Fart.  V«r.  30, 31,34, 35, 46,fitc. 

Long  Metre.  * 
Rejoicing  in  God  ；  or,  Salvation  and  triumph, '' 

1  W  UST  are  thy  ways,  and  true  thy  word, 
%l  Great  Rock  of  my  secure  abode : 
Who  is  a  God  beside  the  Lord  ？ 

Or  Where's  a  refuge  like  our  God  ？ 

2  *Tis  he  that  girds  me  with  his  might, 
Gives  me  his  holy  sword  to  wield  ； 
And  while  with  sin  and  hell  I  fight, 
Spreads  his  salvation  for  my  shield.  i. 

3  He  liyeSj  (and  blessed  be  my  Rock) .  - 
The  God  of  my  salvation  lives,  ' 

The  dark  designs  of  hell  he  broke  ； 

Sweet  is  the  peace  my  JPather  gives.  , ,  • - 

4  Before  the  scoffers  of  the  age  * 
I  will  exalt  my  Father's  name. 

Nor  tremble  at  their  mighty  rage, 
But  meet  reproach  and  bear  the  shame . 

5  To  David  and  his  royal  seed 
Thy  grace  forever  shall  extend; 

Thy  love  to  saints  in  Christ,  their  head. 
Knows  not  a  limit,  nor.^  end. 

Psalm  18.  First  Part,  Common  Metre. 
Victory  and  triumph  over  temporal  enemies^ 
1  love  thee,  Lord,  and  we  adore, 

f  f    Now  is  tbjne  arm  reveaPd  ； 
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Thou  art  our  strength,  6ur  heavenly  tow€r. 
Our  bulwark  and  our  shield. 

2  We  flj  to  our  eternal  Rock, 

And  find  a  sure  defence  ； 
His  holy  name  our  lips  invoke, 
And  draw  salvation  thence. 

3  When  God  our  leader  shines  in  arm«, 

What  mortal  heart  can  bear 
The  thunder  of  his  loud  alarms  ？ 
The  lightning  of  his  spear  ？ 

4  He  rides  upon  the  winged  wind, 

And  aogels  in  array,  ' 
In  millions  wait  to  know  his  mind, 
And  swift  as  flames  obey.  '； 

5  He  speakv,  and  at  his  fierce  rebuke 

Vrtiole  armies  are  dismay'd  ； 
His  voice,  his  fmwn,  his  angry  look 
Strikes  all  their  courage  dead. 

6  He  fonns  our  generals  for  the  fiel4 

Witb  all  their  dreadful  skill  ； 
Gives  them  his  awful  sword  to  wield, 
And  makes  thek  hearts  of  steel. 

7  [He  arms  our  captains  to  the  fight, 

(Though  there  his  name's  forgot) 
He  jirded  Cyrus  with  bis  might, 
When  Cyrus  knew  him  not.] 

8  Oft  has  the  Lord  whole  nations  blest 

For  his  own  children's  sake  ； 
The  powers  that  give  bis  people  rest 
Shall  of  his  care  partake. 
Psalm  18.  Second  Part,  Common  Metre. 
Th^  conqueror^s  song, 
1  fflO  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe 
JL   The  triumphs  of  the  day  ； 
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Thy  |Qi9ors,jt<ord,  cp?^OM»dthp  foe,  , 
And  nielt  their  streogtb  ^W^ay. 

2  'Tis  by  thine  aid  our  t»9€f|$  pji^vail, 

And  break  united  pwftirs  ； 
Or  bum  their  boa^d  0$et9，  sqaje 
The  proudest  of  |l>eir  jtaw^^. 

3  How  have  we  ctes'c}  ijp^vx  IbK^ugh  thiefipllJ? 

And  trod  them  io  tja^e  £jf:wJin^^  > 
While  thy  salvation  wa^piir  ^jbi^ls<^>    ,  , 
And  they  no  shelter  fovfnd  ！ 

4  In  vain  to  idol  ^ii^^s  fr^f* 

And  perish  in  their  bipod;  、 
^Vhere  is  a  rocjc  so:gj5eat，  $9  Wgh, 
So  powerful  as  oujr  God  ？ 

6  The  rock  of  J;s|'^el  eyear^wrps. 
His  name  be  ever  blest  f 
'Tis  his  own  wn^be  VMJtpry  giv«s,  , 
And  gives  his  fie.aple  rest.  . 

Psalm  \%  ^Properitfefee.       the  tWk\' 
The^ary  of  fxod  seen  in  creation. 

1  £^  LORD,  ourH4Qrdi«Qstlii^  I 
\J  In  heaven  thy  glpries  shino, 
And  all  this  -lower  kjcj 
Unfolds  thy  skill  divide. 

Tbj  wisdom  there. 

And  power  sublime. 

Through  ev€Fy  -clime  - 
Thy  works  declare- 

"2  Each  day  prodaims  thy  band 
To  earth's  admiring  throng  Y 
£a^  tiight,  Ifom  land  =to  l«nd 
Repeats  the  solemn  api>^. 


With  silver  rays, 
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And  writes  thy  praise 

In  fairest  lines. 
3  Like  a  young  bridegroom  drest 
Comes  forth  the  morning  sun, 
And,  as  a  champion  blest, 
Delights  his  race  to  run. 

O'er  seas  and  isles 

His  warmth  extends  ； 

To  heaven's  far  ends 

His  glory  smiles. 

4  Beneath  the  kindly  ray 
All  nature's  realms  rejoice  ； 
AU  join  the  solemn  lay, 
And  lift  their  grateful  voice. 

The  sea  and  shore. 
The  morn  and  even^ 
'  And  earth  and  heaven  • 
Their  God  adore. 

5  What  though  no  voice,  nor  sound/ 
Be  beard  from  yonder  sky, 

A  nobler  speech  is  found 
By  virtue's  raptur'd  eye. 
To  God's  great  hand, 
The  chorus  cries, 
Let  songs  arise 
From  every  land, 

、  Pavse. 

6  But  fairer  splendours  beam 
From  every  go^el  line, 
And  teach  th'  Sternal  Name 
In  language  mor^  dnine. 

To  humble  hearts, 
That  seek  thy  fkce, 

*  Addison. 
E 
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Renewing  grace 
Thy  trul£  imparts. 

7  How  pure  thj  perfect  word! 
That  mmp  to  wandering  feet  ； 
What  peace  thy  laws  afford! 

.  Thy  promises  how  sweet  ？ 
A  rich  reward 
Thy  statutes  give, 
And  bid  me  live, 
And  serve  the  Lord. 

8  Not  honej  so  delights, 
Nor  heaps  of  gold  refin'd : 
No  pleasure  so  invites 
The  pure  and  pious  mind. 
•    Her  erring  thoughts 

Teach  thou  my  soul, 
And  make  me  whole 
From  secret  faults. 

9  From  each  presumptuous  way 
My  wandering  feet  restrain  ； 
So  shall  my  life  be  free 
From  every  fatal  stain. 

Oh  make  me  see, 
Thou  God  of  graCjB, 
My  thoughts  and  ways 
Approv'4  by  thee  ！ 

Psalm  19.  First  Part.  Short  Metre. 

The  book  of  nature  and  scripture. 

For  a  Lord's  day  morning. 


1 


jgEHOLD  the  lofty  sky 


  Declare  its  maker  God, 

And  all  his  starry  works  on  high 
Proclaim  his  power  abroad.  ' 

2  The  darkness  and  the  light  、 
Still  keep  their  couqe  the  same 우 
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While  night  to  day,  and  day  to  bight 

Divinely  teach  bis  name. 
"3  In  every  different  land 

Their  general  voice  is  known  ； 
They  shew  the  wonders  of  his  hand, 

And  orders  of  his  throne. 

4  Ye  western  lands  rejoice, 
Here  he  reveals  his  word, 

Wc  are  not  left  to  nature's  Toice  >  j 

To  bid  us  know  the  Lord. 

5  His  statutes  and  commands 

Are  set  before  our  eyes,  i 
He  pats  his  gospel  in  our  hands, 

Where  our  salvation  lies.  '. 

6  His  laws  are  just  and  pure,  、    .  ' 
His  truth  without  deceit, 

Hb  promises  for  ever-sure, 
And  his  rewards  are  great. 

7  [Not  honey  to  the  taste 
j^ords  so  much  delight, 

Nor  gold  that  has  the  furnace  pasa，d， 
So  much  allures  the  sight, 

8  While  of  tby  works  I  sing, 
Thy  gloiy  to  proclaim, 

Accept  tile  praise,  my  God,  my  King, 
In  my  Redeemer's  name.] 

Psalm  19.  Second  Part,    Short  Metre. 
Grod's  word  most  excellent  ；  or,  sincerity  and  watch- 
fulness. 

"  For  a  Lord's  day  morning, 

^EHOLD  the  morning  sun 


B 


  Begins  his  glorious  way  ； 

His  lieams  through  all  the  nations  run, 
An4  life  and  light  convey. 
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2  But  where  tte  gospel  comes 
It  spreads  diviner  light, 

It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs. 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 

3  How  perfect  is  thy  word  ！ 
And  all  thy  judgments  just. 

For  ever  sure  &y  promise,  Lard, 
And  men  securely  trust, 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 
Are  thy  directions  given  ！ 

Oh  may  I  never  read  in  vain. 
But  find  ttue  path  to  heaven  \ 
Pause. 

5  I  hear  thy  word  with  love. 
And  I  would  faio  obey  ； 

Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above 
To  guide  me  lest  I  stray. 

6  O  who  can  ever  find 
The  errors  of  his  irajr^  ？ 

Yet  with  a  bold  presumptuous  miod 
I  would  not  dare  transgress. 

7  Warn  me  of  every  sin. 
Forgive  my  secret  faults, 

And  cleanse  this  guilty  soul  of  mine. 
Whose  crimes  exceed  my  thoughts. 

8  While  with  my  heart  and  tongue 
1  spread  thy  praise  abroad  ； 

Accept  the  worship  and  the  song» 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

Psalm  19.   Long  Metrt. 
7%e  bock  of  nature  and  scripture  compared  ；  or,Jhe' 

glory  and  success  of  iheg&sptL 
y  pnpiHE  hearens  dechre  thy  glory.  Lord, 
•  .  1.   In  every  star  tby  wisdom  shines  ； 
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3ut  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word. 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  Hnes. 
2  Tire  rolling  sun,  the'changing  light, 
And  nights  and  days  thy  power  confess  ； 
But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ, 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

S  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  coBvey  thy  praise 
Round  the  Whole  eatth  and  n^ver  stand  ； 
So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race. 
It  touch'd  and  glanc'd  osf  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest, 
'Till  tbiough  the  world  thy  truth  has  run  ； 
，TiU  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest 
That  see  the  light  or  feql  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  righteousness,  arise, 
Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light  ； 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise, 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  ri|^t, 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view, 
In  souls  renew'd  and  sins  forgiven  ； 
Lord  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew. 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 

Psalm  19.  Proper  Metre.    As  the  1  )3th  Psalm. 
The  book  of  nature  and  scripture. 

1  REAT  God,  the  heaven's  well  orderM  frame 
^Jl  Declares  the  glories  of  thy  name  : 

There  thy  rich  works  of  wonders  shine  ； 
A  thousand  starry  beauties  there, 
A  thousand  radiant  marks  appear 

Of  boundkss  power,  and  skill  divine. 

2  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night, 
The  dawning  and  the  dying  light, 

LectiHreB  of.  heavenly  wisdom  read  ； 
With  silent  eloquence  they  raise 
E2 
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Our  thou^ts  to  our  Creator's  pmise, 
And  neither  sound  nor  language  need. 

3  Yet  their  dirine  instructions  run 
Far  as  the  journies  of  the  sun, 

And  every  nation  knows  their  Toice  ； 
The  sun,  like  some  young  bridegroom  drest. 
Breaks  from  the  chambers  of  the  East, 

Rolls  round,  and  makes 짜 he  earth  rejoice. 

4  Where'er  he  spreads  bis  beams  abroad^ 
He  smiles,  and  speaks  his  Maker  God  ； 

All  nature  joins  to  shew  thy  praise : 
Thus  God  in  every  creature  shines, 
Fair  is  the  book  of  nature's  lines. 

But  fairer  is  thy  book  of  grace* 
Pause. 

5  I  love  tbe  volumes  of  thy  word  ； 
What  light  and  joy  those  leaves  afbrel 

To  $ouls  benighted  and  distrest  1 
Thy  precepts  guide  my  doubtful  way. 
Thy  fear  forbids  my  feet  to  stray, 

Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  rest. 

6  From  the  discoveries  of  thy  l^w 
The  perfect  rules  of  life  I  draw  ； 

These  are  my  study  and  delight  ； 
Not  honey  so  invites  the  taste. 
Nor  gold  that  hath  the  furnace  past. 

Appears  so  pleasing  to  the  sight. 

7  Thy  threatnings  wake  my  slumbering  eyes, 
And  warn  me  where  my  danger  lies  ； 

But  'tis  thy  blessed  gospel,  Lon}, 
That  makes  my  guilty  conscience  clean, 
» Converts  my  soul,  subdues  my  sin, 
And  gives  ^  free,  but  large  reward. 

8  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoughts  9 
My  God，  forgive  my  secret  fsralts, 
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And  from  presumptuous  sins  restrain  ： 
Accept  my  poor  attempts  of  praise. 
That  I  have  read  thy  book  of  grace 

And  book  of  nature  not  in  vain. 

Psalm  20.   Long  Metre. 
Prayer  and  hope  of  victory. 
For  a  day  of  prayer  in  time  of  war. 

1  "WrOW  may  the  God  of  power  and  grace 
J [계  Attend  his  people's  humble  cry  : 
Jebovah  hears  when  Israel  prays. 

And  brings  deliverance  from  on  high. 

2  The  name  of  Jacob's  Gjod  defends. 
Better  than  shields  or  bra^n  walls  ： 
He  from  his  sanctuary  sends 
Succour  and  strength  when  Zion  calls. 

3  Well  he  remembers  all  our  sighs, 
His  love  exceeds  our  best  deserts : 
His  love  accepts  the  sacrifice 

Of  hombk  groans  and  broken  hearts. 

4  In  his  salvation  is  our  hope, 
And  in  the  name  of  Israel's  God, 
Our  troops  shall  lift  their  banners  up, 
Our  natives  spread  their  flags  abroad. 

5  Some  trust  in  horses  train'd  for  war, 
And  some  of  chariots  make  their  boasts  ； 
Our  surest  expectations  kre 

From  thee,  the  Lord  of  heavenly  hosts. 

6  [Oh  maj  the  memory  of  thy  name 
inspire  our  armies  for  the  fight  I 

Our  foea  shall  fkll  and  die  with  ahamc. 
Or  quit  the  field  with  shameful  flight. 】 
1  Now  save  us,  Lord,  from  slavish  fear, 
Now  let  our  hope  be  firm  and  strong, 
'Till  thy  salvation  shall  appear, 
-  And  joy  and  triumph  raise  the  »o»g 
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Psalm  21.  Common  Metre. 
Rulers  are  the  care  of  Heaven, 

1 .  ^^UR  Rulers,  Lord,  with  songs  of  praise 
\J  Shall  in  thy  strength  rejoice, 
And,  blest  with  thy  salvation,  -raise 
To  heaven  their  cheerful  voice. 

2  Thy  sure  defencre  through  nations  roun4 

Has  spread  their  honours  far  ； 
And  their  successful  measures  crownM, 
Alike  in  peace  and  war. 

3  Then  let  them  stiU  on  God  rely, 
-    For  wisdom,  and  for  grace  ； 

His  mercy  shall  their  want,  supply, 
And  save  our  happy  race. 

4  But,  righteous  Lord,  thy  stubborn  foes 
Shall  quake  through  all  their  bands  ； 
Thy  vengeful  arm  흉 hall  find  out  those, 
That  hate  thy  mild  commands. 

5  When  thou  against  them  dost  engage, 
Thy  just  but  dreadful  doom, 

Shall  like  a  fiery  oven's  rage, 
Their  hopes  and  them  consume. 

6  Thus,  Lord,  thy  wondrous  power  declare. 

And  thus  exalt  thy  fame  ； 
Whilst  we  glad  songs  of  praise  prepare 
、      For  thine  Almighty  Name. 

Psalm  21.    1 ― 9.    Long  Metre. 
Christ  exalted  to  the  kingdom. 
I  IPIAVID  rejoic'd  in  God,  his  strength, 
MJ  Rais，d  to  the  throne  by  special  grace, 
But  Christ,  the  Son,  appears  at  length, 
Fulfils  the  triumph  and  the  praise. 
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2  How  great  is  the  Messiah's  joy, 
In  the  salvation  of  thy  hand  I 

Lord,  thou  hast  rais'd  his  kingdom  high, 
And  given  the  world  to  his  command. 

3  Whate'cr  he  wills  thj  goodness  gives^ 
Nor  doth  the  least  request  withhold, 
Blessings  attend  him  while  he  lives, 
And  cTowos  of  glory,  not  of  gold. 

4  Around  his  sacred  temples  shine. 
The'  Eternal's  uncreated  rays  ； 
All  power  is  his,  and  grace  divine, 
And  length  of  everlasting  days. 

b  And  as  a  fiery  oven  glows 
With  raging  heat,  and  burning  coals, 
Thy  vengeance  shall  consume  his  foes,  , 
Thy  wrath  devour  their  guilty  souls. 
Psalm  22.    1—16.   Fir$t  Part. 

Commoti  Metre. 
The  stffferings  and  death  of  CkrisL  • 

1  "WKTHY  hath  my  God  my  soul  forsook, ' 

J  J    Nor  will  a  smile  afford  ？ 
(Thus  David  once  in  anguish  spoke. 
And  thus  our  dying  |^ord.) 

2  Though  'tis  thy  chief  delight  to  dwell 

Among  thj  praising  saints, 
Yet  thou  canst  hear  a  groan  as  well, 
And  pity  our  complaints. 

3  Our  fathers  trusted  in  thy  name, 

And  great  deliverance  found  ； 
But  I'm  a  worm  despis'd  of  men, 
And  trodden  t6  the  ground. 

4  Shaking  the  head  they  pass  me  bjr. 

And  laugh  my  soul  to  scorn  ； 
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"  In  vftia  he  trusts  in  God,*'  they  ciy, 
"  Neglected  and  forlorn." 

5  But  thou  art  he  who  form'd  my  flesh, 

By  his  almighty  word, 
And  since  I  bung  upon  the  breast. 
My  hope  is  in  the  Lord. 

6  Why  will  my  Father  hide  his  face. 

When  foes  stand  threatning  round,  ' 
Id  the  dark  hour  of  deep  distress. 
And  not  a  helper's  found  ？ 

Pause. 

7  Behold  thy  darling  left  among 

The  cruel  and  the  proud. 
As  bulls  of  Bashan  fierce  and  strong, 
As  lions  roaring  loud. 

8  Prom  earth  and  hell  my  sorrows  meet 

To  multiply  the  smart  ； 
They  nail  my  hands,  they  pierce  my  feet, 
》mi  try  to  rex  my  heart. 

9  Yet  if  thy  sovereign  hand  let  loose 

The  rage  of  earth  and  hell, 
Why  will  my  hearenly  Father  bruiae 
The  Son  he  loves  so  well  ？ 

10  My  God,  if  possible  it  be, 

Withhold  this  bitter  cup : 
But  I  resign  my  will  to  thee, 
And  drink  the  sorrows  up. 

11  M/  heart  dissolves  with  pangs  unknown, 

In  groatib  i  waste  my  breath : 
Thv  heavy  band  hath  brought  me  down 

Low  as  the  dust  of  death. 
)2  Father,  I  give  my  spirit  up, 

And  trust  it  in  thine  hand  ； 
My  dying  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

And  rise  at  thy  command. 
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PflALM  H.    20,^1,27—31.   Second  Part. 


！ 1  "  "WrOW  from  the  roaring  lion's  rage, 
J [계  "  O  Lord  protect  thy  Son, 
,     "  Nor  leave  thy  darling  to  engage 
I         "  The  powers  of  hell  alone." 
2  Thus  did  our  suffering  Saviour  pray 
With  mighty  cries  and  tears  ； 
God  heard  him  in  that  dreadful  day, 
And  chas'd  away  bis  fears. 

\  3  Great  was  the  victory  of  his  death, 
'         His  throne  exalted  high  : 

And  all  the  kindreds  of  the  earth  * 
Shall  worship  or  shall  die. 


From  his  expiring  groans  ；  ' 
They  shall  be  reckon'd  in  his  eyes 
For  daughters  and  for  sons. 

5  The  meek  and  humble  souls  shall  see 

His  table  richly  spread  ； 
Aad  all  tiiat  seek  the  Lord  shall  be 
With  joys  immortal  fed. 

6  The  isles  shall  know  the  righteousness 

Of  our  incarnate  God, 
And  nations  yet  unborn  profess 
Salvation  in  his  blood. 


The  dying  sorrows  of  our  Lord,  , 
Wben  he  complainM  in  tears  and  blood. 
As  one  forsaken  of  hk  God. 


Common  Metre. 
Christ, »  s%ffferings  and  kingdom. 


must  arise 


Psalm  22.    Long  Metre. 
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2  The  Jews  beheld  him  thus  forlorn, 

And  shook  their  heads  and  laugh'd  in  scorn  ；  - 
"  He  rescu'd  others  from  the  grave  ； 
"  Now  let  him  try  himself  to  save. 

3  "  This  is  the  man  did  once  pretend 
"  God  was  his  father  and  his  friend  ； 
"  If  God  the  blessed  lov'd  him  so, 
"  Why  doth  he  fail  to  help  him  now 

4  Barbarous  people  I  Cruel  priests  ！ 

How  they  stood  round  like  savage  beasts  ； 

Like  lions  gaping  to  devour, 

When  God  had  left  him  in  their  power. 

5  They  wound  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 
'Till  streams  of  blood  each  other  incet ; 
By  lot  his  garments  they  divide, 

And  mock  the  pangs  in  which  he  died. 
^  But  God,  his  father  heard  his  cry  ； 
Rais'd from  the  dead  he  reigns  on  high; 
The  nations  learn  his  righteousness, 
And  humble  sinners  taste  his  grace. 

/  Psalm  S3.    Long  Metre, 

God  our  Skqtherd* 

1  71 활  Y  shepherd  is  the  living  Lord  ； 

XTl  Now  shall  mj  wa&ts  be  veU  supplied  ； 
His  providence  and  holy'  word 
Become  my  safety  and  my  guide. 

2  In  pastures  where  salvation  grows 

He  makes  me  feed,  be  makes  me  rest  ； 
There  living  water  gently  flows^ 
And  all  the  food^s  divinely  blest. 

3  My  wandenng  feet  bis  ways  mistake. 
But  he  restores  my  soul  to  peace. 
And  leads  me  for  his  mercy^s  sake, 
In  the  fair  paths  of  righteousnes?. 
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4  Though  I  walk  through  the  gloomy  vale 
Where  death  and  all  its  terrors  are, 
My  heart  and  hope  shall  never  fail. 
For  God  my  shepherd's  with  me  tbei^. 

5  Amid  the  darkness  and  the  deeps 
Thou  art  my  comfort,  thou  mysUy  ； 
Thy  staff  supports  my  feeble  steps, 
Thy  rod  directs  my  doubtful  way. 

6  The  sons  of  earth  and  sons  of  hell 
Gaze  at  thy  goodness,  and  repine 
To  see  my  table  spread  so  well 
With  living  bread  and  cheerful  wine, 

7  [How  I  rejoice,  when  on  my  head 
The  Spirit  condescends  to  rest  ！ 
'Tis  a  diyine  anointing,  shed 
Like  oil  of  gladness  at  a  feast. 

S  Surely  the  mercies  of  the  Lord 
Attend  his  household  all  their  days  ； 
There  will  I  dwell  to  hear  his  wonl, 
To  seek  his  face  and  sing  his  praise.] 

Psalm  23.    Common  Metre. 

1  TLB"Y  Shepherd  will  jsuppij  mjr  need, 
XTM  Jehovah  is  his  name  ； 

In  pastm^s  fresh  he  makes  me  feed, 
Beside  the  living  streanA. 

2  He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  foack, 

When  I  forsake  his  wajs  ； 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake, 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

3  When  I  walk  through  the  shades  of  death, 

Tbjr  presence  is  my  stay  ； 
A  word  of  thy  supporting  breath 
Drives  all  my  fears  away. 

F 
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4  Thy  hand,  in  sight  of  all  my  foes, 

Doth  still  my  table  spread  ； 
My  cup  with  blessiags  overflows, 
Thine  oil  anoints  my  head. 

5  The  sure  provisions  of  my  God 

Attend  me  all  my  days  ； 
Oh  may  thy  house  be  mine  abode, 
And  all  my  work  be  praise  ！ 

6  There  would  I  find  a  settled  rest, 

(While  others  go  and  come) 
No  more  a  stranger,  nor  a  guest, 
But  like  a  child  at  home. 

Psalm  23.    Short  Metre. 

1  nnHE  Lord  my  shepherd  is, 

■    I  shall  be  well  supplied  ； 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his. 
What  can  I  want  beside  ？ 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 
Where  heavenly  pasture  grows, 

Where  living  waters  gently  pass. 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e*er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim, 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way 
For  his  most  holy  name.  * 

4  While  he  affords  his  aid 
I  cannot  yield  to  fear  ； 

Though  I  should  walk  through  death's  daric  shade, 
My  shepherd's  with  me  there. 

5  In  spite  of  all  my  foes 
Thou  dost  mjr  table  spread, 

My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  thy  love 
Shall  crown  my  following  dajs  j 
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^or  fjnom  thy  house  will  I  remove  . 
Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 

Psalm  24.    Common  Metre. 
Dwelling  with  God, 

1  PVIHE  eartb  for  ever  is  the  Lord's, 

■    With  Adam's  numerous  race  ； 
He  rais'd  its  arehes  o'er  the  floods, 
And  built  it  on  the  seas. 

2  But  who  among  the  sods  of  men 

May  visit  thine  abode  ？ 
He  that  hath  hands  from  mischief  clean,' 
Whose  heart  is  right  with  God. 

3  This  is  the  man,  may  rise  and  take 

The  blessings  of  his  grace : 
This  is;  tile  lot  of  those  that  seek 
The  God  of  Jacob's  face. 

4  Now  let  our  soul's  immortal  powers. 

To  meet  the  Lord,  prepare  ； 
Lift  up  tiieir  ^everlasting  doors  ； 
Tfae  King  of  glory's  near. 

5  The  King  of  glory  who  can  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  might  ？ 
He  rules  the  nations  ；  but  to  dwell 
WiA  saints,  is  his  delight. 

Psalm  24.    Long  Metre. 
Saints  dwdl  in  heaven  ；  or,  Christ, s  asceraion, 

1  rilHIS  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord^s 

A  And  men  and  worms,  and  beasts  and  birds  ； 
He  rais'd  the  building  on  the  seas. 
And  gave  it  for  Jtheir  dwelling  place^ 

2  But  there's  a  brighter  world  on  high. 
Thy  palace,  Lord,  above  the  sky  ； 
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Who  shall  ascend  that  blest  abode,  . 
And  dwell  so  near  his  Maker,  God  ？ 

3  He  that  abhors  and  fears  to  sin, 

Whose  heart  is  pure  whose  bands  are  clean  ； 
Him  shall  the  Lord  the  Saviour  bless, 
And  clothe  bis  soul  with  righteousness. 

4  These  are  the  men,  the  pious  race, 
That  seek  the  God  of  Jacob's  face : 
These  shall  enjoy  the  blissful  sight. 
And  dwell  in  everlasting  light. 

Pause. 

5  Rejoice,  ye  shining  worlds  on  high, 
Behold  the  King  of  glory  nigh, 
Who  can  this  King  of  glory  be  ？ 
The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviour's  he. 

6  Ye  heavenlj  gates,  your  leaves  displajr, 
To  make  the  Lord,  the  Saviour,  way : 
Laden  mtti  spoils  from  earth  and  hell. 
The  Conqueror  comes  wit)i  God  to  dwell. 

7  Rais，d  from  the  dead  he  goes  before, 
He  opens  heaven's  eternal  door, 

To  give  his  saints  a  blest  abode 
Near  their  Redeemer  and  their  God. 

Ps«.M  26.    1—1 1 .    First  Part.  Short  Metre. 
Waiting  for  pardon  and  direction, 
1  W  LIFT  my  soul  to  God, 

JL  My  trust  is  in  his  name  ； 
Let  not  my  foes  that  seek  my  blood 
Still  triumph  in  mj  shame. 

2  Sin,  and  tbe  powers  of  hell 
Persuade  me  to  despair  ： 
Lord,  make  me  know  thy  covenant  well. 
That  I  may  'scape  the  snare. 
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3  From  the  first  dawning  light, 
'Till  the  dark  evening  rise, 

For  thy  salvation,  Lord  i  wait 
With  ever  longing  eyes. 

4  Remember  all  thy  grace,  、 
And  lead  me  in  thy  truth  ； 

Forgive  the  sins  of  riper  days, 
And  follies  of  my  youth. 

5  The  Lord  is  just  ai^d  kind. 
The  meek  shall  learn  his  ways, 

And  every  humble  sinner  find 
The  blessings  of  his  grace. 

6  For  his  own  goodness'  sake 
He  saves  my  soul  from  shame  ； 

He  pardons  f though  my  guilt  be  great) 
Througn  my  Redeemer's  name. 

?salm25.  12,14,10, 13.  Second  Part.  Short  Metre. 
Divine  Instruction, 

1  'mmrHERE  Ishall  the  man  be  found, 

f  f    That  fears  t，  offend  his  God, 
ThatJoves  the  gospel's  joyful  sound, 
And  trembles  at  the  rod  ？ 

2  The  Lord  shall  make  him  know 
The  scecrets  of  his  heart. 

The  wonders  of  his  covenant  show, 
And  all  his  love  impart. 

3  The  dealings  of  his  hand 
Are  truth  and  mercy  still. 

With  such  as  in  his  covenant  stand, 
And  love  to  da  his  will. 

4  Their  «ouls  shall  dwell  at  ease 
Before  their  Maker's  face  ； 

Their  seed  shall  taste  the  promises 
In  their  extensive  grace. 

F2 
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Psalm  25.  14 ~ 22.    Third  Part.    Short  Metre. 
Distress  of  soul  ；  or.  Backsliding  and  desertion, 

1  mMINE  eyes  and  my  desire 
Jjfl  Are  ever  to  the  Lord  ； 

1  love  to  plead  his  promises. 

And  rest  upon  his  word.  , 

2  Turn,  turn  thee  to  my  soul  ； 
Bring  thy  salvation  near  ； 

When  will  thy  han<i  release  my  (^t  、 
Out  of  the  deadly  snare  ? 

3  When  shall  the  sovereign  grace 
Of  my  forgiving  God, 

Hestoce  me  from  those  dangerous  ways  ， 
My  wandering  feet  have  tipod  ？ 

4  The  tumult  of  my  thoughts 
Doth  but  enlarge  my  woe  ； 

My  spirit  languishes  ；  my  heart 
Is  desolate  and  low, 

5  With  every  miming  light 
My  grief  anew  begins  ； 

Look  on  my  anguish  and  my  pain, 
And  pardon  all  my  sins. 


"6  Behold  the  hosts  of  hell; 
How  cruel  is  t^ir  hate  ！ 
Against  my  life  they  rise  and  join 
Their  fury  with  deceit. 
7  Oh  keep  my  soul  from  deatk, 
Nor  put  my  hope  to  shame, 
For  I  have  plac'd  my  only  try 었 


Pause. 


8  With  humble  feith  I  wait 
To  see  thy  face  §L|ain : 
Of  Israel  it  shall  ne'er  said. 
He  sought  the  Lord  m  Vain*. 
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PsAiM  26.    Long  Metre. 
Self  examination  ;  or,  Evidences  of  grace. 

1  T  UDGE  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  my  ways, 
출 f  And  try t  my  reins,  and  try  my  heart  ； 
My  faith  upon  thy  promise  stajrs, 

Nor  from  thy  law  my  feet  depart. 

2  I  bate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  sit 
With  men  of  vanity  and  lies  : 
The  scoffer  and  the  hypocrite 
Are  the  abhorrence  of  mine  eyes. 

3  Among  thy  saints  wiil  I  appear, 
With  hands  well  wash'd  in  innocence  ; 
But  when  I  stand  before  thy  bar. 
The  blood  of  Christ^  my  defence. 

4  I  iove  thy  habitation,  Lord,  ' 
The  temple  where  thine  honours  dwell  ； 
There  shall  I  hear  thy  holy  word, 
And  there  thy  works  of  wonder  tell. 

5  Let  not  tay  soul  be  join'd  at  last 
With  men  of  treachery  and  blood. 
Since  I  my  days  oA  earth  have  past 
Among  the  saints,  and  near  my  God. 

Psalm  27.    1 "~ 6.    First  part.    Common  Metre. 
The  church  is  our  delight  and  safety. 

1  PV1H£  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light, 

■    And  my  salvation  too  ； 
God  is  my  strength  ；  nor  will  i  fear 
What  all  my  .foes  can  do.  * 

2  One  privilege  mjr  heart  desires  ； 

Oh  grant  me  an  abode, 
Among  Uie  churches  of  thjr  saints, 
The  temples  of  my  God  ！ 
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3  There  shall  I  offer  my  requests, 

And  see  thy  beauty  still  ； 
Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love, 
And  there  inquire  thj  will. 

4  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear, 

There  may  his  children  hide  ； 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  wiiere 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

5  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high 

Above  my  foes  around, 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victory 
Within  thj  temple  sound. 

Psalm  27.    8，  9,  13,  14.  SecoaSpart. 

Common  Metre.    Prayer  and  Hope. 

1  gJOON  as  I  heard  my  Father  say, 
J3  "  Ye  children,  s6ek  my  grace," 
My  heart  replied  without  delay, 

"  ril  seek  mj  Father's  face." 

2  Let  Dot  thy  face  be  hid  from  me, 

Nor  frown  my  soul  away  ； 
God  of  my  life,  I  fly  to  thee 
In  a  distressing  day. 

3  Should  friends  and  kindred  near  and  dear 

Leave  me  to  want,  or  die, 
My  God  would  make  my  life  his,, care, 
And  all  my  need  supply. 

4  My  fainting  fleidi  had  died  with  grief, 

Had  not  mysoul  believ'd, 
Thy  grace  would  soon  proyide  relief. 
Nor  was  my  hope  deceived. 

5  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saints, 

And  keep  your  courage  up  ； 
He'll  raise  your  spirit  when  it  jEatints, 
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Psalm        Long  Metre.  ♦•. 

Prayer  and  praise  to  God,  for  deliverance  from 
temptations,  ami  enemies. 

1  GOD  of  grace,  my  cry  attend  ！ 
\J  Lest,  like  the  sons  of  guilt  become, 
BeguiPd  hy  satax>，  I  descend 

With  hopeless  wretches  to  the  tomb. 

2  To  thee  my  hjumble  sighs  arise  ； 
My.  lifted  hands  wilt  thou  regard  ； 
And  let  my  penitence  and  cries 
Find  in  thy  house  a  rich  reward, 

3  Ob  save  my  soul  from  shame  and  sin, 
Nor  let  my  heedless  footsteps  go. 
Where  hardenM  wretches  swift  decline, 
Down  th$  broad  way  to  endless  wo. 

4  While  peace  their  flattering  lips  proclaioi. 
And  love  profess,  and  hope  impart, 
They  blast  their  neighbour's  honest  fame, 
And  wing  their  anows  to  his  heart. 

5  But,  while  they  plant  the  secret  snare, 
Tby  searching  eyes  their  path  regard, 
Thj  hands  their  dreadful  doom  prepare, 
And  mete  their  guilt  its  just  reward, 

6  Because  tfaeir  hearts  thy  works  despise, 
Thy  works  of  wisdom,  grace,  and  power, 
Thy  hand,  regardless  of  their  cries. 
Shall  sink  them  that  they  rise  no  more. 

Pause. 

7  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  heard  my  prayer, 
The  Lord  ray  shield,  my  help,  my  spng, 
Who  sav'd  my  soul  from  sm  fear, 
And  tun'd  with  praise  my  thankful  tongue. 

8  In  the  dark  hour  of  deep  distress. 
By  foes  beset,  of  d^ayth  afraid. 
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My  spirit  trusted  in  his  grace. 

And  sought  and  found  his  heavenly  aid. 

9  O  blest  Redeemer  of  mankind  ！ 

Thj  shield,  thy  saving  strength,  shall  be 
The  shield,  the  strength,  of  every  mind. 
That  loves  thy  name,  and  trusts  in  thee. 

10  Remember,  Lord,  thy  chosen  seed  ； 
Israel  defend  from  guilt  and  wo  ； 
Thy  flock  in  richest  pastures  feed. 
And  guard  their  steps  from  every  foe. 

1 1  Zion  exalt,  her  cause  maintain. 

With  peace  and  joy  her  courts  surround. 
Id  showers  let  endless  blessings  rain, 
And  Saints  eternal  praise  resound. 

Psalm  28.    Common  Metre, 
Prayer^  praise for  deliverance from  evil  icompamo^. 
1  fJlO  thee,  my  King,  my  God  of  grace, 
I  lift  my  humble  cry  ； 
Let  not  my  poor,  desponding  soul 
With  impious  wretches  die. 

8  Withdraw  me  from  the  path  of  guilt, 
Nor  let  my  soul  be  join'd 
With  men  of  violence  and  fraud, 
Th，  unthankful  and  unkind. 

3  With  honeyed  lips,  and  guileful  tongue. 

They  charm  the  wretch  astray. 
And  lure  his  heedless  feet  to  death, 
Along  the  flowery  way. 

4  For  me  they  dug  the  secret  pit. 

And  form'd  the  hidden  snare  ； 
Thoughtless,  I  fbllow'd  where  they  led 
Nor  saw  destruction  near. 
&  My  heart  with  agonizing  prayer 
Besought  the  Lord  to  save  ; 
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Unseen,  he  seiz'd  my  trembling  hand, 
And  brought  me  from  the  grave. 

6  He  broke  the  charm,  which  drew  my  feet 

To  darkness  and  the  dead  ； 
From  iips  profane,  and  tongues  impure » 
With  quivering  steps  I  fled* 

7  Homeward  I  flew  to  find  my  God, 

And  seek  his  face  divine, 
Restor'd  to  peace,  to  hope,  to  life, 
To  Zion,s  friends,  and  mine. 

^  Mj  lips  thy  wondrous  works  shall  sing, 
My  -beart  adore  thy  grace  ； 
Henceforth  be  love  my  sweet  employ, 
And  ail  my  pleasure  praise. 

P«ALM  29.   Long  Metre. 
Storm  and  Thunder. 

1  £^  IVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  fame, 
\Jf  Crive  to  the  Loni  renown  and  power  ；, 
Ascribe  due  honours  to  his  name. 
And  his  eternal  might  adore. 

3  The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aloud 
Over  the  ocean  and  the  land  ； 
His  voice  divides  the  watery  cloud. 
And  lightBings  blaze  at  his  command. 

3  He  speaks,  and  tempest,  hail  and  wind, 
Lajr  the  wide  forest  bare  around  ； 
The  fearful  hart,  and  frighted  hind. 
Leap  at  the  terror  of  the  sound. 

4  To  Lebanon  he  turns  his  voice, 
And  lo!  the  stately  cedars  break  ； 
The  mountains  tremble  at  the  noise, 
The  rallies  roar,  the  deserts  quake. 

6  The  Lord  sits  sovereign  on  the  flood, 
TJic  Thunderer  reigns  for  ever  kin! 후  j 
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But  majces  his  church  his  blest  abode, 
Where  we  his  awful  glories  sing. 

6  In  gentler  language  there  the  Lord 
The  counsels  of  his  grace  imparts  :  . 
Amid  the  raging  storm  his  word 
Speaks  peace  and  courage  to  our  bearts. 

Psalm  29.    Proper  Metre.  *  As  the  new  50tk. 
Storm  and  Tliunder. 
1  "^(KTE  chiefs,  and  kings,  to  God  your  voices  raise, 
Jl   To  him  ascribe  the  glory,  power,  and  praise, 
'fhe  grateful  incense  of  a  contrite  mind, 
With  truth  enlighten' d,  and  by  grace  refih'd : 
Jehovah  speaks  ^  through  heaven  his  terrors  roll. 
And  the  vast  concave  shakes  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  0，»er  the  dark  world,  when  clouds  the  sky  deform. 
His  car  the  whirlwind,  and  his  tkrone  the  storm. 
His  voice  is  beard  ；  astonished  at  the  sound, 
Old  ocean  trembles  to  bis  farthest  bound : 
fhe  hard  rocks  cleave  ；  the  hills  in  ham  age  nod  ； 
And  the  touch'd  earth  proclaims  the  present  God. 

3  See  groves  of  cedars  lifted  to  the  sky, 
Rent  by  the  flaming  blast,  in  ruin  lie  I 
proud  Lebanon,  with  deep  convulsions  riven, 
Bends  his  high  cliffs,  and  owns  the  voice  of  Heaven  ； 
Sad  Sirion  leaps,  his  deep  foundations  shake  ； 
The  Tallies  heave  ；  the  howling  deserts  quake. 

4  There  sink  the  blasted  pines,  their  honours  lost  ； 
There  oaks  maj^stick  bow  their  heads  in  dust  ； 
The  wasted  forest  opes  its  dark  abodes, 

Shorn  all  its  glories,  prostrate  all  its  woods  ； 
Anew  the  lightnings  blaze,  the  thunders  roar, 
And  shrinking  mortals  tremble,. and  adore. 
6  In  awful  grandeur  o'er  the  boundless  floods 
Thus,  tbron'd  in  clouds,  the  God  of  thunders  rode  ； 
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Diea^ftil  to  guilt  he  reigns  for  ever  king, 
White  s^tats  his  milder  face  behold  and  sing  ； 
With  gentlest  voice  he  bids  their  terrors  cease^ 
And  'mid  the  tempest  charms  their  bearts  to  peac'e. 

Psalm  30.    First  Part,    Long  IMfetre. 
Sickness^aUd^  and  sorronao  retnoved, 

\  T  WILL  extol  tfecc,  Lord,  on  high,  ' 
1  At  tby  command  diseases  fly  $ 
Who  but  a  God  can  speak,  ^nd  save 
From  ttie  dark  borders     the  grave  ？ 

2  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  saiiits  of  his, 
And  tell  how  large  his  goodness  is  ； 
Let  all  your  powers  rejoice  and  bless, 
While  you  record  his  holiness. 

3  His  anger  but  a  xooment  stays  ； 

I  His  love  is  life  ai^  length  of  days  ； 
Though  grief  and  tears  the  night  eflaploy, 
The  morning  star  restores  the  joy. 

Psalm  30.  Ver.  6.   Second  Part,    Long  Metres 
Healthy  sickness,  and  recovery. 

X  Tj^IRM  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright » 
_P    And  I  presum'd  'twould  ne'er  be  night  ； 
Fpndly  I  s^id  within  my  heart, 
"  Pleasure  and  peace  shall  ne'er  depart." 

9  But  I  forgot  thine  anpi  was  strong, 
Which  ma<^e  my  moutitain  stand  so  long  5 
Soon  as  thy  face  beg^n  to  hide, 
My  health  was  gone,  my  comforts  died. 

3  I  cried  aloud  tp  th«e,  my  Qod, 
"  What  canst  thou  profit  by  my  blood  ？ 
"  Deep  in  the  dust  can  I  declare 
"  Thy  truth,  or  sing  thy,  goodness  there  ？ 
G 
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4  "  Hear  me,  O  God  of  grace,' •  I  said, 

"  And  bring  me  from  among  the  dead  5*' 
Thy  word  rebuk'd  the  pains  I  felt, 
Thy  pardoning  love  remoy'd  my  guilt* 

5  My  gioans,  and  tears,  and  ibrms  of  woj 
Are  tum*d  to  joj  and  praises  now  ； 

I  tbrow  my  sackcloth  oa  the  ground, 
And  ease  and  gladness  gird  me  round. 

6  Uy  tcAgue,  the  glory  of  my  frame,  ' 
Shall  ne'er  be  silent  of  tby  name  j 

Tbjr  praise  shall  sound  thro'  earth  and 、！ leaven. 
For  sickness  healM,  and  sins  foi^iven.  ― 

Psalm  31.    6,  13—19,  22,  23.   First  ParL 
Common  Metre* 
DelrGtrance from  death. 
1  "JNTO  thy  hands,  0  God  of  truth, 
I  My  spirit  I  commit  ； 
Thou  halt  redeemed  my  soul  from  death* 
And  sav'd  me  from  the  pit. 

8  The  passions  of  my  hope  and  fear 
Maintain'd  a  doubtful  strife  5 
While  sorrow,  pain,  and  sin  conspir'd 
To  take  away  my  life. 

3  "  My  times  are  in  thy  hand,'*  I  cried, 

"  Though  I  draw  near  the  dust 
Thou  art  the  reflige  whei^e  I 
The  God  in  wham  I  trust 

4  Oh  make  thj  reconciled  face 

Upon  thjr  servant  shine, 
And  save  me  for  thy  mercy's,  sake, 
Fof  Vm  entirely  thine. 

Pause. 

6  [*Twa«  m  my  haste  my  spirit  said, 
"  I  inust  despair  and  di 식 
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"  I  am  cutoff  before  thine  eyes  ；,, 
But  thou  hast  beard  my  cry.] 

6  Thy  goodness,  how  divinely  free  ！ 

How  wondrous  is  thy  grace. 
To  those  that  fear  thy  majesty, 
And  trust  thy  promises  ！ 

7  Ob  love  tiie  Lord,  ail  yc  bis  saints, 

And  sing  his  praises  loud  ； 
He*Il  bend  his  ear  to  your  complaints, 

And  recompense  the  prDud. 
Psalm  3J.    7,  IS,  18—21.   Second  Pdm. 
Common  Metre. 
Ddiverance  from  slander  and  rtpr^oidi, 
2  T^^Y  heart  rejoices  in  tjjy  name, 
JxM.  My  God,  my  help,  my  trust  ； 
Thou  hast  preserved  my  face  fronr  shame, 
Mine  honour  from  the  dust. 

2  "My  life  is  spent  with  grief,"  I  cried, 

Mjr  years  consum'd  in  groans, 
"  Mj  strength  decays,  mine  eyes  are  dried, 
"  AncT  sorrow  wastes  my  bones. 

3  Among  mine  enemies  my  rame 

Was  a  mere  proverb  .growii» 
While  to  my  neighbours  I  became 
Forgotten  and  unknown. 

4  Slander  and  fear  on  every  side 

Seiz'd  and  beset  pae  round, 
I  to  the  throne  of  grace  applied, 
And  speedj  rescue  found. 

Pausb. 

h  How  great  deliverance  tltou  hast  wlx>Yight 
Before  tlie  sons  of  men  I 
The  lying  lips  to  silence  brought, 
And  made  their  boastings  vain  ！ 
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Thy  children,  from  tite  strife  ef  toogued. 

Shall  thy  pavilion  hide, 
Guard  them  from  infamy  and  wrongs, 

And  crush  the  sons  of  pride. 

Within  thy  secret  presence,  Lord,  、 

Let  me  forever  dwell  ； 
No  fenced  eity  wall'd  aod  barM 

Secures  a  saint  so  well. 

Psalm  32.    Short  M«tre. 
Forgivenen  of  sins  upon  confession, 
jj^  BLESSED  souls  are  they 


Whose  sins  are  cover'd  o'er  ； 
DivtDeljr  blest,  to  whom  the  Loitl 
Imputes  Vtxeir  guilt  no  more. 

2  They  mouiti  their  Rallies  past, 
Afid  ^t»egp  their  hearts  TVitK  care  ； 

Their  lip^  and  lives,  wittibut  deceit, 
.  Shall  prove  their  faith  sincere. 

3  While  I  coneeai'd  my  giiUt> 
I  fdt  the  festenhg  wound  ； 

*Till  I  confessM      sins  to  tbec, 
And  ready  pardon  found. 

4  Let  sinners  karn  to  pray^  . 
Let  saints  keep  hear  the  throne  ^ 

Our  help  in  times  of  deep  distress 
Is  fband  in  God  alone. 

Psalm  32.   Common  Metite. 
Free  pardon  and  tiheeire  oheiience  ；  or;  l0&iffr$$im 
and  forgiveness. 

1  TTAPPY  the  man  to.wbom  his  God 
Jtl  No  more  imputes  his  sio, 
But,  wash'd  in  the  R«detemer，s  bibod, 
Hath  mad^  has  garmente  cleuu 
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t  Happy  beyond  expression  he. 

Whose  debts  are  thus  discharged  ； 
And  horn  the  guilty  bondage  free 
He  feels  his  soul  enlarg'd. 

3  His  spirit  hates  deceit  and  lies. 

His  words  are  all  sincere  5 
He  guards  bis  heart,  he  guards  his  eyes, 
To  keep  his  amscience  clear. 

4  While  I  my  inward  guilt  supplest. 

No  quiet  could  I  find  ； 
Thy  wrath  liy  biuning  on  my  breast. 
And  rack'd  my  tortur'd  mind. 

5  Then  I  confessM      troubled  thoughts. 

My  secret  sins  reveal'd  ； 
Thy  pardoning  grace  forgave  my  faults, 

Thy  grace  my  pardon  seal'd. 
Q  Tl^s  shall  invite  thy  saints  to  pray,  、 

When  like  a  raging  flood 
Temptations  rise  ；  our  strength  and  stay 

Is  a  forgiving  God. 

PsACM  32.    First  Part.   Long  Metre. 

Repentomee  and  free  pardon  ；  or,  JustificcUion  and 
scmctifieatim. 

1  'VILEST  is  the  map,  for  ever  blest, 
JD  Whose  guilt  is  pardon'd  by  his  God, 
Whose  sins  with  sorrow  are  contJess'd 
And  covered  with  his  Saviour's  blood. 

2  Blest  is  the  man  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  not  his  iniquities  ； 

He  pleads  no  merit  of  reward. 
And  not  QQ  works  but  grace  relies. 

3  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free ; 
His  bumble  joy,  his  holf  fear, 


i 

70  PSALM  XXXII..  XXXIIL 

With  deep  repentance  well  agree  ^ 
[  And  join  to  prove  his  faith  sincere.  • 

j         4  How  glorious  is  that  righteousness 

That  hides  and  cancels  all  bis  sins  ！ 
'  While  a  bright  evidence  of  grace, 

Through  his  whole  life,  appears  and  sbines. 

Psalm  32.   Second  Part.   Long  Metre. 
A  guilty  conscience  eased  by  confession  and  pardon* 
1  'WKT'HILE  I  keep  sileace  and  conceal 
My  heavy  guilt  within  iBy  heart, 

What  tonnents  doth  my  conscience  feel  I 

What  agonies  of  inward  smart  ！ 
i  I  spread  my  sins  before  the  Lord, 

And  all  my  secret  faults  coafcss  ； 

Thy  gospel  speaks  a  pardoning  word, 

Thy  Holy  Spirit  seals  the  grace. 

3  For  this  shall  every  humble  soul 
Make  swift  addresses  to  thy  seat : 
When  floods  of  huge  temptations  roll, 
There  shall  they  find  a  blest  retreat. 

4  How  safe  beneath  thy  wings  I  lie, 

When  days  grow  dark,  and  storms  appedr^ 
,  And  when  I  walk,  thy  watchful  eye 
Shall  guide  me  safe  from  every  snare. 

Psalm  33.   First  Part.    Common  Metre 
Works  of  creattm  and  providence. 
1  "jn  EJOICE,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord^ 
jfM/  This  work  belongs  to  jou  ； 
Sing  of  his  name,  his  way^,  his  word,  》1 
How  holy,  just  and  true  ！ 

9  His  mercy  zx^d  bis  righteousness 
Let  heaven  and  earth  proclaim  j 
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His  wortts  of  nature  and  of  grace 
Reveal  his  wondrous  name. 

3  His  wisdom       almighty  word 

The  heavenly  arcl^  spread  ；  • 
And  by  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord  » 
Their  shining  hosts  were  made^ 

4  He  bade  the  liquid  waters  flow 

To  their  appointed  deep  ； 
The  flowing  seas  their  limits  know, 
And  their  own  station  keep. 

5  Ye  tenants  of  the  spacious  earth, 

With  fear  before  him  stand  ；  • 
He  spake  and  nature  took  its  birth. 
And  rests  on  his  command. 

6  He  scorns  the  angry  nations'  rage, 

And  breaks  their  vain  designs  ； 
His  counsel  stands  through  every  agej^ 
And  in  full  glory  shines. 

Psalm  33.    Second  Part.    Common  Metre. 
Creatures  vain,  and  God  all  sufficient, 
t  WJLEST  is  the  nation  where  the  Lord 
mm  Hath  fix'd his  gracious  throne ； 
Where  he  reveals  his  heavenly  word, 
And  calls  their  tribes  hk  own. 

2  His  eyes,  with  infinite  survey, 

The  spacious  world  behold  ； 
He  fonn'd  us  all  of  equal  clay. 
And  knows  our  feeble  moald. 

3  Kings  are  not  rescu'd  by  the  forc^^ 

Of  armies  from  the  grave  ； 
Nor  speed  nor  courage  of  a  horse 
Can  the  bold  rider  save. 

4  Vain  is  the  strength  of  beasts  or  men, 

To  hope  for        thence  ^ 
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But  holy  souls  from  God  obtain 
A  strong  and  sure  .defence. 

5  God  is  their  fear,  and  God  their  trust. 

When  plagues  or  famine  spread  ； 
His  watchful  eye  secures  the  just 
Among  ten  thousand' dead.  , 

6  Lord  let  our  hearts  in  thi^e  p^oice, 

And  bless  us  from  thy  throne  ；  ' 
For  we  have  made  thy  word  our  choice. 
And  trust  thy  grace  alone. 

Psalm  33.    As  the  113th  Psalm.   Fint  Part. 
Proper  Metre. 
Works  of  creation  and  prcmdence. 

1  "^^TE  holy  souls,  in  God  rejoice, 

■  Your  Maker's  praise  beco^ies  your  voice  ； 
Great  is  your  theme,  your  songs  be  new  ； 

Sing  of  his  name,  his  word,  his  ways, 

His  works  of  nature  and  of  grace, 
How  wise  and  holy,  just  and  true  ！ 

2  Justice  and  truth  he  ever  loves, 

And  the  whole  earth  his  goodness  proves, 
His  word  the  heavenly  arches  spread  ； 

How  wide  they  shine  from  north  to  south  I 

And  by  the  spirit  of  his  mouth 
Were  all  the  stany  armies  made. 

3  He  gathers  the  wide  flowing  seas  ； 
Those  watery  treasures  know  their  place, 

In  the  vast  storehouse  of  the  deep  ！ 
He  spake  and  gave  ail  nature  birth, 
And  fires,  and  seas,  and  heaven,  and  earth. 

His  everlasting  orders  keep. 

4  Let  mortals  tremble,  and  adore 
A  God  of  sucli  resistless  power, 

Nor  daie  indulge  tl^eir  feeble  rage : 
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Vain  are  their  theiigktSj  atid  Weak  their  hands  ； 
But  his  eternal  eouosel  stands, 

And  rules  tke  world  from  age  to  age. 

Ps&LM  33.   As  the  }l3di  Psal&a*   SecttHd  PaH. 
PlPoper  Metr«. 
CrecUures  vain,  and  God  all-sifffictent. 

1         HAPPY  nation  Where  the  Lord 
\^  Reveals  the  treasure  of  bis  word. 
And  builds  his  church,  his  earthly  throne  : 

His  eye  the  heathen  World  surveys, 
He  form*d  tbifeit  befits,  be  knows  ^eil^  ways  ； 
But  God,  thieit  M^ker  is  uhkhown. 

t  Let  kings  rely  upon  their  host^ 
And  of  his  strength  the  champion  boast  ； 

In  vain  they  boast,  in  vain  rely  ; 
In  vain  we  trU§t  the  brutal  forfce. 
Or  speed,  or  cdUtage  of  an  horse, 

To  guaird  his  rider,  or  to  fly. 

3  The  eft  df  thy  compassion,  Lord, 
Doth  m6T^  Secure  defence  atfbrd. 

When  d^ath  ot  dan 폭 fert  thteatening  stattti  ； 
Thy  watchful  eye  preserves  the  just, 
Who  iBftk^  thy  fiame  their  fiear  and  trust. 

When  wars  or  famine  waste  the  land. 

4  In  sickness,  or  the  Woody  field, 

Thou  our  physician,  thou  our  shield,  _ 

Se6d  us  Salvation  from,  thy  Ihroiite  ； 
We  Wait  to  see  thy  goodness  sbme  ^  ' 
Let  us  rejoice  in  help  diviiie. 
For  all  out  hope  iB  Ood  alon^. 
Psalm  34.    Fitsi  Part.    Lotog  Metlr6. 
God*s  care      tke  saints  ；  or,  deliverance  by  prayer- 
1  W  ORi>,  I  wiil  bleas  thefe  all  my  day$, 
P  A  Thy  praise  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue  ; 
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^ly  soul  shall  glory  In  thy  grace. 
While  saints  rejoice  to  hear  the  song. 

1  Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me  : 
Come,  let  us  all  exalt  his  name  ； 
I  sought  th，  eternal  God,  and  he  , 
Has  not  expos'd  my  hope  to  shame. 

3  1  totd  h\m  all  my  secret  grief, 
My  secret  groaning  reacfrd  his  ears  ； 
He  gave  my  inward  pains  relief,  ， 
And  calmM  the  tumult  of  my  fears. 

i  To  him  the  poor  lift  up  their  eyes, 
Their  faces  feel  the  heavenly  shine  ； 
A  beam  of  mercy  from  the  skies  ， 
Fills  them  with  light  and  joy  divine. 

5  His  holy  angels  pitch  their  tents 
Around  the  men  that  serve  the  Lord: 
Oh  fear  md  love  him,  all  his  saints. 
Taste  of  bis  grace,  and  trust  his  word. 

6  The  wild  young  lions,  pinth'd  with  paia 
And  hunger,  Toar  through  all  the  wood  ； 
But  none  shall  seek  the  Lord  in  vam» 
Nor  want  supplies  of  real  good. 

Psalm  34.    11—22.    Second  Part, 
Long  Metre. 
Religious  education  ；  or,  instructions  of  piety.  " 
1  ^^  HILDREN  in  years  and  knowledge  young, 
\J  Your  parents'  hope,  your  parents'  joy. 
Attend  the  counsels  of  my  tongue, 
Let  pious  thoughts  your  minds  employ. 

3  If  ym  desire  a  length  of  days, 

And  peace  to  crown  your  mortal  state. 
Restrain  your  feet  from  impious  ways, 
Ygur  lips  from  slander  and  deceit. 
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3  The  eyes  of  God  regard  his  saints, 
His  ears  are  open  to  their  cries  ； 
He  sets  his  frowning  face  against 

The  SODS  of  violence  and  lies.  ， 

4  To  humble  souls  and  broken  hearts 
God  with  fais  grace  h  ever  nigh  ； 
Pardon  and  hope  his  love  imparts, 
When  men  in  deep  contrition  lie. 

5  He  telk  their  tears,  he  counts  their  groans, 
His  Son  redeems  their  souls  from  death  ； 
His  spirit  heals  their  bn^en  bones. 
While  they  in  praise  employ  their  breath. 

Psalm  34.    1—10.  ufirst  Part.   Common  Metrf 
Prayer  and  praiu  for  eminent  deliverance. 

1  V'll  bless  the  Lord  from  day  to  day  ； 
J[  How  good  are  all  his  ways  I 

Ye  humble  souls  that  use  to  pray, 
Come,  help  my  lips  to  praise. 

2  Sing,  to  the  honor  of  his  name, 

How  a  poor  sufferer  cried. 
Nor  was  his  hope  exposM  to  shame, 
Nor  was  his  suit  denied. 

3  When  threatening  sorrows  round  me  stood . 

Aod  endless  fears  arose, 
Like  the  loud  billows  of  a  flood, 
Redoubling  ail  my  woes  ： 

4  I  told  the  Lord  mj  sore  distress, 

With  heavy  groans  and  tears, 
He  gave  my  sharpest  torments  ease, 
'  And  flilenc'd  all  my  fears. 

Pause. 

6  [0  shmen,  come  and  taste  hiB  love. 

Come  learn  his  pleasant  way*, 
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And  let  your  own  experience  prove 
The  sweetness  of  hk  grace. 

6  He  bids  his  angels  pitch  their  tents 

Where'er  his  children  dwell  ；  • 
What  tils  their  heavenly  caFo  preveats 
No  earthly  tongue  can  tell.] 

7  Oh  love  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his, 

His  eye  regards  the  just  ； 
How  richly  blest  their  portion  is, 
Who  make  the  Lord  their  trust  ！ 

8  TouQg  lions  pinchM  with  hunger  roar, 

And  famish  in  the  wood  : 
Bat  Go^  5u|»plie$  his  holy  poor 
With  eveiy  needful  good. 

PsALU  34.    ll-rgg.   Second  Part*  、 

Common  Metre. 
ExhorkUions  to  peace  and  holirms. 
1  #^OME,  children,  leam  to  fear  the  Lojrd, 
\J  And  that  your  days  be  long, 
Let  opt  a  false  or  spiteful  word 
Be  found  upon  your  tongue, 

t  Depart  from  mischief,  practice  love, 
Pursue  the  works  of  peace  i 
So  shall  the  Lord  your  ways  approve^ 
And  set  your  souls  at  ease. 

3  His  eyes  awake  to  guard  the  just, 

His  ears  attend  their  cry  ； 
When  broken  spirits  dwell  in  dust, 
The  God  of  grace  is  nigh. 

4  What  though  the  sorrows  here  they  t^te 

Are  sharp  and  tedious  too, 
The  Lord,  who  saves  them  all  at  kst, 
Is  their  supporter  xmf. 
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B  Evil  sliall  smite  the  wicked  dead  ； 
But  God  secures  his  own. 
Prevents  the  mischief  when  they  slide, 
Or  heals  the  broken  bone. 

6  When  desolation  like  a  flood 
O'er  tbe  proud  sinner  rolls, 
Saints  find  a  refuge  in  their  God, 
For  he  redeems  their  souls. 

Psalm  36.    1—9.   First  Part.   Common  Metre. 

Pra^  amd faith  of  ^rsecuUd  saint's;  or,  hnprtea^ 
Hons  mixed  with  charity. 
'OW  plead  my  cause,  almighty  God, 
With  all  the  sons  of  strife  ； 
nd  fight  against  the  men  of  blood, 
I  fight  against  my  life. 
S  Draw  out  thy  sp^ar,  and  stop  their  way. 
Lift  thine  avenging  rod  ； 
But  to  my  soul  in  mercy  say, 
"  I  am  thy  Saviour  God." 

3  They  plant  their  snares  to  catch  my  feet, 

And  nets  of  mischief  spread : 
Plunge  the  destroyers  in  tbe  pit 
That  dieir  own  ha|pds  have  made.  • 

4  Let  fogs  and  darkne^j  hide  their  way, 

Aad  slippery  be  their  ground  ； 
Thy  wrath  shall  makd  their  lives  a  prey, 
A&d  all  their  rage  confound. 

5  Tbey  6y  like  chaff  before  the  wind, 

Before  thine  angry  breath  ； 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  behind 
Pursues  tbem  down  to  death. 

6  They  love  the  road  that  leads  to  hell  ； 

Then  must  the  rebels  die. 
Whose  malice  is  implacable 
^  unst  the  Lord  on  high. 
H 
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7  But  if  thou  hast  a  chosen  few 

Amongst  that  impious  race, 
,  Divide  them  from  the  bloody  crew, 
By  tfay  surprising  grace. , 

8  Then  will  I  raise  my  tunefur  voice 

To  make  thy  woDders  known  j 
In  their  salvation  PU  rejoice,  ' 
And  bless  thee  for  my  own. 

Psalm  35.  H;4,&c,  Second  Part.  Common  Metre. 

Lout  to  enemies  ；  or,  the  love  of  Christ  to  9inmr$ 
typified  in  David, 

1  TftEHOLD  the  love,  the  generous  love 
M3  That  holy  David  shows  ； 
Mark  bow  his  tender  bowels  move 
For  his  afflicted  foes  ！ 

i  When  they  are  sick,  his  soul  comphfin. ᄂ 

And  seems  to  feel  the  smart  ；  , 
The  spirit  of  the  gospel  reigns» 
And  melts  his  pious  heart. 

3  How  did  fais  flowing  tears  condole 

As  for  a  brother  dead  ！ 
And  fasting  mortified  his  squI, 
While  for  their  life  he  prajr'd. 

4  They  groan，d  and  cursM  him  on  their  be (！， - 

Y^t  still  he  pleads  and  mourns  ；  '-. 
And  double  blessings  on  his  head 
The  righteous  God  returns. 

5  O  dorious  type  of  heavenly  grace  ！ 

Thus  Christ  the  Lord  appears  ；  * 
While  sinners  curse,  die  Saviour  prays,. 
And  pities  them  with  tears  ！  、 

6  He  the  true  David,  Israel's  King, 

Blest  and  belov'd  of  God, 
To  save  us  reb^  dead  in  sin, 
Paid  his  own  dearest  Mood  i 
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Psalm  36.   5—9.   Long  Metie. 
Th^  perfections  and  providence  of  God;  wr,  Qemral 
providence  and  special  grace. 

riGH  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 
J_  Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines  ； 
,r  truth  shall  break  through  every  cloud 
at  veils  and  darkens  thy  designa. 

2  For  ever  firm  thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep  i 
Wise  as  the  wonders  of  thy  hands  j 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large, 
BoUi  man  and  beast  tby  bounty  share  ； 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge, 
But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  My  God  bow  excellent  thy  grace, 

Whence  all  our  hope  and  and  comfort  springs  ！ 
The  SODS  oi  Adam  in  distress 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

5  From  the  provisions  of  thy  bouse 
We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast  ； 
There  mercy  like  a  river  flows, 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

6  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  fre«, 
Springs  from  thie  presence  of  my  Lord  ； 
And  in  thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promis'd  in  thy  word. 

P6ALM  36.    1，  2，  5,  6，  7,  9.  Common  Meife. 
Practical  atheism  exposed  ；  or.  The  being  and  aitr't- 

huUs     God  asserted, 
]  VMTHILE  men  grow  bold  in  wicked  ways, 
Y  w    And  yet  a  God  they  own, 
My  heiTt  within  me  often  says, 
"  Tbeir  thoughts  believe  there's  none." 
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2  Their  thoughts  and  ways  at  once  declaim 

(Whatever  their  lips  profess) 
God  hath  no  wrath  for  them  to  fear, 
Nor  will  they  seek  his  grace. 

3  What  strange  self  flattery  blinds  their  eyeS  ! 

But  there's  a  hastening  hour,  . 
When  they  shall  see  with  sore  surpriae 
The  terrors  of  thy  power. 

4  Thy  justice  shall  maintain  its  throne, 

Though  mountains  melt  away  ； 
Thy  ju<%inentsi  are  a  world  unknowD» 
A  deep,  unfathom'd  sea. 

5  Above  these  beavens'  created  rounds, 

Thy  mercies.  Lord,  extend  ； 
Thy  truth  outlives  tbe  narrow  bounds, 
Wheie  time  and  nature  end. 

6  Safety  to  man  thy  goodness  brings. 

Nor  overlooks  the  beast  ； 
Beoeath  the  sfhadow  of  thy  wings 
Tby  children  choose  to  rest. 
*7  [From  thee,  when  creatuye-streams  run  loir, 
And  mortal  comforts  die, 
Perpetual  springs  of  life  shall  flow, 
And  raise  our  pleasures  high. 
0  Though  all  created  light  decay. 


The  wickedness  of  man,  and  the  majesty  of  Goif  or, 


1  "^MTHEN  man  grows  bold  in  sin. 
▼  f   My  heart  within  me  cries, 


Psalm  36*    1—7.    Short  Metre. 
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"      hatii  DO  £aatfa  of  God  within, 
"  Nor  fear  before  his  eyes/' 

2  [He  walks  a  while  concealed 
In  a  self  flattering  dream, 

'Till  his  dark  crimes  at  once,  reyeal'd, 
Expose  his  hateful  name.] 

3  His  heart  is  false  and  foul, 
His  words  are  smooth  and  fair  ； 

Wisdom  is  banisfa'd  from  his  soul. 
And  leaves  no  goodness  there. 

4  He  t^lote  upon  his  bed 
New  mischiefs  to  fulfil : 

He  sets  his  heart,  his  hand  and  head 
To  practise  all  that's  ill. 

5  But  there's  a  dreadful  God, 
Though  men  fenounce  his  fear  ； 

His  justice,  hid  behind  the  cloud, 
Shall  one  great  day  appear. 

6  His  truth  traniscends  the  sky, 
In  beayen  his  mercies  dwell  ； 

Deep  as  the  sea  his  judgments  lie, 
His  anger  bums  to  hell. 

7  How  excellent  his  love. 
Whence  all  our  safety  springs  ！ 

Oh  never  kt  my  soul  remove 
From  underneath  hia  wings. 

Psalm  37.    1-^16.    First  Part,    Common  Metre. 
1^  cure  of  envy,  fretftdness^  and  unbelief,'  or,  1%e 
rewards  qf  the  righteous  and  the  wicked;  or,  The 
woHd*$  hattedy  and  the  sainfs  patience* 
1  "MrHY  should  I  vex  my  soul  and  fret 
To  see  the  wicked  rise  ？ 
Qr  envy  sinners  waxing  great, 
JBy  violence  aiid  lies  ? 

m 
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2  As  flowery  grass  ciit  ebwn  at  ncMv 

Before  the  evening  fade*  5 
So  shall  their  glOTies  vanish  ^OpB, 
In  €veriasting  shades. 

3  Then  let  soe  make  tiae  Loud  «oyitfu4t, 

Aad  practice  all  &at's  g<iod  ; 
So  shall  I  dwell  am^g  thejAJS^ 
And  He'll  jiroTiile  me  food. 

4  I  to  my  God  my  wAys  commit. 

And  cheerful  iwait  .his  will  ； 
Thy  band,  which  guides  oiy  dpi^l^All  f^^% 
Shall  my  desires  fulfil., 

5  Mine  innocence  ibalt  thou  i  display, 

And  make  thy  judgments  known, 
Fair  as  the  light  of  dawmg.^ay, 
Aad  ^orioijes  as  the  aoon* , 

§  The  meek  at  last  the  eaTth#p6ffl€», 
And  are  the  heiES  of /lieavjeli-; 
True  ricbes  with  abundant,  pes^ce, 
To  humble  souls  are.jgiven. 

7  Rest  in  the  Lord,  attd  teqp  Ws^y, 

Nor  tet  your  anger  vise, 
Though  providence  should  Jimg  dekq^, 
To  punish  haughty  rite. 

8  Let  sinifers  join  toibreak'  your  p^ace« 

And  plot,  and  rage  and^foafti  ; 
The  Lord  derides  them,  for  he  sees 
Their  tiay  of  rengeatnce  come. 

9  ^hey  have  drawn  out  the  threatenji;^ 

Have  bent  the  murderous  tiow, 
To  slay  the  men  that  fear  the  Lord^ 
And  bring  the  righteous  low. 

10  My  God  shall  break  their  hom^  bysfi 

Their  persecuting  darts. 


And  pain  suqiriae  ^theirdbfefu^s* 
Ckariiff  to  the  peior  ；  or,  'R^gian  in  ^mrds  and  dud. 


1  "^jM/HY  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast, 
f  f    And  grow  prcrfaii^y  b6ld'  ？. 

The  meanest  ； pohion  of  ^the'juHt, 

2  The  wicked  borrows  of  his  frienjis, 

Bot  ne'er  designs  to  pay  ； 
The  saint  is  merciful  and  lend 타  '  . 
Nor  luffis  the  poor  away, 

3  His  alms  with  liberal  heart  he  gives 

Among  the  soas  of  need  ； 
His  memory  to  Jong  ages;  Hvet^ 
And  blessed  is  ^is  seed. 
•4  He  fears  to4^lk  wHh  Hps  profane, 
To  slander  or  ^efraii4  ； 
His  r€^dy4ang^e  idedai^es 、- joto  -' 
What  he  has  ;lQiCBM;Qf  Ood. 

5  The  law  aaiS:  g<ftpd  6f  -tbe*Lord 

Deep  in  his  teart  abide  ； 
Led  by  ^^qaiatMditiie  iwoid, 
His  feet  ^all  i^yerislide.  , 

6  When  simners  fall,  -the  righteous  stand 

PreservM  from  every  snare, 
They  shall  jposs^s  the  i^roiQit'd.  la^d, 
And  dwell  for  ever  there. 
Psalm  37.  .23-^7.  Thiri  Fa^.  Common  Metre. 
The  wo 휑  and  end  of  the  ri^itoii^s  and  the^^tv^^d. 


I  God,  the  <  steps^of; pious  men 
Are  order'd  by  thy  will  ； 
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Thou^  they  should  fall,  they  rbe  |^mii» 
Thy  hand  supports  them  stilL 

2  The  Lord  delights  to  see  their  ways, 

Their  virtues  he  approres  ； 
He  ne'er  deprives  tbem  of  his  grace,  , 
Nor  leaves  the  men  he  loves. 

3  The  heavenly  h^ritagie  is  theirs, 

Their  {K>rtion  and  their  home  ；  , 
He  feeds  them  now,  and  makes  them  heirs 
Of  blessings  long  to  come.  _  , 

4  Wait  on  the  Lord  ye  sons  of  men. 

Nor  fear  wiieo  tyrants  frown  ； 
Te  shall  confess  their  pride  was  vain,  . 
When  justice  casts  uem  down. 

Pause. 

5  The  bauglity  stoner  have  I  seen. 

Not  fearing  man  norGod^ 
Like  a  tall  bay  tree  fair  and  green* 
Spi9adin§  his  arms  abroad. 

6.  And  loi  he  vanishMiirooi  the  grouad. 
Destroy M  by  hands  unseen  ； 
N«r  root,  nor  branch,  、nor  leaf  was  found, 
Where  all  that  pide  had  been. 
7  But  mark  the  man  of  rigbteousnesa. 
His  several  stejps  attend  ； 
'True  pleasure  runs  through  att  hjs  waysj ' 
And  peaceful  is  his  end* 

PsALU  38.   Common  Metre. 
Qwlt  of  conscience  and  relief;  or.  Repentance  anf 

prayer  for  pardon  and  health. 
1    A  MID  thy  wrath  remember  love, 
Xm^  Restore  thy  servant  Liord  ； 


i 
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N«r  let  a  Father's  chastening  prove 
Like  an  avenger's  sword. 

t  Thine  arrows  stick  within  my  heart. 
My  flesh  is  sorely  prest  ； 
Between  the  sorrow  and  the  smart 
My  spirit  finds  no  rest. 

3  My  sins  a  heavy  load  appear, 

And  o*er  my  head  are  gone, 
Too  heavjr  for  my  soul  to  bear, 
Too  hard  for  me  t，  atone. 

4  Hvi^ughts  are  like  a  troubled  sea, 

jHy  bead  still  bending  down  ； 
And  I  go  mourning  all  the  dajr. 
Beneath  my  Father's  Drown. 

5  Lord,  I  am  weak  and  broken  sore. 

None  of  my  poiwen  are  whole ; 
The  inward  anguish  makes  me  roar, 
The  anguish  of  my  soul. 

6  All  my  desire  to-  thee  is  known, 

Tfaiae  eye  counts  every  tear. 
And  every  sigh  and  eveiy  groan. 
Is  notic'd  hf  thine  ear. 

7  Thou  art  my  God,  my  only  hope. 

,  My  God  will  heat  my  ciy, 
My  uod  will  bear  my  spirit  up, 
When  satan  bids  me  die. 

ft  [My  foes  rejoice  to  see  me  slide. 
Into  the  miry  pit  ; 
Their  raise  their  pleasure  and  their  pride, 
When  they  supplant  mj  feet. 
9  But  ru  c(Mifes»  tty  guilt  to  thee, 
And  grieve  lor  all  mj  sin  ； 
I  feel  how  weak  my  graces  be, 
,     And  beg  support  £vine. 
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10  My  God,  forgive  my  follies  past, 
And  be  forever  nigh  ； 
O  Lord  of  my  sanation  haste. 

Before  thy  seirant  die.]  , 

Psalm  39.    1,  2,  3.   First  Part,   Common  Metre  s 

Watchfulness       the  tongue  ；  of,  Prtidence  and  zeal. 

1  fllHUS  I  resolvM  before  the  Ldrd, 

p    "  Now  will  I  watch  mj  tongne,  - 
"  Lest  I  let  slip  one  sinful  word, 
"  Or  do  my  neighbor  wiong." 

2  And,  if  Vm  e'er  constrain'd  to  stay 

Widi  mem  of  lives  profane^ 
ril  set  a  double  guara  that  day,  ^ 
Nor  let  my  talk  be  vain* 

3  ril  scarce  allow  my  lips  to  sp^dk 

The  pioiJ9  thou^ts  I  feel, 
Lest  scoffers  should  .th*  occaMon  take 
To  mock  my  holy  n^eal. 

4  Yet  if  some  proper  hour  appear, 

V\l  not  be  overawM, 
But  let  the  scoffing  sinners  hear. 
That  I      speak  for  God. 

Ps4UiS|9，  4,5,6,  7.  Second  Part.  Coraaiba  Metre. 
The  vwuttjn  ^num  as  mortal. 
_ACH  me  the  mmisut^e  of  my  days, 
Thou  Maker  of  my  ftmfm 
jM  surmy  life's  Barrow  spa (； e,,. 
nd  leam  Imnt  £niil  I  am* 
A  9pxa  is  all  that  wc  «an  boiit. 

An  inch  or  two  of  tim : 
Man  is  but  vanitj  and  dost. 
In  all  Us  flower  and  prime. 

A- 
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9  See  ihe  Tain  nee  of  morUdf  move 
like  diadows  o'er  the  plain  ； 
They  nge  and  strive,  desire  and  love, 
But  au  their  noise  is  vain. 

4  Some  walk  m  honor's  gaudy  show  ； 

Some  dig  for  golden  ore  ； 
They  toil  icr  heirs  they  know  not  vriie. 
And  straight  are  aeen  no  more. 

0  What  shoidd  I  wish  or  wait  for  then 

From  creatures,  earth  and  dust  ？ 
They  make  our  expectations  vain. 

And  disappoint  our  trust 
6  Now  I  forbid  nay  carnal  hope. 

My  fond  desires  recall  ； 
I  give  my  mortal  interest  up. 

And  Boake  my  God  my  ail. 

PsAUf  39.  9 » 13.    Third  Part.   Common  Metre. 

SUk^bed  devotion  ；  or.  Pleading  without  repining*  * 

1  #^  OD  of  my  life  look  gentlj  down, 
\jf(  fi^old  the  pains  I  feel  ； 

But  I  am  dumb  b^ore  thy  throne, 
Nor  dare  dispute  thy  wilL 

5  Diseases  aire  thy  servants,  Lord, 

They  come  at  thy  command  ：  " 
V\\  not  attempt  ft  nrarmuring  word,  1 
AgMDSt  thy  chastening  hand. 

3  Yet  I  maj  plead  with  humble  cries,  . 

Remove  tbjr  sharp  rebukes  : 
My  strength  consumes,  by  spirit  dies,.  ― 
Through  thy  repeated  stiokes. 

4  Cnish'd  as  a  moth  beneath  thy  hand. 

We  moulder  to  tbe  dust  ； 
Our  feeble  powets  ean  iie'jer  withstaiHiy 
And  all  our  bcawty's  lost. 
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5  [This  mortal  life  decays  dpace, 

How  soon  the  bubble's  broke  ？ 
Adam,  and  ail  his  numerous  race 
Are  vanity  and  smoke.] 

6  Vm  but  a  sojoumer  below, 

As  all  my  fathers  were  ； 
Maj  I  be  weU  prepar*d  to  go,' 
When  I  the  summons  bear. 

7  But  if  my  life  be  spar'd  a  while 

Before  my  last  remove. 
Thy  praise  sball  be  my  business  still, 
And  I'll  declare  thy  love. 

Psalm  40.  1,2,3,6,17.  First  Part.  Common  Meti^ 
A  9&ng  of  deliverance  from  great  diitrm, 

1  T  WAITED  patient  for  the  Lord, 
1  He  bow'd  to  hear  my  cij  ； 

He  saw  me  resting  on  his  word. 
And  brought  salvation  nigh. 

2  He  rais，d  jae  from  a  horrid  pit, 

Where  mourning  long  I  lay, 
And  from  my  bonds  released  my  feet. 
Deep  bonds  of  miry  clay. 

3  Firm  on  a  rock  be  made  me  stand, 

And  taught  my  cheerful  tongue 
To  praise  the  wonders  of  his  hand, 
In  a  new  thankful  song. 

4  ni  spread  his  woiks  of  grace  abroad  ； 

The  saints  with  joy  s^ll  hear, 
And  sinners  leam  to  make  my  God 
Their  only  hope  and  fear. 

5  How  mtay  are  thy  thoughts  of  love  ！ 

Thy  mercies,  Lord,  how  great  ! 
We  have  not  words  nor  hours  enough 
Thek  numbers  to  repeat,  ， 
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6  When  I'm  afflicted)  poor  and  low. 
And  light  aad  peace  depart, 
Mj  God  beholds  my  heavy  wo. 
And  bears  me  on  his  heart. 

PsALH  40.  6—9.   Second  PurL   Common  Mttre* 
The  incarnation  and  sacrifice  of  Christ, 

1  fTlflUS  saith  the  Lord,  "  Your  wodc  is  vain, 

를    "  Give  your  burnt  oflferings  o'er, 
"  In  dying  goats  and  bullocks  slain, 
"  My  soul  delights  no  more." 

2  Then  spake  the  Saviour,  "  Lo,  I'm  here 

"  My  God,  to  do  thy  will  ； 
**  Whatc'er  thy  sacred  books  declare. 
"  Thj  servant  shall  fulfil." 

3  "  Thy  law  is  eyer  in  my  sight, 

"  I  keep  it  near  my  heart: 
"  Mine  ears  are  open'd  with  delig)it 
"To  what  thy  lips  impart." 

4  And  see,  the  bless'd  Redeemer  comes, 

Th'  eternal  Son  appears  I 
And  at  th'  appointed  time  a^umes 

The  body  God  prepares. 
6  Much  he  reveal'd  his.  Father's  grace<， 

And  much  his  truth  he  shew'd 
And  preach'd  the  way  of  righteousaess, 

Where  great  assemblies  stood. 

6  His  Father's  hc^r  toi 파 b，d  hj^  h^rt; 

He  pitied  sion^rs'  cries, . 
And  \o  fulfil  a  Saviour's  part, 
Was  made  a  sacrifice. 

Pause, 

7  No  blood  pf  beasts,  on  altars  sbed, 

Gould  wash  the  conscience  clean, 


Bttt  the  ridi  sacrifice  he  paid, 

Atones  for  all  our  sill.  y 
8  Then  was  tbe  great  salvation  spread. 
And  Satan's  kingdom  shook  ； 

Tbus  by  the  woman's  promised  ^eed, 
The  serpent's  head  wa3  broke*  ' 

Psalm  40.   5—10.   Long  Mette, 
Christ  our  sacrifiee. 

1  nnMEi^Dders,  Lord,  thy  love  has  wrought, 

,    Exceed  our  praise,  surmount  our  thoifgfa}  ； 
Should  I  attempt  the  long  detail. 
My  speech  womM  faint,  my  nitmbers  fail. 

2  No  blood  of  beasts  cm  altars  spilt, . 

Can  cleanse  the  souls  of  men  from  guilt  i 
But  thou  hast  set  before  OHT  eyes 
An  all  stifBcient  sacrifice. 

3  In  heaven,  before  his  Father's  throne, 
Complacent  smiles  th，  eternal  Son, 

And^  pkas'd,  presents  with  boundless  grace  . 
Himself,  a  ransom  for  our  race* 

4  **  Behold  I  come"  (the  Saviour  cries. 
With  love  and  duty  in  his  eyes) 

"  I  come  to  bear  the  heavy  load 

"  Of  sins,  and  4o  Hxy  will,  my  God. 
3  "  Mine  ear  is  open'd  to  thy  voice, 

"My  heart  delighted  w4th  thy  choice  ； 
assume  a  fleshy  form, 

''Akin  to  man,  that  dyin^  worm. 
G  "  ,Tis  written  in  thv  great  decree^ 

"  *Ti9  in  thy  book  foretold  of  me^ 

"  I  must  fulfil  the  Saykmr's  part  ；  , 

"  And  lo!  thy  law  js  in  my  .heart.  、 
7  "  I'll  magnify  thy  boly  l»w,  , 

"And  rebels  to  obedience  drair, 
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"  Wliea  on  my  ctma  I'm  liAed  high, 
"  Or  to  my  crown  above  the  sky. 

3     The  spirit  shsdU  descend  and  show 
**  What  thou  hast  done,  and  what  I  do; 
"  The  wondeiiog  world  shall  learn  thy  grace, 
"  Thy  wisdom  and  thy  righteousness," 

？ 9AXM  41.    1,2,  3.   Lof^  Metre. 

Charity  to  the  poor;  or^  PUy  to  the  affieUd. 

1  T^LEST  is  the  man  whose  bowels  move, 
JTB  And  melt  with  pity  to  the  poor. 
Whose  soul  by  sympathizing  love 

Feels  what  his  fellow  saints  endure. 

2  His  heart  contrives  for  their  relief 
More  good  than  his  own  hands  can  do  ； 
He  in  the  time  of  general  grief, 

Shall  find  the  Lord  has  bowels  too. 

3  His  soul  shall  live  secure  on  earth, 
With  secret  blessings  on  bis  head, 
When  drought,  and  pestilence,  and  dearth* 
Around  him  multiply  their  dead. 

4  Or  if  he  languish  on  his  couch, 
God  will  pronounce  his  sins  forgiven, 
Will  save  him  witb  a  healing  touch, 
Or  take  his  wUling  soul  to  heaven* 

Psalm  42.    1—6.    First  Part. 

.  Common  Metre. 

Amfium  and  hopt  ；  or,  Qmptaini  of  «ft«fiic^  from 
jmbUdc  wanhip^ 

1  YXTITH  earnest  longings  of  the  mind; 
f  f     %OQd,  to  thee  I  look; 
So  paDta  the  hooted  hart  to  find 
And  taste  the  cooling  brook* 


92 


2  Wben^shail  I  see  thy  cbarts  of  grace, 

An4  meet  my  God  again  ？   -  .  ^ 
So  long  an  absence  from  thy  iatee  .  ' 

Mj^eart  endures  with  paio. 

3  Tfemptations  vex  my  weary  soul, 

And  tears  arfe  my  repast  ； 
The. foe  insists  without  controul,  、 
"  And  Where's  your  God  at  last  ？"  -  '-' 

4  'Tis  with  a  mournful  pleasure  now 

I  think  oil  ancient  days  ； 
Then  to  thy  bouse  did  numbers  go, 
And  all  our  work  was  praise. 

6  But  why's  my  soul  sunk  down  so  far 
Beneath  thi^  fafeavy  load  ？ 
Why  do  my  thoughts  indulge  despair,  , 
And  sin  agams(t  iiijr  GodT  ' 

6  Hope  in  the  Lord,  whose  mighty  hand 
Can  ail  thy  Wdet  temove  : 
For  i  shall  y^t  b^forfe  him  Mand» 
And  siirtg  tefetoHrig  lovfe. 

Psalm  42.    G ― 1 1  •    Second  Part.    Long  Metre. 
Melcmcholy  thmglUs  reproved^  pr,  Hope  in afflietim, 
1  ll^dfY  spitit  sihks  iWtbin  me.  Lord, 
Jl  But  I  will  cill  tfey  namie  io  mind, 
And  times  of  past  distress  record, 
When  I  have  found  my  God  was  kind.  ^ 

%  Huge  troubles  iv'tUtt  ftimuMbiid  noise 
•Bwell  lifee  'k  s^a  ahd  rOUod  me  sptead  후        .  j 
Thy  watei*  spouts  drawn  all  my  joys^, 
And  rising  Mfavcs  roll  o'er  my  t}ea<i»  .  '5 

3  Yet  will  the  Lbrd  comtttand  hi&lai 숙,     <'  i 
Wh^n  I  address  bis  throoe.  hy  ddj^v 
Nor  in  the  night  his  grace  cemoir^  ？ 
The  night  shall  hear  me  sj|3g  and  pray.  ) 
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rU  cast  ai79clf  before  his  feet,         ,  , 
-  say,  "  My  God  my  he;i|ri^ .Rack»- 1 
Ti7  doth  tby  love  so  long  fi^iget    j  t 
soul  that  groans  benestb  tbjr  stfok^'f** 

5  lil  chMe  my  heart  (fy^t  sinks  sa  loir,         (  ： 
Why  should  nay  39^!  indi^ge  hc^r  grief  i?  f 
Hope  in  the  Lord)  aii4;pBM9e.  him  top^  i 

He  is  my  rest,  mj  sure  relief.      .  ij'i  ：.  '  / 

6  Thy  light  and' trufli  shall  guide  me  해  1,  '•  * 
Thy  word  shall  mjr  best  thoughts  emploj/^,  ' 
And  lead  me  to  fhine  heavenly  bill; 

Mj  God,  my  most  estceeding  joy.  '    ': ' 
PsAWi  43.    Proper  Metre.   As  0^14901. 
Jl  ctmplainty  mingled  with  fume  under  ^ncA  trials  ； 
Okfiyj  long  detention  Jram  ptihliick  worMp, 
『Y  God,  defend  my  cause   .  • 

 Against  a  host  of  foes  j     .    ,  ,  :i 

0  save  me  fircHii>th'  unjust,  :，   -     ：，  .' 
Who  tnumph  in  my  woes.  ' 
Why  dost  thou  faipt,    .  ,  , 

My  trembling  heart  ？      ，    ,  '  '  .  *  , 

To  God  impart  …ᅩ  *  -' -''  ； 
Tbj  sad  compkf^r  l\  '；  -  ，、、:,:.、    ；;  - 

9  Why  dost  thou,  O  my  sfrield,  .  V   i.  ：：  ^。  ( 
Desert  me  thus  forlorn  ？  ,  ,* , '  V ;  O 

Why,  hated  and  oppress^  !  m  ' 

Thus  bid  me  ceaseless  mourn?  ；'、      A  i' 
ToGodlflj;  J"       나  •  \, 

la  God  Wl  trust,  ，    "  "      ;  ) 

When  low  m  dust  \'、、  ᄂ  ' 

V 7  bead  sballlie.      • ； 
3  Now  to  thy  saefed  house 
With  joy  difed  my  feet,  \ 
Wheie  viSkVl&k  witii  mofaiDg  vows 
In  full  assembly  meet. 

1  3 
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Thy  power  divine       ■  • 
Shall  ^^e[bb*il6dWit, '       、  . 
And  from  'ttiy^tbtonc,  、  、 

4  (Ma  send  thj^iight  atnro^i^^*^*' '    :  ' 

'  Shall  lea*  my  soirf  kM&o^ 보;  '    "  ' 
And  ^Me  my  dmikhl  my  -  "  ;  ' 
l^ilbHtothy  WQf^r        ，【： ；  ，> 
W^'^th  sincere^      '      , ？'' 
Alid  Ieai:ft  H>  fear.  ；       '•!"  '、'>  '"，:  、 
And  praise  the  Lord.     ：  >  < 

5  Thmriet^  4iiy  bountieoiis  kand, 

all  my.  sorrows  heal  ；  、 
Ther^  he||!|h  and  9^ngth  diving  ,  、«、 
Oh  lhake  my  bosom  feel  ；  、 
Like  balmy  dew,  ,  ,  ，  " 

Shall  Jesus'  Yoice  '！"  :  '  "  ,  ,【 
Mjr  bones  rejoice,  '  ，  ，1  . '  ᅵ' 
Mj  strength  renew.    :  &  '  ：*  ^ '  : 

6  Then  in  the  holy  hill     "    ！  , 
Before  thine  altar,  Lord, 

My  harp  and  song  sharll  Sfjdn4.,;.o:  ； 
The  glories  of  thy  wchkI*     /  /  ， 

Henceforth  tothc^fe,    (  \  ^ 

0  God  of  mce,  -  -  * 

A  bjrmn  of  pfaise  ' 

MylifesbaUte, 

7  Mf  sDQil  awake  to  j<nr,  , 
And  trtumph  in  the  lord, 
My.heakh,  my  hope,  my  sopg,  .. 
And  my  divioe  reward. 

Ye  fears  remove  ； 
No  more  I  moun, 
But  blest  return 
To  sing  his  love. 
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F9AI.M  44.   t,  2, 3,  8，  16—^.   Common  Metre. 
The  ehurdCs  complaint  in  perBtentfon. 

1  W  ORD,  we  have  heard  thy  worka  of  old, ' 
I  A  Thy  works  of  power  and  grace?  .  、  .후 
When  to  our  ears  our  fathers  told 

The  wonders  of  their  days  ：  ,  ,  ,  ， 

2  How  thou  didst  build  thy  churches  h^,  ； 

And  make  thy  gospel,  known  ；  .  ；  .； 

Among  them  did  Uiine  arm  appear,.      ».  ； 
Thy  light  and  glory  shone.  ；  ^  . 

S  In  God  they  boasted  aH.  the  day. 
And  in  a  cheerful  throng 
Did  thousands  meet  to  praise  and  praj;,  : 
And  grace  was  all  their  song. 

4  But  now  our  souls  aire  seized  with  shamt*        , , 

iCofifosion  fills  our  fece. 
To  fafear  the  eoemy  bldspheine. 
And  fools  reproach  thy  gra^. 

5  Yet  have  we  not  forgot  d«r  God,  、 

Nor  falsely  dealt  with  heaven,  ' ' 

Nor  have  our  steps  de«lin'd  the  roa& 
Of  duty  thou  baM  givm*  . 

6  Though  dragons  all  aibutid  U8  roar- 

With  their  destructive  breafh, 
And  thine  own  hand  has  bniisM  90Y^ 
Hard  by  tbe  gat€|^  Xjf  death.  , 

7  We  are  exposed  all  daiy  to  die; 
As  martyrs  for  thy  cause, 

I  tor  di 


As  sheep,  wr  statiglii^,  bound  He 
By  shMp  and  bloody  laws. 

8  Awake,  arise,  Alnxigfaty  Lord, 
Why  Blee{»  thy  wonted  grace  ？ 
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yHsy  should  we  look  like  men  ablior'd 


Or  banishM  from  thy  face  ？.. 
'  9  Wilt  thou  fotever  cast  us  off, 

And  still  neglect  our  cties  ？  i  * 

For  ever  hide  thy  hTeavenly  love  *  - 

From  our  afflicted  eye9  ？ 

10  Down  to  the  dust  our  souls  are  bow'd  ,  ■^. 

And  die  upon  tbi  gipound  ；  ， 
Rise  for  our  hdp，  rebuke  the  pitWl, 
And  all  their  powers  confoupd. 

11  R^d^m  ii9  from  perpetual  Shame,   ,  「* 

Our  Saviour  and  our  God*;  V 
We  plead  the  honours  of  thy  oame  ,         「  ." 
The  merits  of  thy  blood. 

PSALK  45.   First  Part.   Short  Metre,  ,  ：■  , 
Hke  glory  of  Christ,  Ike  mcem  of  the  gPfpd,  <M  Ae 
Gentile  ehurek, 

1  1|M|rY  $avi<iiir  aad  mj  King,    ；     ^  - 
IT JL  Thj  lieauti^iaTe  divine ;  w 

Thy  Bps  with  blessings  OTeiiow, 

And  every  grace  is  thine. -.;  》" 

2  Now  make  thy  glory  known>  '  <，  • 
Gird  on  thy  dreadfid,. sword, 

And  rid«  in  majesty  to, 튀 ptread  , 
The  conquesiM  .of  thy  wordy 

3  Strike  through  %  sttuMv^  J6es» 
Or  melt  their  hearts  t，  obey, 

WjiHe  justke,  meekness^.  p;ace  and  tnitfa^  ,  、 

Attend  thy  gloriou^  way.  / 

4  Thy  Jaws,  O  God,  are  right,  ' 
Thy  throne  shall  ew  staod  ； 


P8ALM  XLV. 


97 


S  【T}iy  firilwr  and  thy  God 
Ilath  without  measure  shed 
Spirit,  like  a  joyful  oil, 
'T'  anoint  thy  sacred  head. 

6  Behold,  at  thy  right  hand 
The  Gentile  church  is  seen, 

Like  a  fair  bride  m  rich  attire, 

And  princes  guard  the  queen.] 

7  Fair  bride,  receive  his  love, 
Forget  thy  lather's  house  ； 

Forsake  thy  gods,  thy  idol  gods, 
And  pay  thy  Lord  thy  vows. 

8  Oh  let  thy  God  and  king 

Tby  sweetest  thoughts  employ  ；  - 
Thy  children  shall  his  honours  sing  , 
In  palaces  of  joy. 

Psalm  45.    First  Part.    Common  Mctiip. 
The  personal  glories  and  gevermikwt  bf  C^rid: 

1  f  LL  speak  the  honours  of  my  King,  _  . 
I  His  form  divinely  fair  ；  、 
ffone  of  the  sons  of  mortal  race 

May  with  the  Lord  compare. 

2  Sweet  is.  thy  speech,  and  heavenly  grace 

Upon  thy  lips  is  shed  ； 
Thy  God  with  blessings  infinite 
Hath  crown'd  thy  sacred  he'id* 

3  Gifd  on  thy  swotd  victorious  Piittce, 

Ride  with  majestic  sway  ；  -' 
Thy  terror  shall  strike  through  thy  foc5T 
^Awi  isiake  the  World  obey. 

4  Thy  &rone,  O  6od,  f6r  eve  ^tariSs  ；. 

Thy  word  d"  gmcfe  &taii  prove 
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A  p^eefel  sceptre  in  thy  bsin(fe« 
To  rule  thy  saints  by  love. 

5  .  Justice  and  truth  attend  thee  still. 
But  mercy  is  thy  choice  ； 
And  God,  thy  God,  thy  soul  shall  fill 
With  most  peculiar  joys.  , 

Psalm  45*   First  Part.   Long  Metre. 

The  gl4>ry  of  Christ,  and  power  of  his  gospels 

1  T^rOW  be  my  heart  inspirM  to  sing 

The  glories  of  my  Saviour  King, 
Jesus  the  Lord  ；  bow  hearenly  fair 
His  form  ！  how  bright  his  beauties  are  ！ 

2  O'er  ail  tbe  sons  of  human  race, 
He  shines  with  a  superior  grace  ； 
Love  from  his  lips  divinely  flows. 
And  blessings  all  his  state  compose. 

3  Dress  thee  in  aims,  most  mighty  Lord, 
Gird  on  the  terror  of  thy  sword. 

In  majesty  and  glory  ride 

With  truth  and  meekness  at  thy  side. 

4  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart, 
Shall  pierce  tbe  foes  of  stubborn  heart  ； 
Or  words  of  mercy  kind  and  sweet  、 
Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  thy  feet. 

5  Thy  throne,  OGod,  for  ever  stands  ； 
Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands : 
Tby  laws  and  works  are  just  and  ri^  ；、 
Justice  and  grace  are  ihy  delight.  , 

6  God,  thine  own  God,  has  ricbly  shed     .  '  1； 
His  oil  of  gladness  on  thy  head, 

And  with  his  sacred  Spirit  blest 

Hn  first  born  9pn  above  tbe  rest.  〔 
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PsaIm  45.   Secmd  Part.   Long  Metn. 
:  and  Ms  diurck  ；  or.  The  myOical  marriag^i 
|HE  King  of  saints  how  fair  his  fkce  ！ 
Adoin'a  with  majesty  and  grace  ； 
mnea  with  blessings  from  abore, 
wins  the  nations  to  his  love. 

ft  At  his  right  hand  our  eyes  behold  • 
The  queen  airay'd  in  purest  gold  : 
The  world  admires  her  heavenly  dress^ . 
Her  robe  of  joy  and  righteousness. 

3  He  forms  her  beauties  like  his  own. 
He  calls  and  seats  her  near  his  throne  * 
Pair  stranger  let  thy  heart  foi;get 
The  idols  of  tbj  native  state. 

4  So  shvAX  the  king  the  more  rejoice 

In  thee  the  favourite  of  bis  choice  ；  、 
Let  him  be  lov'd,  and  yet  adorM» 
For  be'»  thy  Maker  and  thj  Lord. 

6  O  happy  hour  ！  when  thou  shalt  rise 

To  his  fair  palace  in  the  skies, 

And  all  thy  sons  (a  numerous  train) 

Each  like  a  prince  in  glory  reign. 
6  Let  endless  honours  crown  his  bead  \ 

Let  every  age  his  praises  spread  ； 

While  we  with  cheerful  songs  approve 

The  eondeseensioDS  of  his  love. 

P8AI.M46.   First  Part.   IiOiig  Metre. 
1%«  tkureVs  mfety  and  triiimph  among  nafhml 

1  J^OD  is  die  t^luge  of  his  saints, 
\Ji  MQn^  storms  of  ！ sharp  distffe^s  inrtide  \ 

fre  we^can  offer  our  eompla^ts, 
ehold  him  present  with  bis  aid. 
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5  Let  moiaitains  from  their  seats  be  hnrVd 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there  ； 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world, 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar. 
In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide  ； 
While  every  nation,  every  shore 
Trembles,  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

4  There  is  a  stream  whose  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  God  ； 

Life,  love,  and  joy  still  gliding  thrpugh 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

6  That  sacred  stream,  thy  holy  word, 
Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls  ；  ' 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford, 

And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

6  Zkm  enjoys  her  monarch's  love,  , 
Secure  against  a  threatening  hour  ； 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  move, 
Built  on  his  truth,  and  arm'cl  with  power. 

Psalm  46.   iScconi  PaH,    Long  Metre. 

God  fights  for  his  church. 

1  IT  ET  Zion  in  her  King  rejoice, 

,  A  Though  tyrants  rage,  and  kingdoms  rise  ^ 
He  utters  his  almighty  voice, 
The  nations  melt,  the  tumult  dies. 

2  Th€  Lord  of  old  for.  Jacob  fought, 
And  Jacob's  God  is  still  our  aid  ： 
Behold  the  works  his  hand  hath  wrought, 
,What  desolations  he  hath  ina.de. 

3  From  sea  to  sea  through  all  the  shore.  、 
He  makes  the  noise  of  battle  cease  ； 

When  from  on  high  his  thunder  roars, 
He  awes  the  trembling  world  to  peace. 
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He  l^eaks  the  bow,  he  cuts  the  spear. 
Chariots  he  burns  with  heavenly  flame  ； 
Keep  silence  all  the  earth,  and  hear 
The  sound  and  glory  of  his  name. 

"  Be  dtill,  and  kam  that  I  am  God, 
"  rU  be  exalted  o'er  the  lands, 
"  I  will  be  known  and  fear'd  abroad, 
"  But  still  my  throne  in  Zion  stands." 

Q  Lotd  of  hosts,  almighty  King, 
While  we. so  near  thy  presence  dwell. 
Our  faith  shall  sit  secure,  and  sing 
Pefiance  to  the  gates  of  helK 

Psalm  47.    Comiaon  Metre. 

Christ  ascending  and  reigning, 

1  for  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 

\J    To  God  the  sovereign  King  ； 
Let  every  land  their  tongues  emplojr, 
And  hymns  of  triumph  sing.  • 

S  Jesus  our  God  ascends  on  high  ；  .* 
His  heavenly  guards  around 
Attend  bim  rising  through  the  sky, 
With  trumpet's  joyful  sound. 

3  Wyie  angels  shout  and  praise  their  King, 

Let  mortals  learn  their  strains  ； 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honours  sing, 
O'er  all  the  earth  be  reigns. 

4  Rehearse  his  praise  with  awe  profound, 

Let  knowledge  lead  the  song, 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

5  In  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne, 

He  lov'd  that  chosen  race  ； 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  bis  own, 
And  heathens  taste  his  grace. 
K 
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6  These  western  climes  are  all  the  Lord's, 
Here  Abraham's  God  is  known  ； 
"While  powers  and  princes,  shields  and  swords 
Submit  before  his  throne. 

Psalm  48.  1—8,  First  Part.  Short  Metre. 
The  church  is  the  honour  and  safety  of  a  nation, 

1  1^  REAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
\Jf  And  let  his  praise  be  great  ； 

tie  makes  his  churches  his  abode,  、 
His  most  delightful  seat. 

2  These  temples  of  his  grace, 
How  beautiful  they  stand  ！ 

The  honours  of  our  native  place, 
And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 

3  In  Zion  God  is  known 
A  refuge  in  distress  ； 

How  bright  bath  his  salvation  shone 
Through  £tll  her  palaces  ！  « 

4  Whe*  kings  against  her  join'd, 
、Aiid  saw  the  Lord  was  there. 

In  wild  confusion  of  the  mind  ' 
They  fled  with  bastjr  fear. 

5  When  navies  tall  and  proud 
Attempt  to  spoil  our  peace, 

lie  sends  his  tempest  roaring  loud. 
And  sinks  them  in  the  seas. 

6  Oft  have  our  fathers  told, 
Our  eyes  have  often  seen, 

How  well  our  God  secures  the  fold 
Where  his  own  sheep  haye  been. 

7  In  every  new  distress. 
We'll  to  his  house  repair, 

We'll  think  upon  his  wondrous  grace, 
And  seek  deliverance  there.  , 


psalM  xlviii.  xlix.  loa 

Psalm  4?.    10— U.    Second  Pari.    Short  Metre. 
The  beauty  of  the  church  ；  or  Gospel  worship  and 
order* 

1  "W^AR  as  tby  name  is  known, 

JP    The  world  declares  thy  praise  ； 
Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne 
Their  songs  of  honour  raise. 

2  With  joy  l^t  Judah  stand 
On  Zion's.  chosen  hill, 

^oclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 
'  And  counsels  of  thy  will. 

3  Let  strangers  walk  around  , 
The  city  where  we  dwell, 

Compass  and  view  thy  holy  ground, 
And  mark  the  building  well  ； 

4  The  orders  of  thy  house, 
The  worship  of  thy  court, 

The  cheerful  songs,  the  solemn  fovvs, 

And  make  a  fa*r  report. 
6  Hqvv  decent  and  how  wise  ！  ， 

How  glorious  to  behold  ！ 
Beyond  the  pomp,  that  charms  the  eyes, 

And  rites  adorn' d  with  gold.  * 
6  The  God  we  worship  now,. 

Will  guide  us  till  we  die, 
Will  be  our  God  wbUe  here  bdow， 

And  ours  above  tjie  sky.  . 
Tsalm  49.  6 ~ 14.    First  Fart.    Common  Metre. 
Pride  and.  death;  or,  The  vanity  of  life  and  riches. 
1  \KrilY  doth  the  man  of  riches  grow 
f  f    To  insolence  and  pride, 

To  see  his  wealth  ajjd  honours  flow 
With  every  riging  tide  ？ 
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2  [Why  doth  he  treat  the  poor  with  scom^ 

Made  of  the  self  same  clay, 
And  boast  as  though  his  flesh  was  bom , 
Of  better  dust  than  they  ？] 

3  Not  all  his  treasures  can  procure 

His  soul  a  short  reprieve, 
Redeem  from  death  one  guilty  hour. 
Or  make  his  brother  live. 

4  [Life  is  a  blessing,  can't  be  sold> 

The  ransom  is  too  hi^h  ； 
Justice  will  ne'er  be  brib'd  with  gold, 
That  man  may  never  die.] 

5  He  sees  the  brutish  and  the  wise  ； 

The  timorous  and  the  brave, 
Quit  their  possessions,  close  their  eye?, 
And  hasten  to  the  grave. 

6  Yet  'tis  his  inward  thought,  and  pride ^ 

"  My  house  shall  ever  stand  ； 
"  And  that  my  name  may  loog  ^bide,  ^ 
"      give  it  to  my  land,"  ^ 

7  Vain  are  his  thoughts,  his  hopes. are  lost, 

Hovr  soon  his  memory  dies  ! 
His  name  is  written  in  the  dust, 
Where  his  own  carcase  lies. 

Pause. 

8  This  is  the  folly  of  their  way  ； 

And  yet  their  sons,  as  vain, 
Approve  the  words  their  fathers  say, 
And  act  their  works  again. 

9  Men  void  of  wisdom  and  of  gr^ce, 

If  honour  raise  them  high, 
Live  like  the  beast,  a  thoughtless  race, 
And  like  the  beast  they  die. 
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(Xald  in  the  grave'  like  sillj  sheepn 
Death  feeds  upon  them  there. 


10  ^  ^ 

upon  the 

'Till  the  last  trumpet  breaks  their  sleep 
In  terror  and  despair.] 

PsAU  49.    14, 15.   Second  Part,  Common  Metre. 
•  Death  and  the  resurrection, 

1  "'•^E  SODS  of  pride  that  hate  the  just, 

And  trample  on  the  poor, 
When  death  has  brought  you  down  to  dtist, 
4，     Your  pomp  shall  rise  no  more. 

2  The  last  great  day  shall  change  the  scene  ； 

When  will  that  hour  appear  ？ 
Whea  shall  the  just  revive  and  reign 
O'er  all  that  sco^nM  them  here  ？ 

3  God  wiU^  my  naked  soul  receive, 

Wben  separate  from  the  flesh  ； 
And  break  the  prison  of  the  grave, 
To  raise  my  bones  afresh. 

4  Heafen  is  my  everlasting  home, 

Th，  inheritance  is  sure  ； 
Let  men  of  pride  their  rage  resume, 
But  I'll  ^pine  no  more, 

PsAUf  49.    Long  Metre. 
The  rich  sinner^i  deaths  and  the  sairU!*8  resurrectim* 

1  ^I^JTHY  do  the  proud  insult  the  poor, 

j/j   'Aud  boast  the  large  estates  they  hive  ； 
How  vain  are  tiches  to  secure 
Theijr  haughty  owners  from  the  grave. 

2  Thef  can't  redeem  one  hour  from  death 
With  all  the  wealth  in  which  they  trust  ； 
Nor  give  a  dying  brother  breath, 
Wlien  God  commands  him  down  to  dust. 
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3  There  the  davk  earth  and  dismal  sfaa^ 
Shall  clasp  their  naked  bodies  round  ； 
That  flesh,  so  delicately  fed, 

Lies  cold,  and  moulders  in  tbe  ground. 

4  Like  thoughtless  sheep  the  sinner  dies. 
Laid  in  the  grave  for  wpnns  to  eat : 
The  saints  shall  in  the  morning  riUi,  ' 
And  find  th'  oppreasor  at  their  feet. 

5  His  honours  perish  in  the  dust, 

And  pomp,  and  beauty,  birth  and  blood  t  _ 
That  glorious  day  exalts  the  just,  "* 
To  full  diuninioD  o'er  the  proud. 

6  My  Saviour  shall  my  life  restore, 
And  raise  me  from  my  dark  abode  ； 
MjT  flesh  and  soul  shall  part  no  more. 
But  dw^ll  forever  near  my  God. 

Psalm  60.    1 ― 6.    First  Part.    Common  Metre'' 

Uie  kttt  judgmerU;  or.  The  saints  reward^, 
1  ITMIHE  Lord,  the  judge,  before  his  throne 
m    Bids  the  whole  earth  draw  nigh. 
The  nations  near  the  rising  sun, 
And  near  the  western  sky. 

^  No  iftore  shall  bold  blasphemers  swyv 
"  Judgment  will  ne'er  begin  ；" 
No  more  abuse  his  long  delay 
To  impudence  and  sin. 

3  ThronM  on  a  cloud  our  God  shM  comlsi 

Bright  flames  prepare  his  way  ； 
Thunder  and  darkness,  fire  and  storm. 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  day. 

4  Heaven,  from  above  his  call  shall  bear. 

Attending  angels  come. 
And  earth  and  hell  shall  know  and  fear 
His  justice,  and  their  doom. 
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5  "  But  gather  aU,"  he  cries, 

"  That  made  their  peace  with  God 
"  By  the  Redeemer's  sacrifice, 
"And  sealed  it  with  his  bk)od. 

6  V  Their  faith  and  works  brought  forth  to  light, 

"  Shall  make  the  world  confess 
"  My  sentence  of  reward  is  right, 
"  And  beaten  adore  my  grace." 

Psalm  50.   Vcr.  10,  11, 14,  15,  23.   Second  Part. 
Common  Metre. 
Obedience  is  bHter  than  $acr^e. 

1  fipHUS  saith  the  Lord  "  The  spacious  fields, 

■'      "  And  flocks  and  herds  are  mine  i 
"  O'er  all  the  cattle  of  the  hills 
"  I  claim  a  right  divine. 

2  "  I  ask  no  sheep  for  sacrifice, 

"  Nor  bullocks  burnt  with  fire, 
"  To  hope  and  lOve,  to  pray  and  praise, 
"  Is  all  that  I  require. 

3  "  Call  upon  me  when  trouble's  near, 

"  My  hand  shall  set  thee  free  ； 
"  Theti  shall  thy  thankful  lips  declare  , 
"  The  honor  due  to  me.  * 

4  "  The  man  that  offers  humble  praise, 

"  He  glorifies  me  best : 
"  And  those  that  tread  my  hdly^  ways, 
"  Shall  my  salvation  taste." 

FsALM  60.    1,6,  8, 16,  21 , 22.    Third  Pari. 
Common  Metre. 
The  judgment  of  hypocrite" 
\  "KKTHEN  Christ  to  juclgnient  shall  descend, 
Y  V    And  saints  surround  their  Lord, 
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,  He  calls  the  nations  to  attend, 
And  hear  his  awful  word. 

2  "  Not  for  the  want  of  bullocks  slain 

"  Will  I  the  world  reprove  : 
"  Altars  and  rites,  and  forms  are  vain  * 
"  Without  the  fire  of  love.  、  , 

3  "  And  what  have  hypocrites  to  do, 

To  bring  their  sacrifice  ？ 
"  They  call  my  statutes  just  and  true, 
"  But  deal  in  theft  and  lies. 

*  "  Could  you  expect  to  'scape  my  sight, 
"  And  sin  without  controul  ？ 
"  But  I  shall  bring  your  crimes  to  light, 
"  With  anguish  in  your  soul." 

Consider,  ye  that  slight  the  Lord, 

Before  his  wrath  appear  ； 
If  once  you  fall  beneath  his  sword 
There's  no  deliverer  there. 
Psalm  60.    Third  part.    Long  Metre. 
Hypocrisy  exposed, 

THE  Lord,  the  Judge,  his  chupches  warns 
Let  hypocrite^  attend  and  fear, 
Who  place  their  hope  in  rites  and  forms, 
But  make  not  faith  nor  love  their  care. 

2  Vile  wretches  dare  rehearse  his  name, 
WUb^  lips  of  falsehood  and  deceit  j 

friend  or  brother  they  4efame, 
And  sooth  and  flatter  those  they  hate. 

3  They  watch  to  do  their  neighbors  wrong, 
Yet  dai*  to  seek  their  Maker^s  face  ； 
They  take  his  covenant  on  their  tongue > 
But  break  his  laws,  —use  his  grace. 

4  To  heaven  they  lift  their  hands  unclean,  . 
Defil'd  with  lust,  defii'd  mih  bipod; 
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By  night  tbey  praetice  every  sin, 

By  day  their  modtbs  draw  near  to  God. 

5  And,  while  bis  judgments  long  delay, 
They  grow  Secure,  and  sin  the  more  ； 
They  think  he  sleeps  as  well  as  they, 
And  put  far  off  the  dreadful  hour. 

6  Oh  dreadful  hour  when  God  draws  near. 
And  sets  their  crimes  before  his  eves  ！ 
His  wrath  their  guilty  souls  shall  tear, 
And  no  delivere?  dare  to  rise. 

Psalm  50.    To  a  new  tune.    Proper  Metne. 

The  last  judgment, 

1  npiHE  Lord,  the  sovereign  sends  bis  summons 
X.  forth. 

Calls  the  south  nations  and  awakes  the  north  f 
From  east  to  west  the  sounding  orders  spread, 
Through  distant  worlds  and  regions  of  the  dead. 
No  more  shall  atheists  mock  his  long  delay, 
His  vengeance  sleeps  do  more  :  behold  the  day! 

2  Behold  the  judge  descends!  his  guards  are  nigh  ； 
Tempest  and  fire  attend  him  down  the  sky« 
Heav'n,  earth,  and  hell,  draw  near  ；  let  all  things 
To  hear  his  justice  and  the  sinner,s  doom,  [come, 
But  gather  fifst  my  saints  (the  judge  commands) 
Bring  them,  ye  angels,  from  their  distant  lands. 

3  Behold  my  covenant  stands  for  ever  good, 
Seal，d  by  th，  eternal  sacrifice  in  blood,  [Jew, 
And  sign'd  with  all  their  names  ；  the  Greek,  the 
That  paid  the  ancient  worship,  or  the  new. 
There's  no  distinction  here  ；  come  spread  their 

thrones, 

And  near  me  seat  my  favourites  and  my  sons. 

4  I  their  almighty  Saviour  and  their  God, 

I  am  their  Judge :  ye  heavens  prpclaira  abroad 
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My  just  eternal  sentence,  and  declare 
Tnose  awful  truths  that  sinners  dread  to  hear,  ' 
Sinners  in  Zion,  tremble  and  retire  ； 
I  doom  thee,  painted  hypocrite,  to  fire. 

5  Not  for  the  want  of  goats  or  bullocks  slain 
Do  I  condemn  thee  ；  bulls  and  goats  are  vain 
Without  the  flames  of  love  ；  in  vain  the  store 
Of  brutal  offerings  that  were  mine  before. 
Mine  are  the  tamer  beasts  and  savage  breed,[feed. 
Flocks,  herds,  and  fields,  and* forests  where  tbey 

.    6  If  I  were  hungry  would  I  ask  thee  food  ？ 

When  did  I  thirst,  or  drink  thy  bullocks'  blood? 
Can  I  be  flatter' d  with  thy  cringing  bows. 
Thy  solemn  chatterings  and  fantastic  vows  ？ 
Are  my  eyes  charmed  thy  vestments  to  behold,  * 
Glaring  in  gems,  and  gay  in  woven  gold  ？ 

7  Unthinking  wretch  ！  how  couldst  thou  hope  to 
A  God,  a  Spirit,  with  such  to^s  as  these  ？  [please 
While  with  my  grace  and  statutes  on  thy  tongue 
Thou  lov'st  deceit  and  dost  thy  brother  wrong' : 
In  vain  to  pious  forms  thy  zeal  pretends  ； 
Thieves  and  aduJterers%re  thy  chosen  friends. 

8  Silent  I  waited  with  long  suffering  love  ； 

But  didst  thou  hope  that  1  should  ne'er  reprove  ？ 
And  cherish  such  an  impious  thought  within, 
That  God  the  righteous  would  indulge  thy  sin  ？ 
Behold  ray  terrors  now  ；  my  thunders  roll. 
And  thy  own  crimes  affright  thy  guilty  soul. 

9  Sinners,  awake  betimes  :  ye  fools,  be  wise  ； 
Awake  before  this  dreailiul  morning  rise  ； 
Change  your  vain  thoughts,  your  crooked  works 

amend  ； 

Fly  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Judge  your  friend  ： 
Lest,  like  a  Lion,  his  last  vengeance  tear 
Your  trembling  souls,  and  no  delivcLrer  near. 
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PsAiiM  60.  To  the  old  proper  tune.  Proper  Metre. 
The  last  judgment, 

1  FJlfl^  Cftd  of  glorj  sends  his  summons  forth, 

■  Calls  the  south  nations,  and  awakes  the  north  ； 
From  east  to  west  the  sovereign  orders  spread, 
Through  distant  worlds  and  regions  of  the  dead. 
The  trumpet  sounds  ；  hell  trenthles  ；  heaven  rejoices  ； 
t/ifi  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cheerful  voices. 

2  No  more  shall  atheists  mock  his  long  delay  ； 
His  vengeance  sleeps  no  more  :  behold  the  day  ！' 
Behold  the  judge  descends  ；  his  guards  are  nigh  ； 
Tempest  and  fire  attend  him  down  the  sky  ！ 
Men  God  appears,  all  nature  shall  adore  him; 
When  sinners  tremble,  saints  rejoice  before  him. 

3  "Heaven,  earth  and  hell  draw  near ^    let  all 

.  things  come, 
"To  hear  my  justice  and  the  sinner's  doom  ： 
"  But  gather  first  my  saints  ；"  the  Judge  com- 
mands, 

"  Bring  them,  ye  angels,  from  their  distant  lands." 
When  Christ  returns  wake  every  cheetful  passion  ； 
And  shotU  ye  saints^  he  comes  for  your  salvation. 

4  "Behold  my  covenant  stai^ds  forever  good, 

*'  Seal'd  hy  the  eternal  sacrifice  of  blood,  [Jew, 
"And  sign'd  with  all  their  names  ；  the  Greeks  the 
"That  paid  the  ancient  worship  or  the  new." 
Th€re,《  no  distinction  here ,  join  all  your  voices, 
And  raise  your  heads,  ye  saints^  for  heaven  rejoices. 

5  "Here,"  saith  the  Lord,  "  Ye  angels  spread  their 

thrones,  «  • 

"  And  near  me  seat  my  favourites  and  my  sons  ；  ' 
"  Come  my  redeem'd  possess  the  joys  prepar'd 
"  Ere  time  began,  'tis  your  divine  reward." 
When  Christ  returns^  wake  every  cheerful  passion  ； 
Andihiout^  ye  sairUs,  he  comesfor  your,  salvation  ； 
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€  "  lam  the  Saviour,  I  th，  almighty  God, 
"  I  am  the  Judge :  ye  heavens  proclaim  abroad 
"  My  just  eternal  sentence  and  d^are  , 
"Those  awful  truths,  that  sinners  dread  to  hear*" 
When  God  appears^  cdl  nature  shall  adore  hitn; 
While  sinners  tremble  ^  saints  rejoice  before  him. 

7  "  Stand  forth,  thou  bold  blasphemer,  and  profane, 
"  Now  feel  my  wrath,  nor  call  my  threatenings 
"  Thou  hypocrite,  once  drest  in  saints'  attire, [vain » 
"  I  doom  thee,  painted  hypocrite,  to  fire," 
Judgment  proceeds;  hell  trembles;  heaven  rejoices  ； 
Lift  up  you  heads,  ye  saints^  with  cheerful  vaices. 

8  "  Not  for  the  want  of  goats  or  bullocks  slain 

"  Do  1  condemn  thee  ；  bulls  and  goats  are  vain 
"  Without  the  flames  of  love  ；  in  vain  the  store 
"  Of  brutal  offerings  that  were  mine  before.,* 
Earth  is  the  LortPs  :  all  nature^  shall  adore  himf 
While  sinners  tremble ,  saints  rejoice  before  him. 

9  "  If  I  were  hungry,  would  I  ask  thee  food  ？ 

"  When  did  I  thirst  or  drink  thy  bullocks'  blood  ？ 
"Mine  are  the  tamer  beasts,  and  savage  breed. 
Flocks,  herds,  and  fields,  and  forests  where  they 
feed." 

All  is  the  Lord's  ；  he  rules  the  wide  creation : 
Gives  sinners  vengeance^  and  the  saints  salvation, 

10  "  Can  I  be  flattered  with  thy  cringing  bows, 
"  Thy.  solemn  chatterings  and  fantastic  vovrs  ？ 

"  Are  my  eyes  charm'd  thy  vestments  to  behold, 
"  Glaring  in  gems,  and  gay  in  woven  gold  ？，， 
God  is  the  judge  of  hearts  ；  no  fair  disguises 
Can  screen  th^  guilty  when  hU  vengeance  rwcs. 

Pause  the  second. 

1 1  "  Unthinking  wretch  ！  how  couldst  thou  hope  t<i 

please 

"  A  God,  a  spirit,  with  such  toys  as  th«se  : 
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"  While  with  my  grace  and  statutes  on  mj  tongue, 
"  Thou  lov'st  deceit  and  dost  thy  brother  wrong  ？" 
JitdgmefU proceeds  ;  hell  trembles;  heaven  rejoices; 
Uft  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cheerful  voicts, 

12  "In  vain  to  pious  fortas  thy  Z6al  pretends  ； 
"  Thieves  aKd  adukerers  are  thjr  chosen  friends : 
"While  the  false  flatterer  at  mj  altar  waits, 
"  His  hardeo/'d  soul  divine  instruction  hates.** 
God  is  ikejudge  of  hearts;  no  fair  disguise. 
Can  serem  the  guilty  when  hia  vengeance  rises. 

13"  Silent  I  waited  with  long  suffering  love*; 

"  But  didst  thdu  hope  that  I  should  ne'er  reprove  ？ 
"  And  cberisb  such  an  impious  thought  within, 
"That  the  All-holy  would  indulge  ihj  sin?" 
See,  God  appears  ！  all  nature  joins  i*  adore  him; 
Judg-ment  preceeds,  and  sinners  fall  before  him, 

14  "  Behold  my  terrors  now  ；  my  thunders  roll  ； 
"  And  thy  own  crimes  affright  thy  guilty  soul  j 
"  Now,  like  a  1km,  shall  my  vengeace  tear 
"  Thy  bleeding  heart,  and  no  deliverer  near.'* 
-Judgnimt  concludes;  hell  trembles  ；  heaven  rejoices  ； 
Zdfi  up  your  heads  ye  saints  ttfith  tkeerfvl  voices. 

£PIPH0N£MA« 

Sinners  awake  betimes  ；  ye  fools,  be  wise  ； 
Awake  before  this  dreadful  moaning  rise  ； 
Change  your  vahi  tliovgbts,  youf  crooked  works 
amend, 

Fly  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Judge  your  friend : 
Then  join  the  mhUs;  tmke  every  eheefjid  pmsdany 
When  Christ  f^arn^^  he  c^mes  far  four  $alvaiion. 

Psalm  51.   First  Part.   Long  Metre. 
A  penitesU  pleading  for  pardm. 
i  CJHEW  pity,  Lord,  O  Lord,  forgive 
J3  Let  a  repeatmg  rebel  live  ； 
L 
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Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ？ 
not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ？ 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace  : 
Great  God  thy  nature  hath  no  bound, 
So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  O  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 

And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean  ；  ' 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  offences  pain  mine  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace  ； 
Lord,  should  thy  judgment  grow  severe^ 
I  am  condemn'd,  but  thou  art  clear. 

d  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath,  ' 
I  must  pronounce  thee  just,  in  death  ； 
And  if  ray  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 
Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 

Whose  hope  still  hovering  round  thy  word, 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there. 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

Psalm  51  •   Second  Part,    Long  Metre. 
Original  and  a^ucU  sin  confessed. 

1  W  ORD  I  am  vile/conceiv'd  in  sin, 
■  J  And  born  unholy  and  unclean  ；  、, 
Sprung  from  the  man,  whose  guilty  fall 
Corrupts  his  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath, 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death  : 
Thy  law  demands  a  peifect  heart  ； 
But  we're  defil'd  in  every  part. 

3  [Great  God,  create  my  heart  anew, 
And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  true  : 
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O  inake  me  wise  betimes  to  see 
My  dai^er  and  mj  remedy.] 

4  Behold  I  fall  before  thy  face  ； 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  grace  : 

No  outward  fonns  can  make  me  clelan  ^ 

The  leprosy  lies  deep  within.  , 

5  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast. 
Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  sprinkling  priest. 
Nor  nmning  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea, 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

6  Jesus,  my  God,  thy  blood  alone 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone  ； 

Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow  ； 
No  Jewish  type  could  cleanse  me  so. 

7  While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peace, 
Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease  ； 
Lord  let  me  hear  thy  pardoning  voice, 
And  make  my  broken  bones  rejoice. 

Psalm  61.    Third  Part.    Long  Metre. 

The  backslider  restored  ；  or，  Repentance  and  faith 
in  the  blood  of  Christ. 

1  £^  THOU,  that  hear'st  when  sinners  crj, 
\J  Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie* 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look, 

But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  "book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within. 
And  form  my  soul  aveise  to  ain  ； 
Let  thy  good  spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  hea4>. 

3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light, 

Cast  out  and  banish ，(！  from  thy  sight  ； 
Thy  holy  joys,  my  God,  ^store, 
And  guard  me,  that  I  Mi  no  wor^. 
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4  Though  I  have  ^ev'd  thy  Spirit^  Lord, 
His  help  and  conMbit  sUU  afford  ； 
And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  tfaroae, 
To  plead  the  merit*  of  thy  Son. 

5  A  brokef)  heart,  mj  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  i  bdag  ； 

The  God  of  grac0  will  n«，er  d^ise 
A  brojcen  heart  &) r  sacrifice. 

6  My  soul  U«s  hunble  in  ditst. 
And  owns  thy  di«adful  sentence  just  i 
Look  down  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye. 
And  save  the  soul  cQodemn^d  to  die. 

»7  Then  mil  I  teach  tht  world  thy  ways  ； 
Sinners  shall  ieain  thy'sorereign  grace  ； 
I'll  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  blood, 
And  thej  slutJl  praise  a  pardoning  God.  , 

8  O  Hiay  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue  ！ 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song  ； 
And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord  mjr  strength  and  righteousness. 

Psalm  51.    1 ― IS.    first  Part,    Common  Metrev 

Originfil  and  actual  sin  cmfeised  and  pardone^, 

1  W  ORDv  I  would  spread  my  sore  distress 
■  J  And  guilt  beibre  thine  ejes  ； 
Against  thy  kws,  against  thy  grace, 

How  high  my  crimes  arise  I 

2  Should'st  thou  condemn  my  soul  to  hell, 

And  crush  my  flesh  to  dust. 
Heaven  would  approve  thjr  vengeance  well, 
And  earth  must  own  it  just.  - 

3  I  from  the  stock  of  Adam  came» 

Unholy  and  unclean  ； 
All  my  original  is  shaini, 
And  all  my  nature  sin.. 


PSALM  Li. 


117 


4  Born  in  a  wnrid  of  guilt,  I  drew 

Contagion  with  my  breath  ； 
And，  as  my  days  advanced,  I  grew 
A  juster'prey  for  death. 

5  Cleanse  me,  O  Lord,  and  cheer  my  soul. 

With  thy  forgiving  lave  ； 
O  make  my  broken  spirit  whole, 
And  bid  my  pains  remove, 

6  Let  not  thy  spirit  quite  depart, 

Nor  drive  me  from  thy  face  ； 
Create  anew  my  vicious  heart, 
And  fill  it  with  thy  grace. 

7  Then  will  I  make  thy  mercy  known 

Before  the  sons  of  men  ； 
Backsliders  shall  address  thy  throne, 
Aad  turn  to  God  again. 

Psalm  61.  14 -"" 17.  Second  Part.  Common  Metre. 
Repentance  and  faith  in  the  blood  of  Christ 

1  £^  GOD  of  Mercy  hear  my  call, 
Vr  My  load  of  guilt  remove  ； 
Break  down  this  separating  wall, 

That  bars  me  from  thy  love. 

2  6ive  me  the  presence  of  thy  grace. 

Then  my  rejoicing  tongue 
Shall  speak  aloud  thy  righteousness, 
And  make  thy  praise  my  song. 

3  No  blood  of  goats  nor  heifer?  slain. 

For  sin  could  e'er  atone  ； 
The  death  of  Chritt  shall  still  remain 
Sufficient  and  alone. 

4  A  soul  opprest  with  sin's  desert, 

My  God  will  ne'er  despise  : 
A  humble  groan  a  broken  heart. 
Is  our  best  «acrifice. 

L  2 
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Psalm  6£.   Long  Metre. 
The  pride^  fotty,  and  migerahle  end  of  the  wicked  ； 
etptctaUy  of  infidels, 

1  "WWrHY  do  the  wicked  boast  of  sin, 

f  Y    And  steel  their  hearts  against  the  LoM 't 
His  goodness  shall  forever  shine  ； 
Forever  stand  his  holy  word, 

it  Their  thoughts  ail  subtleties  derise  ； 
Their  tongues  are  edg'd  like  razors  keen  ； ^ 
Their  fairest  tales  are  flattering  lies,  * 
By  youth  and  innocence  unseen. 

3  Their  hearts  delight  in  guile  and  wrong. 
In  truth  perplexed,  and  souls  overthrown  ； 
Hence  scorn  and  falsdhood  ruie  their  tongue^ 
And  hence  their  feet  to  mischief  run. 

4  [Thy  law  and  gospel  they  despise  ； 
Vain  of  their  taunts,  of  madness  proud  ； 
Too  rich  thj  grace  to  seek,  or  priz^,. 
To  bow  too  lofty,  even  to  God. 

5  "  From  ancient  days,"  with  scoffs  they  cry, 
"  All  things  their  steadfast  course  maintain  ^ 
"  We  see  no  God  ih  earth,  or  sky, 

"  And  find  his  boasted  promise  vain."*] 

6  Like  raging  fire  thy  wrath  shall  bum  ； 

t  Thy  besom  sweep  them  to  the  grave  ； 
Their  branch,  their  root,  thy  hand  o'erturny 
And  not  a  friend  be  found  to  save. 

7  Their  end  the  righteous  shall  behold. 
And  say  with  an  indignant  ^ile,  ' 
"  These  are  the  worshippers  of  gold, 

"  The  sons  of  violence  and  gcrile. 
g  "  Tbej  plac'd  their  hopes  in  glittering  dust, 
"  Chain'd  to  the  earth,  and  glued  to  sin  ； 
*  2  Pet,  iii.  4.   t  See  BMop  Harness  CkmmmL 
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"  But  scom'd  to  mak^  the  Lord  th^r  trusty 
"  Nor  fonn'd  a  wish  for  Itfe  divine." 
-9  [DowB  to  the  grave  the  wretdics  go. 
By  worms  consum'd,  to  ruin  driven, 
Their  spirits  haste  to  endless  wo, 
And  fifid  BO  entrance  into  heaven. 

10  Then  ^hall  their  joys  revire  no  more, 
£.ike  dreams  dissolv'd  in  fleeting  air : 

.  Thdr  flatteries  and  their  boasts,  be  o'er, 
And  hopes  all  vanish  in  despair.] 

11  tent  m  thy  courts  will  I  be  seen, 
Growing  in  faith,  and  hope,  and  love, 
•Like  olives  fair,  and  fresh,  and  green, 
Aad  ripening  for  the  world  above. 

^2  There  will  I  learn  thy  glory,  Lord, 
And  songs  for  all  thy  goodness  raise  ； 
There  wBl  I  wait  to  hear  thy  word, 
White  listening  saints  approve  the  praise. 

Psalm  53.    4 ― 6.    Common  Metre. 
Vktory  and  deliverance  from  persecution. 

1  A  RE  all  the  foes  of  Zion  fools, 

Who  thus  devour  her  saints  ？ 
Do  they  not  know  her  Saviour  rules, 
Aad  pities  her  complaints  ？ 

2  They  shall  be  seiz'd  with  sad  surprise ; 

For  God'»  avenging  arm 
Scatters  the  bones  of  them  that  rise 
To  do  his  children  barm, 

3  In  vain  the  sons  of  satan  boast 

Of  armies  in  array  ； 
When  God  hae  first  dispers'd  their  host, 
They  fall  an  easy  prey. 

4  O  for  a  word  from  Zion's  King, 

Her  captives  to  restore  ！ 
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Jacob  with  all  his  tribes  shall  sing, 
And  Judah  weep  no  morer. 

Psalm  53.    Proper  Metre.   As  the  new  60th- 

The  last  7ers6  paraphrased  together  with  severaf 
passages  from  Isaiah,  Malachi,  and  St.  Paul. 
Prayer  for  the  latter  day  glory, 

1  W  ORD  of  all  worlds  incline  thy  bounteous  ear  ^ 
m  ^Thy  children's  voice,  with  tender  mercy  hearf 
Bear  thy  blest  promise,  fix'd  as  hills,- in  mind, , 
And  shed  renewing  grace  on  lost  mankiud  ； 

O  let  thy  Spirit  like  soft  dews  descend  ； 
Thy  Gospel  run  to  earth's  remotest  end, 

2  Let  Ziion's  walls  before  thee  ceaseless  stand, 
Dear  as  thine  eye,  and  graven  on  thy  hand  ； 
From  earth's  far  regions  Jacob's  sons  restore, 
Oppress'd  by  man,  and  scourg'd  by  thee,  no  morev 
Enrich'd  with  gold,  adom'd  with  hes^venjy  grace, 
Truth  their  sole  guide,  and  all  their  pleasure  praise, 

3  Then  satan's  kingdom  shall  from  earth  retire, 
Dead  forms  dissolve,  and  furious  zeal  expire  ;• 
The  beast's  fell  throne  shall  darkness  dire  surround^ 
Mohammed's  empire  crumble  to  the  ground  ； 
The  dreams  of  infidels  in  smoke  decay, 

And  all  the  foes  of  heaven  shall  fleet  away. 

4  In  barren  wilds  shall  living  waters  spring  ；  * 
Fair  temples  rise,  and  songs  of  transport  ring  ； 
The  savage  mind- with  sweet  affections  warm, 
And  light,  and  love,  the  yielding  bosom  charm  ； 
From  sin's  oblivious  sleep  ike  soul  arise, 

And  grace,  and  goodness,  shower  the  balmy  skies- 

5  Then  shall  mankind  no  more  in  darkness  mourn  ； 
Then  happy  nations  in  a  day  be  bom  ； 

From  east  to  west  thy  glorious  name  be  one. 
And  one  pure  worship  hail  th'  eternal  Son  ；. 
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Remotest  realms  one  spotless  faith  unite, 
And  o'er  atl  regions  beam  the  gospel's  light. 

6  Then  shall  thy  saints  exult  with  joy  divine  ；  ' 
Their  virtues  quicken,  ； md  their  lives  refine  ； 
Their  souls  improve,  their  songs  more.grateful  rise. 
And  sweeter  incense  cheer  the  morning  skies  ； 
HeaVen  o'er  the  world  unfold  a  brighter  day,  , 
And  Jesus  spread  his  reign  from  sea  to  sea. 

*  Psalm  54.    Proper  Metre.   As  the  122d, 
Prayer  for  deliverance  from  enemies^ 
,  1  *AjrY  God  preserve  my  soul  ； 
JjIm.  O  make  my  spirit  whole  I 

To  save  me  let  thy  strength  appear  ； 
Strangere  my  steps  surrouad  ； 
Their  pride  and  rage  confound, 
ADd  bring  thy  great  salvation  near. 

2  Those  that  against  me  rise 
Are  aliens  from  the  skies  ； 

They  hate  thy  church  and  kingdosti,  Lerd  I 
Thej  mock  thy  fearful  name  ； 
They  glory  in  their  shame, 

Nor  heed  the  wondew  of  thy  vmi, 

3  But  O  thou  king  divine, 
My  chosen  friends  are  thine, 

The  men  that  stil)  my  soul  sustain  : 
Wflt  thou  my  foes  subdue, 
And  form  our  hearts  anew, 

And  snatch  them  from  etemal  pain* 

4  Escaped  from  every  wo, 
O  grant  me  here  below, 

To  praise  thy  name  with  those  I  love  ^ 
And,  whea  beyond  the  skies 
Our  souls  unbodied  rise. 

Unite  us  in  the  realms  above... 
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Psalm  65.   1—8, 16，  17,  18,  22.  ^Common  Metre. 

Support  for  the  afflicted  and  tempted  sonL  , 

1  GOD,  my  refuge,  hear  my  cries, 
\J  Behold  my  flowing  tears  ； 

For  earth  -and  hejl  my  hurt  devise. 
And  friumph  in  my  fears. 

2  Their  rage  is  kveU'd  at  my  life,  ^  * 

My  soul  with  guilt  they  load, 
And  fill  my  thought  with  inward  strife,  • 
To  shake  my  hope  in  God. 

3  With  inward  pain  my  heart  strings  sound,.  ' 

I  groan  with  every  breath  ；  • 
Horror  and  fear  beset  me  round,  • 
Among  the  shades  of  death. 

4  O  were  I  like  a  feather' d  dove. 

Soon  would  I  stretch  my  wings,  * 
And  fly,  and  make  a  long  remove 
From  all  these  restless  things. 

6  liCt  me  to  some  wild  desert  go, 

And  find  a  peaceful  home. 
Where  storms  of  malice  never  blow,  ' 
Temptations *never  come. 

,  I  6  Vain  hopes,  aod  vain  inventions  all, 
To  'scape  the  rage  of  hell  ！ 
The  mighty  God  on  whom  I  call, 
Can  save  me  here  as  well. 

Pause. 

7  By  morning  light  I'll  seek  his  face. 

At  noon  repeat  my  cry, 
The  night  shall  hear  me  ask  hid  grace. 
Nor  will  he  long  deny. 

8  God  shall  preserve  my  soul  from  fear,  、 

Or  shield  me  when  afraid  ; 
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Ten  thousaiid  angels  must  appear,. 
If  he  command  their  aid, 

9  I  cast  my  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
The  Lord  sustains  them  ail  ； 
My  courage  rests  upon  his  word, 
That  saints  shall  never  fall, 

10  My  highest  hopes  shall  not  be  vain, 
My  lips  shall  spread  his  praise  ； 
While  cruel  and  deceitful  men, 
Scarce  live  out  half  their  days. 

Psalm  56.    15,  16,  17,  19,  22.    Short  Metre. 
Dangerous  prosperity  ；  or，  Daily  devotions  encoura  • 
ged. 

1  W  ET  sinners  take  their  course, 
m  A  And  choose  the  road  to  death  ； 

But  in  the  worship  of  my  God 
I'll  spend  my  daily  breath. 

2  My  thoughts  address  his  throne, 
When  morning  brings  the  light  ； 

I  seek  his  blessing  every  noon, 
And  pay  toy  vows  at  night.  • 

3  Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries, 
O  my  eternal  God  I 

While  sinners  perish  in  surprise, 
Beneath  thine  angry  rod. 

4  Because  they  dwell  at  ease, 
And  no  sad  changes  feel, 

They  neither  fear  nor  trust  thy  name, 
Nor  learn  to  do  thy  will. 

5  But  I  with  all  my  cares, 
Will  lean  upon  the  Lord, 

ril  cast  my  burdens  on  his  arm, 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

6  His  arm  shall  well  sustain 
The  children  of  kis  love  ； 
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The  ground  on  which  their  safety  stands. 
No  earthly  pow^r  can  move. 

•    Psalm  66.    Common  Metre. 
Deliverance  from  oppression  and falsehood;  or  Got 
care  of  his  people  y  in  answer  to  faith  and  prayer* 

1  £^  THOU  whose  justice  reigns  on  hi^h^ 
\J  And  makes  th，  oppressor  cease, 
Behold  how  envious  sinners  tiy 

To  vex  and  break  my  peace. 

2  The  sons  of  violence  and  lies 


Join  to  devour  me,  Lord  ; 
But  as  my  hourly  daoger^  rise. 
My  refuge  is  thy  word. 

3  In  God  most  holy,  just,  and  true, 

I  have  reposM  my  trust  ； 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  flesh  can  do, 
The  offspring  of  the  dust. 

4  They  wrest  my  words  to  mischief  stilly 

Charge  me  with  imknown  faults  ； 
Mischief  doth  all  their  counsels  fill, 
And  malice  all  their  thoughts. 

6  Shall  they  escape  without  thy  fiowa  ？ 
Must  their  devices  stand  ？ 
O  cast  the  haughty  sinner  down, 
And  kt  him  know  thy  hand  ！ 


6  God  counts  the  sorrows  of  his  saints* 

Their  groans  affect  his^ars  ； 
Thou  hast  a  book  for  my  complaints 
A  bottle  for  my  tears. 

7  When  to  thy  throne  I  raise  my  cry. 

The  wicked  hear  and  flee  ； 
So  swift  is  prayer  to  reach  the  3kv, 
So  neer  h  God  to  me. 
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8  Id  thee,  most  holy,  just,  and  ti*Ue， 

I  have  reposM  my  trust  ； 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  man  can  do， 
The  offspring  of  the  dust. 

9  Thy  solemn  vows  are  on  me,  Lord, 

Thou  shah  receive  my  praise  ； 
I'll  sing,  "  how  faithful  is  thy  word, 

"  How  righteous  all  thy  ways." 
10  Thou  hast  secur'd  my  soul  from  deatb, 

O  set  thy  prisoner  free  ！ 
That  heart  and  hand,  and  life  and  breath 

May  be  employ'd  for  thee. 

PsAUi  67-    Long  Metre. 
Praise  for  protection,  grace  and  truth, 

1  "^^TY  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  springs 
Xf  JL  Of  boundless  love  and  grace  unknown 
Hide  me  beneath  thy  spreading  wings, 
'Till  the  dark  cloud  is  overblown^ 

2  Up  to  the  heavens  I  send  my  crjr, 
The  Lord  will  my  desires  perform  ； 
He  sends  his  angels  from  the  sky, 

And  saves  ipe  from  the  threatening  storm. 

3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God  ！ 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell  ； 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad.. 
Let  land  to  lapd  thy  wonders  tell. 

4  My  heart  is  fix，d  ；  my  song  shall  raise 
Immortal  honours  to  thy  name  ； 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  his  praise. 
My  tongue,  the  gloiy  of  my  frame. 

5  High  o'er  the  earth  bis  mercy  reigns, 
And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky  ； 

His  truth  to  endless  years  remains. 
When  lower  worlds  dissoWe  and  die. 
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6  Be  tboa  exalted,  O  my  God! 
Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell  ； 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

Psalm  58.    Proper  Metre.    As  the  IIM  Psalnu 

Warning  to  Magistrates. 

J    W  UDGES,  who  rule  the  w6rld  by  laws, 
J  Will  ye  despise  the  righteous  cause, 

When  the  oppressM  before  you  stands  1 
Dare  ye  condemn  the  righteous  poor, 
And  let  rich  sinners  'scape  secure, 

While  gold  and  greatness  bribe  your  hands  ？ 

2  Have  ye  forgot,  or  never  known, 
God  is  your  Judge,  and  be  alone  ？ 

High  in  the  heavens  his  justice  reigns  : 
Yet  you  invade  the  rights  of  God， 
And  send  your  bold  decrees  abroad, 

To  bind  the  conscience  in  your  chains. 

3  A  poison'd  arrow  is  your  tongue, 
The  arrow  sharp,  the  poison  strong, 

And  dealh  attends  where'er  it  wounds  ； 
You  hear  no  counsels,  cries  or  tears  ； 
So  the  deaf  adder  stops  her  ears 

Against  the  power  of  charming  sounds. 

4  Break  6ut  their  teeth,  eternal  God  ！ 
Those  teeth  of  lions  dy'd  in  blood; 

And  crush  the  serpents  m  the  dust  ： 
As  empty  chaff,  when  whirlwinds  rise, 
Before  the  sweeping  tempest  ilies, 

So  let  their  bopes  and  names  be  lost. 

5  Th，  Almighty  thunders  from  the  sky. 
Their  grandeur  melts,  their  titles  die, 

As  hills  of  snow  dissolve  and  run, 
Or  snails  that  perish  in  their  slime. 
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Or  births  that  come  before  their  time, 
Vain  births,  that  never  see  ttie  sun. 

6  Thus  shall  the  vengeance  of  the  Lord, 
Safety  and  joy  to  saints  afford  ； 

And  all  that  bear  shall  join  and  say, 
"  Sure  there's  a  God  that  rules  on  high, 
"  A  God  that  hears  his  children  cry, 
"  And  will  their  sufferings  well  repay," 

Psalm  59.    Proper  Metre.   As  ike  122d. 

Together  with  some  passages  of  the  58tfa,  omitted 
by  Doctor  Watts. 

Complaints  against  unbdievers* 
1  save  thy  servants,  Lord  \ 

vF  Fulfil  thy  gracious  word, 
For  evil  men  against  us  rise  ； 
Causeless  our  souls  they  hate  ； 
Against  our  lives  they  wait, 

And  aim  their  malice  at  the  skies^ 

SI  In  sin  their  hearts  delight  ； 
In  sin  their  hands  unite  ； 
EstraDg'd,  and  evil,  from  the  womb  ； 
,  With  lies  their i tongues  begin  ； 
Thejr  grow  in  every  sin, 
，Till  down  they  hasten  to  the  tomb. 

3  Deaf  to  that  charming  voice. 
That  bids  the  world  rejoice, 

The  gospel  sound  of  pardoning  lo?e, 
The  calls  of  gentle  peace, 
The  hopes  of  life,  and  bliss,  , 

And  glory,  in  the  world  above. 

4  Blind  to  those  truths  divine. 
That,  fair  and  lovely,  shine. 

And  teach  the  Godhead  thete  alone, 
Tidings  of  peace  refin，d， 
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And  joy  to  ali  mankind, 

And  mercy  to  a  world  undone. 
$  They  hate  th^  glory  Lord, 
They  mock  thy  holy  word  ； 

The  snares  of  death  their  hatndU  employ  ； 
With  flattery  and  deceit, 
For  souls  they  lie  in  wait, 

And  help  th6  fowler  to  destroy,  ' 

Psalm  59.    Proper  M^etre.   As  the  122d.  Second 
Part. 

Miserable  end  of  the  wicked.  - 

WHEN  God  in  wrath  shall  rise, 
T，  avenge  deceit  and  lies, 
What  anguish  shall  the  wicked  tear  ； 
The  men  that  slight  thy  name,  、 
That  boast  of' sin  and  shame,  ' 
And  pioudly  cry,  "  What  God  shall  hear  ？ 

2  Thou  hear'st  omniscient  Lord,  ' 
£iach  curse,  and  idle  word,  ' 

And  ajt  the  scoffs  of  lips  profane  ； 
And  when  the  night  of  death 
Shall  stop  their  impious  breath,  、 

Their  souls  shall  seek  for  peace  in  vain. 

3  Then  shall  the  judge  deride 
Their  malice  and  their  pride, 

And  crush  them  with  an  iron  rod  ； 
In  vain  shall  fall  their  tears  ； 
In  vain  ascend  their  prayers  ；  、 

And  they  shall  know  the  ruling  God. 

4  Just  as  th，  untimely  birth 
Returns  to  mouldering  eartH, 

Or  streams  in  summer  pass  away  ； 
So  all  their  dreams  of  peace, 
And  promises  of  bliss, 

Shall  vanish  in  that  dreadful  day. 
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5  O  how  will  sinners  need 
An  adi 향 cate  to  plead, 

Accepted  at  thine  awful  throne  I 
How  m  that  solemn  hour, 
Will  raith's  transcendant  power 

Outweigh^all  things  beneath  the  sun  ！  ， 

6  Yet  save  their  souls,  O  Lord, 
Subdue  them  by  thy  word, 

Though  all  their  powers  oppose  thy  reign  ； 
As  scattered  foes  submit, 
Bow  them  beneath  thy  feet, 

Nor  let  thein  read  thy  wrath  in  vain. 

Psalm  60.    1 ― 5,  10 ~ 12.    Common  Metre. 
Oil  aday  ofhumUiation for  disappointments  in  war, 
1  W  ORD,  hast  thou  cast  the  nation  off? 
Mj  Must  we  for  ever  mourn  ？ 


Wilt  thou  indulge  immortal  wrath  ？ 
Shall  mercy  ne,er  return  ？ 

S  The  terror  of  one  frown  of  thine. 


Like  men  that  totter  drunk  with  wine, 
We  tremble  with  dismay. 
3  Thy  people  shake  beneath  thy  stroke, 


And  dread  thy  threatening  hand  ； 
O  heal  the  nation  thou  hast  broke, 
Confirm  the  wavering  land. 

4  Lift  up  a  banner  in  the  field. 

For  those  that  fear  thy  name  ； 
Save  thy  beloved  with  thy  shield. 
And  put  our  foes  to  shame. 

5  Go  with  our  armies  to  the  fight/ 

Like  a  confederate  God  ； 
In  vain  confederate  powers  unite 
Against  thy  lifted  rod. 
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6  Our  troops  shall  gain  a  wide  renown, 
By  thine  assisting  hand  ； 
^Tis  God  that  trea&  the  mighty  down. 
And  makes  the  feeble  sta^d. 

PSAJLM  61.    1—6.    Short  Metre. 
Safety  in  God. 

1  *W117HEN  overwhelm'd  yith  grid^ 

f      My  heart  mthin  me  die»,  ' 
Helpless  and  far  from  all  relief, 
To  heaven  I  lift  mioe  eyes. 

2  O  lead  me  to  the  rock 
That's  high  above  my  head, 

And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings, 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 

3  Within  thy  presence,  Lord, 
.     For  ever  Pll  abide  ； 

Thou  art  the  tower  of  my  defence,* 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 

4  Thou  givest  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  thy  name  ； 
If  endless  life  be  their  reward, 
I  shall  possess  the  same. 

Psalm  62,    5— IS.   Long  Metre. 
JSTo  trust  in  the  creatures ;  or,— Faith  in  the  divine 
grace  and  power. 

1  I^^TY  spirit  look's  to  God  alone  ； 
J.TJL  My  rock  and  refuge  is  his  throne  ； 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  straits, 

My  soul  on  his  salvation  waits. 

2  Trust  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways, 

Pour  out  your  hearts  before  his  face  :  * 
When  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade, 
God  is  our  all  sufficient  aid. 
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3  False  are  the  men  of  high  degree, 
The  baser  sort  are  vanity  ；  . 
Laid  in  the  balance  both  appear 
Light  as  a  puff  of  empty  air. 

4  Make  not  iocreasing  gold  your  trust. 
Nor  set  your  hearts  on  glittering  dust  ；- 
Why  will  ye  grasp  the  fleeting  smoke,  ' 
And  not  believe  what  God  has  spoke  ？ 

5  Once  hath  his  awful  voice  declared. 
Once  and  again  my  ears  have  heard, 
"  Ail  power  is  his  eternal  due  ； 

"  He  must  be  fear'd  9,nd  trusted  too." 

6  For  sovereign  power  reigns  not  alone, 
Gra^ce  is  a  partner  of  the  throne  ； 
Thy  ^ce  and  justice,  mighty  Lord, 
Shall  well  divide  our  last  reward. 

Psalm  63.    1,  2,  5,  3,  4.    First  Part 
Common  Metre. 
，  The  morning  of  a  Lord's  day. 

1  TT^  ARLY,  my  God,  without  delay, 
WrA  I  haste  to  seek  thy  face  ； 

My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away. 
Without  thy  cheering  grace. 

2  So  pilgrims,  on  the  scorching  sand 

Beneath  a  burning  ^ky, 
Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand, 
And  they  must  drink  or  die. 

3  Pve  seen  thy  glory  and  thy^  power. 

Through  all  thy  temple  shine  ； 
My  God,  repeat  that  heavenly  hour, 
That  vision  so  divine.  - 

4  Not  all  the  blessings  of  a  feast, 

Can  please  my  soul  so  well, 
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As  when  thy  richer  grace  I  taste, 
And  in  thy  presence  dwell. 

5  Not  life  itself,  with  all  her  joys, 

Can  my  best  p%ssions  move, 
Or  raise  so  high  my  cheerful  voice, 
As  thy  forgiving  love. 

6  Thus!»  till  my  last  expiring  day, 

ril  bless  my  God  and  King  ； 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray. 
And  tune  my  lips  to  sing. 
Psalm  63.  6 ― 10.  Second  Part.    Commoa  Metre. 
Midnight  thoughts  recollected. 

1  fl^WAS  in  the  watches  of  the  night, 

P    I  thought  upon  thy  power, 
1  kept  thy  lovely  face  in  sight,  ， 
Amid  the  darkest  hour. 

2  My  flesh  lay  resting  on  my  bed, 

My  soul  arose  on  high  ； 
？  My  God,  my  life,  my  hope,"  I  said, 

"Bring  thy  salvaitioiniigh."  • 

3  My  spirit  labours  up  thy  hill,  、 

And  climbs  die  heavenly  road  ； 
But  thy  right  hand  upholds  mc  slill, 
While  I  pursuer  my  God. 

4  Thy  mercy  stretches  o'er  my  head 

The  shadow  of  tby  wings  ； 
My  heart  rejoices  in  thine  aid, 
My  tongue  awakes  and  sings. 

6^  But  the  destroyers  of  my  peace  | 

Shall  fret  and  rage  ia  vaia  ； 
The  tempter  shall  for  e^r  cease, 

And  all  my  sins  be  slain. 
6  Thy  sword  shall  give  my.  foes  to  death) 

And  send  them  down  to  dwell  ' 
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In  the.  dark  caverns  of  the  eartfa, 

Or  to  the  deeps  of  hell.  , 

Psalm  63.    Long  Metre, 
Idmging  after  God;  or.  The  l<yve  of  God  better  thun 
^  life-  ' 

1  £^  REAT  God,  indulge  my  huniHe  claim, 
\Jf(  Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest : 
The  glories  that  compose  tby  name 

Stand  all  engag'd  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  Great  and  Good,  thou  Just  and  Wi?e. 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God  ； 

And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties  f 

Tkj  SOD,  thj  servant  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  heart  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 
For  ikee  I  long,  to  thee  1  look, 

As  travellers  in  thirsty  lands  * 
Pant  for  the  cooling  water  brook. 

4  With  early  feet  I  love  t，  appear 
Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  thy  face  ; 

"  Oft  have  I  seen  thy  glory  there, 
And  felt  the  power  of  sovereign  grace. 

5  Not  fruits  nor  wines  that  tempt  our  taste, 
Nor  all  the  joys  our  senses  know, 
Could  make  me  ao  divinely  blest, 

Or  raise  my  cheerful  passion  so. 

6  My  life  itself,  without  tby  love, 
No  taste  of  pleasure  could  afford  ； 

would  but  a  tiresome  burden  prove, 
If  I  were  banished  from  the  Lord. 

7  Amidst  the  wakeful  hours  of  night, 
When  busy  cares  afflict  my  head^ 
One  thought  of  thee  gives  new  delightv 
And  adds,  refreshment  to  my  bed. 
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8  rU  lift  my  hands,  I'll  raise  my  voice , 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray,  or  praise  i 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice. 
And  spend  the  remnant  of  my  days.  ' 

Psalm  63.    Short  Metre. 

Seeking  God. 

1  fkM^  God,  permit  my  tongue 
XT Jl  This  joy,  to  call  thee  mme  ；.' 

And  let  my  early  cries  prevail 
To  taste  tby  love  divine'. 

2  My  thirsty  fainting  soul 
Thy  mercy  does  implore  ； 

Not  travellers  in  desert  lands 
Can  pant  for  water  more. 
"3  Within  thy  churches,  Lord, 


4  For  life  without  thy  love,. 
No  relish  can  afford  ； 
No  joy  can  be  compared  with  this, 
To  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 
6  To  thee  I  lift  my  hands,  、 
And  praise  thee  while  I  live  ； 
Not  the  rich  dainties  of  a  feast 
Such  fogd  or  pleasure  give* 

6  In  wakeful  hours  of  night, 
I  call  my  God  to  mkid  ； 

1  think  how  wise  thy  counsels  are. 
And  all  thj  dealings  kind. 

7  Since  thou  hast  been  my  help. 
To  thee  my  spirit  flies. 

And  on  thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relie». 


I  long  to  find  a  place, 
power  and  gloiy  to  behold, 
And  feel  thy  quickening  grace. 
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6  The  shadow  of  thy  wings 
My  soul  in  safety  keeps  ； 
1  follow  where  my  Father  leads, 
And  he  supports  my  ？ teps. 

Psalm  6^    Proper  Metre.    As  122rf. 

First  Part. 

A  cmplaint  against  evil  compawioM  ；  designed 
dcdly  for  you^. 

1  gJAVE  me  from  evil  men, 
J5  The  impious  and  profane, 

That  seek  the  faithful  to  destroy  ；  • 
$[OTe  keen  than  pointed  swords, 
They  dart  their  bitter  words, 

To  wound  his  name,  his  hope,  and  joy. 

S  The  pit  and  secret  snare, 
ConjoinM,  their  hands  prepare, 

And  say,  "  What  God  shall  sec,  or  hear  ；" 
The  thoughtless,  joung,  aud  gay 
Who  tread  that  dangerous  way, 
Shall  find  a  sure  destruction  thcrel 

3  Each  wile  their  hearts  combine. 
To  tempt  the  wretch  to  sin, 

To  curse  and  swear,  \o  lie  and  steal  ；  - 
£ach  crime  with  charms  display, 
And  reason  guilt  away, 

And  strew  with  flowers  the  road  to  hell. 

4  The  child,  to  virtue  gfren, 

And  trainM  with  care  for  heaven, 

Their  deep  laid  ^lischiefs  luie  astray  ； 
、  With  pangs  a  father  views, 
With  tears  a  mother  rues, 
Hex  son,  her  darHuj^,  madie  «  prej. 
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PsALV  64.    Proper  Metre.    As  ike  122<L 
Second  Part, 

Mischiefs  of  wicked  men  ；  the  means  of  their  own 
ruin  ；  and  of  warning  to  others, 

1  "^KTITHEN  men  of  mischief  rise 

Y  f    In  secret  'gainst  the  skies, 
Thy  power  shall  sweep  them  to  the  grave  ； 

And  Oh  ！  beyond  the  tomb, 

How  dreadful  is  their  doom, 

Where  not  a  hand  is  reach/d  to  save  I 

2  Themselves  their  wiles  shall  snare  j  - 
The  pits,  their  hands  prepare,  * 

Before  their  feet  destruction  spread  ； 
The  slander  they  devise»  .， 
Their  malice,  and  their  lies, 

Shall  fail  with  vengeance  on  their  bead. 

3  The  world  with  awe  shall  hear  ； 

In  Zion  rebels  fear,  .  - 

And  stay  their  hands  hoxsk  guilt  and  sin  ； 
To  thee  present  their  cry- 
To  save  them  ere  they  die,  . 

And  mark,  and  know,  thy  hand  divine.  ^ 

4  With  new  bom  love  and  grace,  -. 
locreasing  faith  and  praise, 

Tby  saints  shall  bid  tkek  songs  ascend. 
That  truth  and  virtue  find  、  , 

In  the  all  nt^ing  mind 

To  them,  and  to  their  friends,  a  friend. 

Psalm  65.    1—5.    First  Part,    Long  Metre. 
Public  prayer  and  praise, 
I  npiHE  praise  of  Zion  waits  for  thee, 

■    My  God  ；  and  praise  becomes  thy  bcnise  ； 
There  shall  thy  saints  thy  glory  see, 
AxiA  there  perfonn  their  publick  Vows. 
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St  O  tiuHi  whose  mercy  bends  the  skies 
To  save,  when  humble  sinners  pray  ； 
All  lands  to  thee  shall  lift  their  eyes, 
And  islands  of  the  northern  sea. 

3  Against  my  will  my  sins  pr^ail, 

But  grace  shall  purge  away  their  stain  ； 
The  blood  of  Christ  will  never  fail 
To  vraj^  my  garments  white  again. 

4  Blest  is  the  man  whom  thou  shalt  choose, 
And  give  him  kind  access  to  thee  ； 
Give  him  a  place  within  thy  house, 

To  taste  thy  love  divinely  free. 


When  Z ion's  God  himself  arrays 
la  terror  and  in  righteousness.  t 

6  With  dreadful  glory  God  fulfils 
What  his  afflicted  saints  request  ； 
And  with  almighty  wrath  reveals 
His  love,  to  give  his  churches  rest. 

*7  Then  shall  the  flocking  nations  run 
To  hilJ,  and  own  their  Lord  ； 

The  rising  and  the  setting  sun 
Shall  see  the  Saviour's  name  adoi'd. 

Psalm  65*    5—13.   Second  Pari.   Img  Metre, 

Divine  providence  in  air,  earth  and  sea  ；  or,  Tht 
God  of  nature  and  gmce, 

1  nnHE  God  of  our  salvatiQii  hears 

p  •  The  groans  of  Zion  m'ixM  with  tears  ； 
Yet  when  he  comes  with  kind  designs, 
Tlupugh  all  the  way  his  terror  ^nm. 


Pause. 

5  Let  Babel  fear  when  Zion  prays  j 
Babe),  |)repare  for  long  distress  ； 
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2  On  him  the  race  of  man  depends, 
Far  as  the  eardi'f  reiaot^t  esds^ 
Where  the  Creator'*  name  is  knovrj» 
By  Dature's  ie^k  light  aloiie- 

3  SailoK,  that  tray|l  o'er  the  flood. 
Address  tbeir  frignted  souls  to  God, 
When  tempests  rage,  and  billows  roac^ 
At  dreadful  distance  from  the  shore 놓 

4  He  bids  the  noisy  tempests  cease  ；. 

.  He  calms  the  raging  croud  to  peace, 
When  a  tumultuous  nation  raves. 
Wild  as  the  win<}s,  and  loud  as  wares. 

5  Whole  kingdoms,  shaken  by  the  Storm, 
He  settles  in  a  peaceful  form  ； 
Mountains  established  by  his  band, 
Finn  on  their  old  foundations  stand. 

6  Behold  his  ensigns  sweep  the  sky, 
New  comets  blaze,  and  lightnings  fly  ； 
The  heathen  lands,  with  swift  surprise,. 
From  the  bright  horrors  turn  their  eyes. 

1  At  his  command  the  morning  raj 
Smiles  in  the  east  and  leads  the  day  ； 
He  guides  the  sun's  declining  wheels 
Over  the  tops  of  western  hills* 

8  Seasons  and  times  obey  his  voice  ； 
The  evening  and  the  mom  rejoice 

To  see  the  earth  made  soft  with  showers,' 
Laden  with,  firuit,  and  drest  ia  fiow«il3. 

9  ，Tis  from  his  watery  stores  on  high, 
He  gives  the  thirsty  ground  supply  ； 
He  walks  upon  the  clouds,  and  thence 
Doth  hb  ^riching  drops  dispense.  • 

10  The  de^eil  gtfews  a  fruitful  field, 
AfcmKfa-Ht  fo(5d  the  rallies  yield  j 
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The  valiies  shoot  with  cbeerfiil  voice, 
And  neighbouring  hills  repeat  their  joys. 

1 1  The  pastures  smile  in  green  amy  ； 
There  lambs  and  larger  cattle  play  ； 
The  lai^er  cattle  and  the  lamb, 
Each  in  his  language  speaks  thy  name. 

12  Thy  works  pronounce  thy  power  divine  ； 
O'er  every  field  tby  glories  shine  ； 
Through  every  month  thy  gifts  appear  ； 
Great  God  ！  tbj  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

Ps4LM  €5.   First  Part,   Common  Metre. 
A  prayer  hearit^  God,  and  the  OentiUs  coUed. 
1  "gpRAlSE  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee  ； 
Jt^  There  shall  our  vows  be  paid  ； 
Tbou  hast  an  ear  when  sinners  praf , 
AU  flesh  shall  seek  thine  aid. 
%  Lord,  our  iniquities  prevail, 
But  paidoning  grace  Is  thioe, 
Aad  thou  wilt  grant  us  power  and  skill 
To  conquer  every  sUk 

3  Blest  are  the  men  whom  tbou  wilt  choose 

To  bring  them  near  thy  face  ； 
Give  them  a  dwelling  in  tbj  bouse. 
To  fe^t  nypon  thy  grace. 

4  hi  answering  what  thy  ehurcK  requests. 

Thy  tratji  aod  terror  shine^ 

wofks  of  dreadful  righteousness 
Fulfil  thy  kind  design. 
6  Thus       the  wondering  nations  see 
The  Lord  is  good  and  just  ； 
And  distant  islands  fly  to  thee, 
Apd  make  thy  name  their  trust. 
Q  Tkcy  dread  thy  gtittering  tokens,  Lord, 
When  signs  in  heaveik  appear  ； 
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Bat  they  shall  learn  thy  holy  word, 
And  love  as  well  as  fear.  .， 

Psalm  65.   Second  Part,   Common  Metr?. 


1  'FMlIS  by  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand, 

JL  God  of  eternal  power  ； 
The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  command^ 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

2  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  shade 

Successive  comforts  bring  ；  • 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harvest  glad. 


3  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons,  and  jbourif 

Heaven,  earth,  and  air  are  thine  $ 
Wben  clouds  difitll  in  fruitful  shaweis. 
The  author  is  divine. 

4  Those  wandering  cisterns  in  the  sky, 

Borne  by  the  winds  around,  ' 
With  watery  treasures  well  supply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

6  Tke  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill. 
And  ranks  of  corn  appear  ； 
Thy  ways  abound  with  blessings  still, 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

Psalm  66.    Third  Part.   Common  Metr6. 
Tke  blessings  of  the  spring  ；  or,  God  gives 
A  psalm  for  the  husbandbafi. 
1        OOD  is  the  Lord,  the  heavenly  King; 
\J(  Who  makes  the  earth  his  care;  、 
Visits  the  pastures  every  sprii^, 
And  bids  the  grass  <app^r- 


PSALM  LXV. 

The  ckmdft  like  riven  raisM  on  high. 

Pour  out  at  thy  command, 
Their  watery  blessings  from  the  sky, 
*  To  cheer  the  thirsty  land. 

3  The  soae&'d  ridges  of  the  field 

Peimit  the  com  to  sprmg  ； 
The  rallies  rich  provision  yield, 
"   And  the  poor  labourers  siog. 

4  The  little  hilb  on  every  side 

Rejoice  at  fadHng  showers  ； 
The  meadows,  dress'd  in  all  their  pride. 
Perfume  tiie  air  with  flowers. 

5  The  barren  clods,  refreshed  with  rain. 

Promise  a  joyful  crop  : 
The  parcked  grounds  look  green  again, 
AiKi  mse  dbe  reaper's  hope, 

6  The  various  months,  thy  goodness  crowns  ； 

How  bounteous  are  thy  iraya  ！ 
The  bleating  flocka  spread  o*er  the  downs, 
And  shepherds  shout  thy  praise. 

Psalm  65.    Proper  Metre.   As  ike  HBtb. 

The  prmndenee  of  God  in  the  seasons. 
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WWOW  ipleasing  is  Ay  voice,  . 
JPl.  O  Lord  OUT  lieavenly  Kii^^ 
That  Mds  the  frosts  retire, 
And  wakes  the  loTcly  spring  ！ 

The  TBms  return, 

The  ice  disltb, 

And  plains  and  hills 

Forget  to  mourn. 

I  lofty  mountauis  stand; 
iblish'd  by  ibmt  ami  ； 
by  voice  the  ocean  stills, 
The  tumult,  and  the  storm. 
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Through  bartb  aiid  «ki€* 
With  terror  spread, 
Thj  tokens  drtftd 
All  lands  surprise. 
S  The  iDoro,  with  glo^y  eioWoM, 
Thy  hand  arrays  in  sgbUes  ； 
Thou  bid'st  the  ev^  dedi*e^ 
Rejoicing  o'er  the  hlUs. 
Soft  suns  ascend  ； 
The  mild  wind  blows  ^ 
And  beauty  ,  glows 


Thoa  mak'st  the  pastuves  green  ； 
Thou  call'st  the  flocks  abroad  ； 


Partake  \hy  are, 
And  happ)^,  sharb 

5  Thy  showers  make  soft  fde  i 
On  •V^y  »Me,  b^d 
The  ripening  harvests  w4vc 
Their  loads  of  richest  gold. 

The  labourers  sing 

And,  blest,  rejoice 
In  God  their  King. 

6  The  thunder  is  his  voice  ； 
His  arrows  blazing  fires  ； 
He  glows  in  yonder  sun. 
And  smiles  in  stany  chohrar. 

The  balmy  breezy 
His  breath  per&me" 
His  beauty  bloomsy 
In  flowers  and  trees. 
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7  With  life  be  clones  the  spring  ； 
The  earth  with  summer  warms 
He  spreads  th，  autumnal  feast, 
And  rides  in  wintry  storms. 

His  gifts  divine 

Through  all  appear. 

And  round  the  year. 

His  glories  shine.' 

？ SALW  66.   First  Part.    Common  Metre. 
Governing  power  and  goodness  ;  oty  Our  graces  tri 그 
ed  by  afflictions. 

1  glN(^  all  ye  nations  to  tBe  Lord, 
l3  Sing  with  a  joyful  noise  ； 
With  melody  of  sound  rfecoM 
His  honours,  and  your  joys. 

S  Saj  to  the  Power  that  shakes  the  sky, 
"How  terrible  art  thou  ( 
"  Sinners  before  thy  presence  fly, 
"Or  at  tlyr  feet  they  bow." 

3  [Come,  see  the  wonders  of  our  God^ 

How.  glorious  are  his  ways  ！ 
Id  Moses,  hand  he  puts  his  rod, 
And  cleaves  the  frighted  seas. 

4  I 늙  made  the  ebbing  ckannel  dry. 

While  Israel  passM  the  flood  ； 
There  did  the  church  begin  their  joy. 
And  triumph  in  their  God.] 

5  He  rales  by  kis  resistless  might  ； 

Will  rebel  mortals  dare 
Provoke  th*  Eternal  to  Ihe  fi^t. 
And  tempt  that  dreadful  war? 
0  0  bless  our  God,  and  never,  c^ase  ； 
Y«  saints,  Ailfii  bis  pt^m  ； 
He  keeps  i^nr  life,  mainUtkiff  our  peace» 
And  glides  our  doubtful  way** 
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7  Lord,  thou  hast  proved  our  suffering  soids,  ' 
To  make  our  graces  shine  ； 
So  silver  bears  the  buramg  cdals,  :  ' 

The  metal  to  refine. 
6  Through  watery  deeps  and 'fiery  ways, 
Wc  inarch  at  thy  command, 
L«d  to  possess  the  promised  place, 
B7  thiae  unerring  hand. 

Psalm  66.  13 ~ 20.  Second  Part,  Common  Metre. 
Praise  to  God  for  hearing  prayer, 

1  *WrOW  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid 

1^  Tp  that  Almighty  Pow'r,  j  J 

Who  heard  the  long  requests  1  made 
In  my  distressful  hour. 

2  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 

To  make  his  mercies  known  ； 
Come,  ye  that  fear  my  God,  and  hear  « 

The  wonders     hath  done.  ^ 
,  3  When,  on  my  head  liuge  sorrows  fell, 

I  sought  bis  heavenly  aid ;  , 
He  sav'd  my  sinking  soul  from  hell, 

And  death's  eternal  shade. 

4  If  sin  lay  cover'd  in  my  heart, 

While  pray'r  employ 캔  my  tongue,  » '  ' 

The  Lbrd  ha4  shewn  me  no  regard, 
Nor  I  his  praises  sung. 

5  But  God,  (his  name  be  ever  blest)> 

Hath  set  my  spirit  free. 
Nor  tum'd  from  him  my  poor  request, 
Nor  tura'd  his  heart  from  me. 

Psalm  67.    Common  Metre. 
The  nation, s  prosperity^  athd  the  church's  increase^ 
1  ^fllNE  on  our  land,  Jebovah,  shine, 
J3  With  beams  of  heavetily  grace  ； 


PSALM  LXVIII.  14b 

ReTeal  thy  power  thr6u^  all  our  coasts. 
And  shew  thy  smiling  face. 

2  £Hcre"fix  thy  throne  exalted  high, 

And,  here,  our  glory  stand  ； 
And  like  a  wall  of  guardian  fire 
Surround  tby  favorite  land.] 

3  When  shall  thy  name  from  shore  to  shor^ 

■Sound  all  the  earth  abroad, 
And  distant  nations  know  and  love 
Their  Sayiour  and  their  God  ！ 

4  Sing  to  the  Lord',  ye  distant  lands, 

Sing  loud  with  solemn  voice  ； 
Let  thankful  tongues  exalt  his  praise. 
And  thankful  hearts  rejoice. 

5  He,  the  great  Lord,  tbe  sovereign  Judge. 

That  sits  enthronM  above, 
Wisely  commands  the  worlds  he  made, 
Injustice  and  in  love. 

6  Earth  shall  confess  her  Maker's  hand, 

And  yield  a  full  increase  ； 
Our  God  will  crown  hi^  chosen  land 
With  fruitfulness  and  peace* 

7  God,  the  Redeemer,  scatters  round 

His  choicest  favors  here, 
While  the  creation's  uunost  bound 
Shall  see,  adore,  and  fear. 

Psalm  68,  First  Part.  1—6,  32—35.  Long  Metro. 

The  vengeance  and  compassion  of  Godf 

1  T  ET  God  arise  in  all  his  might, 
.1  A  And  put  the  troops  of  hell  to  flight  ； 
As  smoke  that  sought  to  cloud  the  skies, 
Before  the  Tisiog  tempest  flies. 
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2  rHe  comes  array'd  in  burning  flames  ； 
Justice  and  vengeance  are  his  names  ； 
Behold  fiis  fainting  foes  expire  ^ 
Like  melting  wax  before  the  fire.] 

3  He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  sky; 
His  name  Jehovah  sounds  on  high  ；  - 
Sing  to  his  name,  ye  sons  of  grace  : 

Ye  saints  rejoice  before  his  face.  '  ， 

4  The  widow  and  the  fatherless  ' 
Fly  to  bis  aid  iri  sharp  distress  ; 

In  him  the  poor^find  helpless  find 
A  Judge  that's  just,  a  Father  kind. 

5  He  breaks  the  captive^s  heavy  chain, 
And  prisoners  see  the  light  again  ； 
But  rebels,  that  dispute  his  will, 

Shall  dwell  in  chains  and  datkoiess  still.  , 

Pause. 

6  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong  ； 
Crown  hhn,  ye  nations,  in  your  song  ； 
His  wondrous  names  and  powers  rehearse  ； 
His  honours  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

7  He  shakes  the  heavens  with  loud  alarms  j 
How  terrible  is  God  io  arms  ！ 

In  Israel  are  his  mercie^known^ 
Israel  is  )iis  peculiar  throne. 

8  Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  blest  ； 
He*s  your  defence,  ypur  joy,  your  rest  ； 
When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 
God  is  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

PsjLLM  68v   17,  18.   Second  Part,   Long  Metre. 

CRm<'«  OKeruion^  and  the  gift  of  the  Spirit. 
I  T  ORD,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high, 
1  A  Ten  thousand  angels  fiUM  the  sky  ； 
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TiM>s€  beavflDly  guards  around  thee  wait, 
l»lke  diariots  that  attend  thy  state. 

2  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  g^orioas  when  the  Lord  was  there  ； 
Wbile  he  pronounc'd  his  dreadful  law, 
Aad  struck  tbe  chosen  tribes  with  awe. 

3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell. 
When  the  leliellious  powers  of  hell, 
That  thousand  souls  had  captive  made,' 
Were  all  in  chains  like  ^captives  led. 

4  Rais'd  by  his  Father  to  the  throne, 
He  sent  the  promU'd  Spirit  down, 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men, 
That  God  might  dwell  on  earth  again. 

Psalm  68.    Third  Pari.        9,  20,  21，  22. 
Long  Metre. 

Praise  for  temporal  blesaings  ；  or  Common  and  tpe- 
cial  mercies. 

1  bless  the  Lord,  the  just,  the  good, 

f  f    Who  fills  our  hearts  with  joy  and  food  ； 
Who  pours  his  blessings  from  the  skies, 
And  loads  our  days  with  rich  supplies. 

2  He  sends  the  sun  his  circuit  round, 

To  cheer  the  fruits,  to  warm  tbe  ground  ； 
He  yds  the  clouds,  with  plenteous  rain, 
Refre^  the  thirsty  earth  again. 

3  *Tis  to  his  caie  we  owe  our  breath, 
And  all  our  near  escapes  from  death  ： 
Safety  and  health  to  God  belong, 

He  heals  the  weak,  and  guards  the  strong. 

4  He  toakes  the  saint  and  sinner  prove 
The  GOmmoQ  blessings  of  his  love  : 
But  the  wide  difference  that  remains, 
1^  endless  joy,  and  endless  pains. 
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5  The  Lord  that  bruis'd  the  serpent's  tread. 


And  smite  him  with  a  lasting  wound* 
6  But  his  right  hand  his  saints  shall  raise 
From  the  deep  earth,  or  deeper  seas. 
And  bring  them  to  his  courts  above  ； 
There  shall  they  taste  his  special  love. 

Psalm  69.    1~14.   First  Part   Common  Metres 

The  st^mn^  of  Christ  for  &ur  salvatiwu  、 

1  "  CJAVE  me,  O  God,  the  swelling  floods 

J5  "  Break  in  upon  my  soul  ：  、, 
"  I  sink,  and  sorrows  o'er  my  head 
"  Like  mighty  waters  roll. 

2  "  I  cry  till  all , my  voice  is  gone, 

"  In  tears  I  waste  the  day  ； 
"  Mjr  God,  behold  my  longing  eyes, 
"  And  shorten  thy  delay. 

3  "  They  hate  ray  soul  without  a  cause, 

"  And  still  their  number  grows  ； 
"More  than  the  hairs  around  my  head^ 
"  And  mighty  are  my  foes. 

4  'Twas  then  I  paid  that  dreadful  debt 
"  That  men  could  never  pay, 

^  And  gave  those  honours  to  thy  law, 
"  Which  sinners  took  awaji** 

5  Thus,  in  (he  great  Messiah's  name, 

The  royal  prophet  mourns  ； 
Thus  he  awakes  our  hearts  to  grief, 
And  gives  us  joj  by  turns. 
Q  "  Now  shall  the  saints  rejoke,  and  find  • 
"  Salvatioa  in  mr  name, 


야  For  I  have  borne  th^ir  heavjr  lo$id 
"  Of  sorrow  pain  and  shame. 
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14 


10 


11 


12 


Grief  like  a  garment  cloth'd  me  round, 
"  And  sackdotfa  was  my  dress, 
WhiJae  I  ppocur'd  for  naked  souls 
"  A  robe  of  righteousness. 

*  Among  my  brethren  and  the  Jews 
"  I  like  a  stranger  stood,  、 
And  bore  tbeii*  vile  reproach,  to  bring 
"  The  Gentiles  near  to  God. 

1  came  in  sinfiil  mortals*  stead, 
"  To  do  my  Father's  will  ； 
'  Yet  when  I  cleans'd  my  Father's  bouse, 
"  They  scandaliz'd  my  zeal. 

*  Mj  festing  and  my  holy  groans 
"  Were  made  the  drunkard's  song  ； 
But  God  from  bis  celestial  throne 
"  Heard  my  complaining  tongue. 

He  sav'd  me  from  the  dreadful  deep, 
"  Nor  let  my  soul  be  drown'd  ； 

*  He  rais'd  and  fix'd  ray  sinking  feet 
"  On  well  establish ，(！  ground. 

'Tnas  in  a  most  accepted  hour 
"  My  prayer  arose  on  hi 반， 

*  And  for  jny  sake  mjr  God  shall  hear 
"  The  dying  sinner's  cry." 

Psalm  69. .  14—21,  26,  29,  32.    Seamd  PaH. 

Common  Metre.  、 
The  pasHon  and  exaltation  <jf  ChrUf\ 
OW  let  our  lips  with  holy  fear 


And  moumfal  pleasure  sing 
―        '  …  Pr 


The  sufferings  of  our  great  High  Priest, 
Tbc  sOitows  of  ouk'  King. 
2  He  sinks  in  floods  of  dee^  distress  ； 
How  high  the  Waters  rise ! 

O 
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While  to  his  heavenly  Father  s  ear 
He  sends  perpetual  cries. 

3  "  Hear  roe,  O  Lord,  and  save  thy  Sod, 

"  Nor  hide  thy  shining  iace  ； 
"  Why  should  thy  favourite  look  like  onf 
"  Forsaken  of  thy  grace  ？ 

4  "  Witb  rage  they  persecute  the  man 

"  That  groans  beneath  thy  wound. 
"  While  for  a^sacrifide  I  po^r 
"  My  life  upon  the  ground. 

5  "  They  tread  my  honour  to  the  dust. 
•       "  And  laugh  when  I  complain  ； 

"  Their  sharp,  insulting  slanders  add  . 
**  Fresh  anguish  to  my  pain. 

6  "  All  my  reproach  is  known  to  thee, 

"The  scandal  and  the  shame  ； 
"  Reproaches  break  my  bleeding  heart. 
"  And  lies  defile  my  name. 

7  "  I  look  for  pitj,  but  in  vain  ； 

"  My  kindred  are  my  grief  ； 
"  I  ask  my  friends  for  comfort  round, 
"  But  meet  with  no  relief, 

6  "  With  Tinegar  they  mock  mjr  thirst, 
"  They  give  me  gall  for  food  ； 
"  And,  sporting  with  my  dying  groans, 
"  Thej  triumph  in  my  bloods 
9  "  Shine  into  my  distressed  soul, 
"  Let  thy  compassiou  save  ； 
"  And  though  my  flesh  sink  down  to  death. 
"  Redeem  it  from  the  grave. 
)0  **  I  shall  arise  to  praise  thy  name, 
"  And  reign  in  worlds  unkhown, 
"  And  thy  salvation,  O  my  God, 
"  Shati  scat  ixie  on  tbj-  thtone.'^ 
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Psalm  69.    Third  Part.    Common  Metre. 
Ckrtsfs  obedience  and  death;  or,  God  glorified^  and 
sinneri  saved, 

f LATHER,  I  sing  iky  wondrous  grace,- 
I  bless  my  Saviour's  name  ; 
bought  salvation  for  the  poor, 
And  bore  the  sinner's  shame. 
S  His  deep  distress  hath  rais'd  us  high, 
His  duty  and  his  zeal 
Fulfiird  the  law  which  mortals  broke, 
And  finishM  all  thy  will. 

3  His  dying  groans,  his  living  songs 

Shall  better  please  my  God, 
Than  harp,g  or  trumpet  s  solemn  sound, 
Than  govts'  or  bullocks*  blood. 

4  This  shall  bis  humble  followers  see, 

'  And  set  their  hearts  at  rest  ； 
They  by  his  death  draw  near  to  thee,. 
And  live  for  ever  blest. 

5  Let  heaven  and  all  thsit  dwell  on  high 

To  God  their  roice*  raise  ； 
Whfle  lands  and  seas  assist  the  skf. 
And  join  t'  advance  the  praise.  , 

6  Zion  is  thine  most  holy  God  ； 

Thy  Son  shall  bless  her  gates  ; 
And  glory,  purchased  by  his  blood, 
For  thine  own  Israel  waits. 

Psalm  69.    First  Part,   Long  Metre  ' 
Ckrisfs  passion^  and  nnners*  sahati(w. 
1  ¥\EEP  in  our  hearts  let  us  record 
1 1  The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord  ； 
Behold  the  rising  billows  roll, 
To  overwhelm  his  holy  soul. 
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2  In  long  ecwplaints  he  spends  bis  br^tk. 
Whale  hosts  of  hell,  and  powers  of  de^tl^^  . 
And  all  the  sons  of  malice  Join 

To  execute  their  curs'd  design. 

3  Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  ^owier  and  love  ；  [\： 
Has  made  the  curse  a  blessing  prove  |  ' 
Those  dreadful  sufferings  of  fey  Son  - 
Aton，d  for  sins  which  we  had  done* 

4  The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord  ^ 
The  honours  of  thy  law  restor'd : 

Mis  sorrows  made  thy  justice  knowi;!, 
And  paid  for  follies,  not  his  own. 

5  O  for  his  sake  our  guilt  forglre,  '\ 
And  l<et  the  mourning  sinner  live  ！ 

The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  nande,  ' 
Kor  shall  our  hope  be  turii'd  to  shame.  ' 

PsAi^i  69.    7,  &c.   Second  Part   hong  Itfftre. 

€!kri8t^s  st^^ringi  and  tt$l.  、" 
1  'npiWAS  for  my  sake,  eternal  God, 
JL   Thy  Sod  sastain'd  that  heavy  \^ 
Of  base  reproach  atod  soFe  disgrace. 
And  shanie  defil'd  bis  saen^d  face. 
9  The  Jews,  his  brethren  and  his  kin, 
Abus'd  the  man  that  check'd  theit  sin  :'  '、 
While  he  fulfiFd  thy  holy  laws,  ' 
They  hate  him  but  without  a  cause.  -  、 

3  ["  My  Father's  house,"  said  he,  was  made 
"  A  place  for  worship,  not  for  trade  ；' 
Thefl  scattering  all  their  gold  and  brass. 

He  scourg'd  the  merchants  from  the  place.}  , 

4  [Zeal  for  the  temple  of  his  God  " 
Consum'd  his  life,  exposed  his  blood  ； 
Reproaches  at  thy  glory  thrown 

He  felt,  and  mouiu'd  them  as  his  own.] 
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5  [His  friendi»  foirsook,  his  followers  ied， 
While  fees  and  arms  surroand  his  head  ； 
They  curse  him  with  a  slanderous  tongue, 
And  the  false  judge  maintains  the  wrong. 】 

6  His  life  tbey  load  vfiih  hateful  lies, 
And  cliarge  bis  lips  with  blasphemies  ； 
They  nail  him  to  the  shameful  tree  ； 
There  hung  the  man  that  died  for  me. 

7  [Wretches,  with  hearts  as  hard  as  stones, 
Insult  his  piety  and  groans  ； 

Gall  was  tiie  food  tbej  gave  him  there, 
And  mock'd  his  thirst  with  vinegar.] 

8  But  God  beheld  ；  and  from  his  throkie 
MaiiL'd  out  the  men  that  hate  his  Son  j 
The  hand  that  raisM  him  from  the  dead, 
Shall  pour  doe  vengeance  on  their  head. 

Psalm  70.    Long  Metre.         —  •  - 

Paraphrased  together  with  several  other  passages  of 
Scripture. 

J  prayer  of  ihe  church  for  the  presence  of  Christ. 

1  THOU,  whose  band  the  kingdom  sways, 
Vr  Whom  earth,  and  hell,  and  heaven  obeys, 
To  help  thy  chosen  sons  appear/ 

And  shew  &jf  pciwer  and  glory  here  ！ 

2  While  stupid  wretches,  sunk  in  sleep,  • 
Ride  onwaid  to  the  fiery  deep, 

To  sense  and  sin  and  madness  given, 
Believe  no  beU，  and  wish  no  heaven  ； 

3  While  foels  deride /while  foes  oppress, 
And  ZioD  mourns  in  deep  distress ; , 

Her  friends  withdraw,  her  foes  grow  bold. 
Truth  fails,  and  love  is  waxen  cold. 

4  O  haste,  with         gift  inspir'tl, 

With  glofjr,  troth,  aod  grace  attir'<l,  ' 
O  2 
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Thott  S^t  gt  hi^ms'a  etmal  i&om  )  、 
Thou  Stmt  whom  beams  divine  adorn  1 
6  Assert  the  bofieur  of  thy  nfttae  ; 
0,er«4ielm  thy  foes  with  fear  aiid  shAlat  \ 
Bid  them  beneath  thy  footstool  lhf， 
Not  let  their  soids  for  ever  die. 

6  Saints  shall  be  glad  beforte  tliy  face, 
And  grow  in  k>ve,  and  tnitK,  and  grdice; 
Thy  ehurch^  shall  blossom  in  thy  sighl, 

.  Yield  fruits  of  peace  and  pu#e  delight.  , 

7  O  hither,  theft,  thy  footsteps  bend  ； 
Swift  as  a  ioe，  from  hU!s  descend  ； 
Mild  as  the  Sabbath's  cheerful  ray, 
"nil  life  unfolds  eternal  da j  ！ 

PsALK  71.  5 ~ 9.   first  Part.   Common  UeCce* 
The  aged  saint^s  reflection  and  hope, 

1  ^MTY  God,  my  everlasting  hope, 
IjM  f      upon  iky  truth  ； 

Thy  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up, 
And  strengthenM  all  my  youth. 

2  My  flesh  Was  fesbioiiM  by  thy  powteiv 

With  all  these  limbs  of  mide  ；  ， 
And  from  my  mother's  pateful  hour, 
IVe  been  entticely  thine. 

3  Still  hath  my  Ufe  new^wooiers  sedB 

Repeated  eveiy  year  ； 
Behold  my  days  that  yet  temtin, 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care* 

4  Cast  me  oot  offwbes  atength  deeiioeH 

When  hoaiy  hair&  arise; 
And  round  Yne  let  thy  glovy  shkte  - 
Whenever  thy  servai^t  dies. 

5  Then  in  the  hist'fy  of  my  ag^  t 

When  men  review  my  da^S; 


TfM/*trMfd  thy  loVe  n  eiwtf  pa^, 
1b  evcrf  line  thy  praise. 

FsAUf  71.    15,  14,  16，  23，  2€,  24.   Steand  Part, 
CouunoD  Metj^e. 
Christ  our  itrei^  and  righieou^nea,  ♦ 

[Y  Saviour,  my  Almightjr  Priend, 
When  I  begin  thy  praise, 
—ere  will  the  growing  numbers  efid, 
The  numbers  of  thj  grace  ？ 

2  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust. 

Thy  goodness  I  adore  ！ 
And,  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 
I  speak  ihy  glories  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celestial  road  ； 
And  march  with  courage  in  ttiy  rtrengtb 
To  see  my  Father  God. 

4  Wkien  I  am  fiUM  with  sore  distress 

For  some  surprising  sin, 
ni  plead  thy  perfect  righteousness. 

And  mtntioii  <HMie  boi  tiiiae. 
^  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  victories  of  my  King  ！  , 
My  soul,  redeemM  from  sin  dnd  heH, 

Shall  iky  salvAlkw  M6g.  , 

6  [My  tongue  shall  all  (be  dfeiy  proclaim 

My  Saviour  atftd  ifly  God  ； 
His  death  hath  brou^  my  foes  to  shaM, 
•      And  sav'd  bk  by  has  blood. 

7  Awake,  awake,  my  funefof  flawet 썅, 

Witb  thib  ddlghtfvtl  song 
ril  entertain  the  darkest  homf$:, 
Nor  think  tb4  s^teW  1m«. 
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Psalm  71.  17—21.  ffurd  Part.  CoBwen  Bfe^." 

Tfu  <iged  ckrutian'^s  prayer  and  song  ；  or,  OU  age^ 
death,  and  the  resurrection, 

1  OD  of  my  childhood  and  my  youth, 
\J(,  The  guide  of  all  my  days, 

I  have  de^larM  thy  heayenly  truth, 
And  told  tby  wondrous  ways. 

2  Wilt  thou  forsake  my  hoary  hairs. 

And  leave  my  fainting  heart  ？ 
Who  shall  sustain  my  sinking  years 
If  God,  my  strength  depart  ？  . 

3  Let  me  thy  power  and  truth  proclaim. 

To  the  surviving  age, 
And  leave  a  savour  of  thy  name  ' 
When  I  shall  quit  tiie  stage. 

4  The  land  of  silence  and  of  death 

Attends  my  next  remove  ； 
O  may  these  poor  remains  of  breath 
Teach  the  wide  world  thy  loye  ！ 

5  Thy  righteousness  is  deep  and  high  \ 

Unsearchable  thy  deeds : 
Thj  glory  spreads  beyond  the  sky, 
'     And  all  mjr  praise  exceeds. 

6  Oft  have  I  heard  tby  thfe^aings  roar. 

And  oft  endurM  the  grief; 
But  when  thy  hand  has  prest  me  sore. 
Thy  grace  was  my  relief. 

7  By  long  experience  have  I  Jinown  • 

Thy  soveriegn  power  to  save  ； 
At  thy  command  I  venture  down 
Securely  to  the  grave. 

8  When  I  lie  buried  deep  in  dust, 

My  flesh  shall  be  tbj  care  ； 
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These  frithenng  iimbs  wMi  thee  I  trust, 
To  raise  them  strong  and  fair. 

Psalm  72.   First  Part,    Long  Metre. 
The  kingdom  of  Christ. 

1  젊겨  REAT  God,  whose  uaiversal  sway 
\jf  The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his^  throne. 

2  Thy  sceptre  well  becomes  his  haods, 
All  hea?en  submits'  to  his  comoiands  ； 
His  justice  shall  avenge  the  poor, 
And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 

3  With  povrer  he  vindicates  the  ju9t， 
And  treads  the  oppressor  in  the  dust  ； 
His  worship  and  his  fear  last, 
'Till  hours,  and  years,  and  time  be  past. 

4  As  폐 1  OB  meadowsf  newly  mown, 
So  shall  he  send  hi3  inflfience  down  ： 
His  grace  on  fainting  souls  distils. 
Like  heaTenly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 

h  The  hestken  lands,  4faat  Jie  beoeatfa 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death, 
Revive  at  his  first  dawning  light. 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight 

6  The  saints  shall  flourish  Ui  his  dajs, 
Drest  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  piraise  •： 
Peace,  like  a  river  from  his  throne, 
ShaJl  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

Psalm  72.    Second  Part.    Long  Metre.. 
Christ's  kingdom  among  the  Gentiles. 
1   T  ESUS  shall  reign  wherever  the  sun 
IP  Does  his  successive  journeys  run  ； 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
*Till  moons  sball  wax  and  wane  no  more. 
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Europe  her  best  tribute  briiiga  ；' 
From  nortn  to  south  the  princes  meet 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet. 

3  Th 는 re  Persia,  glorious  to  b^jhold. 

There  India  shines  in  eastern  gold : '  j 
And  barbarous  nations  at  his  word  '  * 
Submit,  and  bow,  and  own  tbcir  Lord.} 

4  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made,  ' 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  his  head  f  、 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shajl  rise  ' 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

5  People  and  realms  of  erery  tongue 

*  Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song  : 
And  infant  voices  shall  pxoclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

6  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns, 

The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains  ；  '  v; 

The  weary  find  eternal  rest;  '； 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

7  [Where  be  displays  his'heaUtig  power, 

D^ath  and  the  ciirse  ai^ known  no  more    '  * 
In  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 
More  blessings  than  their  father  lost 

8  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring,  、 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King  ； 

Angels  descend  with  songs  again,  * 

And  earth  repeat  the  loud  ^mc«.]  ..、'-• 

Psalm  72.    Proper  Metre.    As  the  new  bOth. 
The  glory  of  CkrUt,  and  of  his  kingdom. 
I         THOU  whose  sceptre  earth  and  seas  oJ?ey, 
Vr  And  skies,  and  stars,  and  suns,  confess  thy 

sway,  ■  - 
Now  to  thy  Son  th'  immortal  kingdom  give  j 
In  him  command  a  ruin'd  world  to  live  ： 
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O'er  efetf  realta  his  m^htj  sway  extend, 
.  And  l»d  o'er  every  throne  bis  throne  ascend. 
S  0*er  all  created  names  his  glories  shine  ； 
Supreme  bis  beauty,  and  his  grace  divine  ； 
Fairer  than  tbrones,  and  powers,  and  seraphs 
brigfet. 

The  realms  of  nature,  and  the  world  of  light  ； 
The  King  of  king^,  the  Prince  to  angels  given, 
Lord  of  th6  world,  and  Heir  divine  of  beaveo. 

3  His  glorious  hand  shall  bold  a  righteous  sway, 
Th，  oppMssbr  tremble,  and  the  proud,  obey  ； 
The  frieAdless  poor  immortal  trndures  know  ； 
The  weafied  bosom  rest  from  every  wo  ； 
The  houseless  wanderer  find  a  bfest  abode. 

The  SQut  a  ransom,  and  the  saint  a  God.  * 

4  Fair  as  the  tree  of  life  his  saints  shall  rise, 
Redeem'd  (mm  death,  and  violence,  and  lies, 
Lov'd      his  soul  ，  as  precious  sons  are  lov'd, 
Glorious  as  kings,' as  spotless  priests  approv'd  ； 
Ob  joyful  hills  sbaU  truth  and  justice  grow, 
And  peace  in  spreading  streams  the  world  o'erflow. 

5  Thxotigb  endless  years  bis  glory  shall  extend  ； 
For  him  increasing  prayers  to  heaven  ascend  ； 
To  heaven  his  name  from  every  region  rise,  - 
More  sweet  than  incense  cheers  the  morning  skies  ； 
To  him  all  lands  a  song  of  rapture  raise, 

And  lisping  infants  join  their  artless  praise. 

€  As  spring's  npld  showers  refresh  the  thirsty  plain, 
M  cloudleas  suns  succeed  the  genial  rain. 
So,  shall  his  influence  earth's  sad  face  renew^ 
Where  the  scant  seed,  his  faithiul  labourers  strew  ； 
Lil^e  toweling  groves,  behold  tfee  harvest  rise. 
Wave  round  like  Lebanon,  and  reach  the  skies  ！ 

7  From  shore  to  shore  shall  stretch  his  boundless 
His  botindlcss  blessings  flow  to  every  sea :  [sway, 
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See  Tpund  bi&  jJitar^  ^yp^ant  kinp  dltitfl^^; 
Before  his  throne  obedient  natioas  bend  ； 
To  him  their  tribute  distant  realms  unfold. 
Her  spices  India ^  an^  Peru  her  gold. 

8  See  sprjtfigs  of  life  in  thirsty  deserts  flow,. 
And  savage  tribes  th，  immortal  Saviour  k^ow  ； 
Pnigtrate  in  dust,;  his  bumbled  foes  shall  lie, 
Or  send  their  hymos  of  tra^n&port  to  the  sky  : 
And  each  blest  land  rehearse  his  praises  o'er, » 
'Till  moons  shall  walk  thdr evening  roun(i  no  inqre« 

9  In  him  the,  curse,  Ui  boundless  hlUs  siyg^l^Ddi  ；  . 
From  evil  goo4,.froia  darkness,  light  ascend ; 
Diviner  glories  to  mankind  be  given,  -  ,  ' 

A  nobler  nature  and  a  fairer  heaven  ： 
*  Let  earth,  let  saints,  that  seek  his  bright  abode. 
Resound  his  praise,  and  bless  their  Father,  God* 

Psalm  75,   First  Fart.    Con^mon  Metre. 

Afflicted  saints  happy,  and  prosperous  sinners  cursedi 

1  T^OW  I'm  convinc'd,  the  Loid  is  kind 

To  men  of  heart  sincere  ； 
Yet  once  my  foolish  thoughts  repin'4, 
And  border'd  on  despair. 

2  i  griev'd  to  see  the  wicked  thrive, 

And  spoke  with  angry  breath,  、 
"  How  pleasant  and  profane  they  lire  I 
"  How  peaceful, is  their  death  ！ 

3  "  With  well  fed  flesh  and  haugiity  eyes 

"  They  lay  their  fears  to  sleep  ； 
"  Against  the  heavens  their  slander?  rise, 
"  While  saints  in  silence  weep. 

4  "  In  vain  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray,  、 

"And  cleanse  my  heart  in  vain, 
"  For  I  am  chastened  all  the  day  ： 
"  The  night  renews  my  pain." 
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5  Tet,  while  my  tbifgtef  uidliIgM  com|)hiint8, 

I  felt  my  heart  reprove  ； 
"  Sure  I  shall  thus  off«nd  thy  saints, 
And  grieve  the  men  1  hvre." 

6  But  still  i  ibuhd  my  ^dbubis  too  kard^ 

The  ccmflict  too  severe,  ' 
'Till  I  retired  to  search  thj  woi*d, 
And  learn  thy  secrets  there. 

7  There,. as  in  sovtre  pTbphetic  giaBS, 

I  saw  the  sinner^s  fort 
High  mounted  on  a  »Hp{)cry  ptede 
Beside  a  fieiy  pi^. 

8  I  heard  the  wretch  profanely  boast, 

'Till  at  thy  frown  be  fell ; 
His  hondurs  lii  a  dream  *wei»  lost. 
And  he  awakM  m  hell. 

9  LojkI,  ^viiftt  SIR  envious'fool  I  was  r 

How  like  a  thoughtless  beast! 
Thus  to  susj^i^ct  thy  promis'd  grace,. 
And'thmk  die  wicked  blest. 

10  Yet  wjis  I  l^pt  frpm  fulf  despair, 

Upheld  by  power  unknown  : 
That  blessed  hand  that  broke  fbe  iSnare. 
Shall  guide  me  to  thy  throne. 

Psalm  73.  23 28.  Second  Part.  Cobninon  Metre. 

God  our  pdfium  hef'e  and  hSemiJkr, 

1  £^  0D，  thy  Supporter,  aiid  injrtwi|je, 
\J(  My  help  for  ever  tiear  ； 

Thiiie  arm  of  metcy  held  tnt  Op, 
When  linking  ifti  despair. 

2  Thy  cobnsels,liOFd,  shall  gttide  tsy  feet. 

Through  tMs  dark  vnTderh^ds  ； 
Ihy  tiand  cehduct'me        thy  «^t. 
To  dwell  Ijefore  thy  fe<«. 
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3  Were  I  in  heaven  without  my  QoA^ 

*Twould  be  no  joy  to  me  ； 
And  wbile  this  earth  is  mf  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  Ihee, 

4  What  if  the  sptmgs  of  Jife  were 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint, 
God  IS  my  soul's  etenuA  rock, 
The  strength  of  evfiiy  saint. 

9  Behold,  the  sinners  that  remove 
Far  from  thy  presence  die  ；  . 
Not  all  the  idol  Gods  they  lov€. 
Can  save  them  when  they  cry, 
6  But  to  draw  near  to  tbee,  my  God, 
Shall  be  my  sweet  employ  ； 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abfoied. 
And  tell  the  world  my,  joy. 

Psalm  73.    22,  3,  6,  17-^0.   Long  Metie, 
The  prospprUt^  of  sinners  cursed, 
t  W  ORD,  wbat  a  thoughtless  wi 반 di  was  I« 
■  J  To  mourn  and  murmur  aod  i%{NUie,  . 
To  see  the  wicked  plac'd  on  ^^i^  , 
In  pride  and  robes  of  hopour  shine  ！ 

^  But,  Oh  their  end,  their  dreadful  end  ! 
Thy  sanctuaiy  taoght  me  so; 
On  slippery  rocks  I  see  them  stand, 
And  fiery  billows  coU  below. 

3  Nw  i^t  them  boast  how  tall  they  nse>  , 
I'll  A^vfr  cttvy  them  again, 

Thirre  they  maj  staQ4  with  haughty  eyes* 
'T}ll  they  plunge  deep  in  endless  pain. 

4  Tbjiir  fancied  joys,  ho^  £ist  tbex  flee  ！ 
Just  like  a  dreM}  when  nw^  aw^s  ； 
Their  s6i|gs  of  sweetest  hjsimwff 
Atc  but  a  pfeiace  to  their  pldfi^- 
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6  Now  1  esteem  tlieir  mtrUi  aad  wine, 
Too  dear  to  purchase  with  my  blood  ； 
Lend,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mihe. 
My  life,  my  portion,  and  my  God. 

Psalm  73.    Short  Metre. 

The  miftUry  of  Prufoidtnce  w^faided, 

1  C^URE  there's  a  righteous  God, 
l3  Nor  is  f<^igion  vaia  : 
ThcHigb  men  of  vice  may  boast  aloud> 
And  men  of  grace  complain* 

t  f  saw  the  wicked  rise, 
And  felt  my  heart  repine, 
White  haughty  fools  with  scornful  eyes, 
'  In  To^s  crf'lionouF  shine. 

d  rPamper'd  with  wanton  ease, 
Thek  »88h  looks  fiill  and  fair, 
Their  wealth  rolls  in  like  flowing  aea^ 
And  grows  witbout  their  care.] 

4  Free  & 6m  the  plagues  and  pains 
*  That  pious  sows  endure, 
Through  all  their  life  ppt^ssiofi  reigns, 
And  racks'  the  humble  pbor«  • 

6  Their  impious  tougues  blaspheme 
The  eTerlasti&g  God : 
-Their  malice  blasts  the  good  man^s  same* 
And  spreads  dieir  lies  abToad. 

6  But  i  with  flowing  tears 
Indulged  my  doubts  to  rise  ； 
"  Is  there  a  God  tbat  sees  or  heats 
The  things  below  the  skies 

,  7  The  tumidts  of  nay  thought 

Held  me  in  hard  suspenad, 
，Tyi  to  thy  house  my  feet  were  brought. 

To  learn  thy  justice  di^uce. 


8  Thy  word       light  ai^l  pouser 
Did  my  mistakes  amend  ； 

I  view'd  the  aiaAer's  life  befpre, 
But  here  1  kam'd  their  ead. 

9  On  what    slippery  steep 
The  thoughtless  wretches  go  ； 

And,  Oh  that  dreadful  fiery  deep, 

Jhat  waits  their  fall  beW  I  .  .\」 , 

10  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  bow, 
My  thoughts  no  more  repine  ； 
l.call  my  God  my  portipn  now, 

And  all  my  powers  are  thi&e.  …  ' 

Psalm  74.    Common  Metre. 
The  church  pleading  with  CM  urukrsfort  ptirs^^fttian. 
1  'WKTILL  Gocl  for  ever  wt  us.of  ? 
f  f     His  vpntUi  for  ever  mok^ 
Against  the  pi 해 pie  of  his  We, 
His  little  cl^osi^n  flock  ？ 
£  Think  of  the  lrib£9  so  dearly  bojug|tt 
With  their  Redee^er'^  blood  ； 
Nor  let  thy  Zim  be  forgot, 
Where  once  thy  glory  sMDfifi, 

3  Lift  up  thy  fe^,      n^rch  ia  k^^te  ； 

Aloud  our  ruin  calls  ； 
See  wh^t  a  wi<ie  and  k^riiA  waste 
Is  made  witbia  thj  W^llh- 

4  Where  once  thy  chur^li^s.  pr^'4.£in4  s 했 g. 

Thy  foes  prof^nvly  m¥  ； 
Over  thy  gates  th^ir  ^psigps  h^jpg. 

Sad  tokens  of  tkw  poytef, 
6  How  are  the  seat^  of  w^fship  hroJf»  I 

They  tear  the  buildings  4w», 
And  he  tjjat  (teals  tbci  heaviest  strolw,  - 

Procures  the  cbie|  xnnQwn. 
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6  WWi  flames  tbey  threaten  to  destroy 
Thy  efaildren  hi  their  nest  ； 
"Come,  let  us  burn  at  once,"  they  ciy, 
"  The  temple  and  the  priest.'* 

！ T  And  still  to  heighten  our  distress. 
Thy  presence  is  withdraws  ； 
Thy  wrnited  signs  of  power  and  grace, 
Thy  power  and  grace  are  gone. 
8  No  profrfiet  speaks  to  calm  our  woes, 
The  best,  the  wisest  mourn  ； 
And  Bot  a  friend,  nor  promise,  shows 
The  time  of  thy  return. 

Pause. 

9  How  long,  eternal  God,  how  long, 
ShaH  men  of  pride  blaspheme  ！ 
Shall  saints  be  made  their  endless  son^ 
And  bear  immortal  sbame  ? 

10  Canst  thou  for  ever  sit  and  bear 

Thine  holy  name  profan'd  ？ 
And  still  thy  jealousy  forbear. 
And  still  witibfaold  thine  hand  ？ 

1 1  What  strange  deliverance  hast  thou  shown 

In  ages  long  before  ？ 
Afid  now  no  other  God  we  own, 

No  other  God  adore. 
If  Thou  didst  divide  the  raging  sea 

By  thy  resistless  might. 
To,  make  thy  tribes  a  wondrous  way. 

And  then  secure  their  flight. 

IS  Is  not  the  world  of  nature  반 ine,  、 
The  daHcness  and  the  day  ？ 
Didst  thou  not  bid  the  moroing  shine. 
And  mark  the  (ran  his  way  ？ 
14  Hath  not  tby  power  formM  every  coast, 
And  Bet  the  earth  its  bounds, 
P  2 
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With  sumfiuer*»  heat,  and  wimcr*s  frost 
Inr  their  perpetual  rodnds? 

IB  And  sball  the  sons  of  earth  and  dust 
That  sacred  power  blaspheme  ？  ' 
-  Wai  not  thy  hand/that  fonh'd  tliett  ftr«t,  ' 
Avenge  tbili^  liijur'd  name  ？  ' 

16  Think  on  the  covenant  thou  hast  made, 

And  aH  thy  words  of  love  ； 
^Nc»  tet  tb^  birds  of  prey  invade, 
And  vex  thy  mourning  dove. 

17  Our  foes  would  triumph  in  our  blood. 

And  make  our  hope  their  jest  ； 
Plead  thy  oym  cause,  almijghty  God, 
And  gire  thy  children  rest. 

Psalm  75.    Proper  Metce.    4i  the  hot  BOA, 
Chvemmtnt  frdmChd  alone. 
A  Psalm  for  a  General  Election. 
1  npHY  praise,  O  Lord,  our  thankful  songs  renew; 
P  Thy  present  name  thy  works  of  wonder  si 한 w. 
Thy  glorious  wQrks  of  wisdom,  power  and  grace, 
Th^  sovereign  blessings  to  our  favoured  race  ； 
Tbe  ruling  God;  our  peace  and  freedom  prove, 
And      glad  fi<Mng8  of  fbtgttiiig  love. 
i  While  from  thy  hand  our  rulers  take  their  power. 
Give  them  tby  gveahiess'  dumbly  to  adore. 
With  hearts  sincere  to  hold  a  nghteous  sway, 
Bid  justice  frhimph,  and  the  prcud  6hty  ； 
Defend  the  poor,  debasing  bf  ibes  <ildd2 
Avenge  bold  wrongs,  new  wield      svrord  m  vaift. 

3  While  round  afl  teftlms  wide  dhsohitioAsf  roH'd, 
Give  them  ttte  pillars  of  Ih^  earth  ('  uphold. 
The  meek,  the  wise,  tbe  fafthM,  and  the  just^  . 
And  ttead  tte  tH^  ^jmtsm  in  tk£i  dint  ； 
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To  seek  %  name,  to  love  thjrkk^piomLMdt 
And  spread  tbro*  earth  the  victories  of  thywoid. 

4  Give  them  thft  pafolic  weal  alone  lo  prise. 
And  each  base  purpose  nobly  to'de4>iae  ； 

To  bid  pim  koowle^e  round  otir  Imdefs  ihfiie. 
And  chc«r  the  rising  face  with  beams  drrint  ； 
Examples  bright  of  piety  display. 
And  charm  our  sons  to  tread  that  lovely  way- 
$  Teach  them  that  greatness^  power  and  plao«  are 
thine, 

Gifts  from  thy  hand,  bestow'd  for  enda  diving : 
Rulers,  thy  stewards,  to  mankind  are  givei^, 
T，  advance  the  good,  and  build  the  cause  ofbeat'ii. 
From  thee  a  rich  reward  the  faithful  kww  ； 
The  faithless  hasten  to  distinguished  wo. 

5  Thoo  art  the  Judge  ；  thy  sceptre  niles  the  skies; 
At  thy  command  the  just  to  glory  me  ； 

Thy  fearful  vengeance  guilty  wretches  share, 
Drink  the  last  drega,  and  plunge  in  deep  desfMt  f 
To  thy  great  name  our  raptur'd  songs  shatll  raise, 
A  bumble  tribute  of  immortal  prais^. 

Psalm  76.  .  Cammon  Metre* 
Israel  sewed f  and  the  Astyrians  destroyed  ；  or,  Chd^e 
vengeanct  against  /Us  enetrd€s  pn^cemU  fr^m  his 
churck, 

1  TN  Judah,  God  of  xdd  was  known  ； 
I  His  name  in  brael  gseat  ； 

In  Salem  «tood  iuM  holy  throne. 
And  Zkm  was  his  8eat« 

2  Among  the  praised  of  bis  saixUss, 

His  dwelling  tKere  be  choso  ； 
There  he  receiv'd  the  just  compiamUr, 
Against  ikeir  iiaughty  foes. 

3  From  Ziob  weitt  Ms  dreadfal  Wofd, 

And  broke  the  threitening  spear  ; 
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,  The  bow,  the  smvrs,  aiid  the  swordl, 

And  crui^'d  tb，  Assyrian  war. 
4  What  Ate  tfa^  eartb'^  wide  kmgdoflis  else, 
But  mighty  hills  of  prty  ！  、 
The  hill  on  which  Jehovah  dwells 
Is  glorious  more  than  they. 

6  ，Twas  Zion's  King  that  «toppM  the  bmlU 
Of  captains  and  their  bands  ； 
Tbe  men  of  aright  sle}>t  fbst  in  des 반, 
And  never  foand  Ibeir  bands. 

6  At  thy  rebuke,  O  Jacob's  €k>d， 

Both  horse  and  chariot  feli  ； 
Who  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  rod  I 
Thjr  Tengeance  who  can  teH  ？ 

7  What  power  can  stand  before  thy  sigbt, 

When  one 손  thy  wrath  appears  ？ 
When  heav«tt  »bm^  found  with  dreadful  light 
*         The  earth      still  and  fears. 
*；     8  When  Ood  in  his  own  sovereign  vnys 
Comes  down  to  save  th'  opprest  ； 
The  wrath  of  man  shall  tifork  his  praise, 
And  he'U  restrain  tfae  rest. 

9  [Vow  to  the  Lord,  and  tribute  brifig, 

Ye  princes  fear  bis  frown  ； 
His  terror  shakes  l!ie  poudest  king, 
And  cuts  an  armjfr  dowa^ 

10  The  tbunder  of  his  sharp  rebuke 

Our  hat^ty  foes  shall  feel  ； 
For  Ja£i>b'»  God  lath  not  forsodc, 
But  dwelfc  in  2km  stilL]  、 

Psalm  77.   First  Part.   Common  Metre. 
Melancholy  assauhing^  and  h^e  prevaUktg. 
a  P^O  God  I        with  moumfut  voice, 
JL  I  soaght  hi3  gracious  ear,  . 


In  the  sad  daj;  wbffn  txoub^es  £«ufy 
And  fili'd  the  i^igb-jt  with 

"2  Sad  were  my  dajw^  aod  4afk  l^jr  niglliS 
My  soul  refus'd  fidi^:  . 
I  thoiigbt  on  God,  tb^  ju§t  and  Yffiae, 
But  thoughts  ifiicreas'd  my  gj^. 

3  Still  I  complain'd,  and,  still  0]^>fNrest， 

My  heart  began  to  bx^ak  ； 
My  God,  thy  wrath  Ibrbade  my  rtst, 
And  kept  my  eye»  awake. 

4  My  overwhelming  ^rrows  ^w.^ 

'Till  I  could  speak  bo  more  ； 
Then  i  within  my^U  mkkdsem^  i 
And  call'd  thy  judgmente  o'^r^ 

5  I  caird  back  years  an,d  ancient  timc5. 

When  I  hehM  thy  face  i    '  ，'' 
My  spirit  search'd  for  secsiel  ciimt$ 
That  might  vid|liho|d  th^  ff^ce, 

6  I  call'd  thy  mercies  to  my  mni, 

Which  I  emoy'd  before  ；  … 
And  will  t|ie  Lo«id  no  more  be  kii|d  ？  . 
His  face  appear  oo  mere? 

7  Will  he  for  ever  <5afit  me  off  ?'  '•  y 

And  will  his  promise  fail  ? 
Hath  he  Ibrgot      tender  tov"  - 
^11  anger  stili  pi^^ail  ？ 

8  But  I  forbid  fkk  hppeless  thought, 

This  daik,  despairing  frame, 
Rememberii^  wM  thy  haod'&ath  wrou^t  ； 
Thy  hand  is  sliU  tke  woe.  f  -. 

9  I'll  tbink  again  or.all  thy  ways, 

And  talk  thy  wonders  o'er,- "  ... 
Thy  wondfeis  of  recoTemg  graQ«r  ( 
When  fiesb«coiiid:fa»f^  tib^qMiiie.  -  「； 
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to  Grace  dwells  with  justice  on  the  ttarone  ； 
And  men  that  love  ihj,  word. 
Have  in  thy  sanctuary  k«oWD  -- 
The  counsels  o£  the  hsxtd*  . 

PsAtv  77.   Second  Pari.   Common  Metre. 
Cm^wt  ekrivedfrom  ancient  providmca  ；  or,  Israel 

deUveredfnm  Egypt,  and  brought  to  Canaan. 
I  "  TJOW  awful  is  tby  chastening  rod 
Jtl  (May  thy  awn  children  say) 
"  The  great,  the  wise,  the  dreadful  Go*> 
"  How  bolj  is  his  way  ！" 
8  1,11  meditate  his  works  of  old  ； 
The  King  that  reigns  above  ； 
V\l  hear  his  ancient  wonders  told,  t 
And  learn  to  trust  his  love, 

3  Long  did  the  house  of  Joseph  lie 

With  Egypt's  yoke  opprest  ； 
Long  he  delayed  to  bear  their  cry. 
Nor  gave  his  people  vest 

4  The  sons  of  good  old  Jacob  seemM 

Abandon 년  to  their  fioes ; 
But  bis  almigbty  arm  redcem'd 
The  nation  that  he  chc^. 

5  Israel,  bis  peo{^e  and  bis  sheep  - 

Hustibilow  where  he  calls  ；  .  、 

He  bids  them  Tenture  through  the  deep. 
And  makes  the  waves  their  walls. 

^  The  waters,  saw  thee,  mighty  God  i 
The  waters  saw  t)iee  aam.; 
Backward  they  fled,  and  frijg^ted  stpod. 
To  make  thine  annie?  room. 

7  Strange  was  thy  journey*  tfaooogb  tbe  wa, 
Tby  footfltepi,  Lord,  uoknoim  •， 
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Verrota  alleiid  the  wondrous  way. 
That  brmgs  thjr  mercies  down. 

8  [Tty  voice,  with  terror  in  the  sound, 

Throogh  clouds  and  daricdess  broke  j  • 
All  beaven  ftn  Hghtnittg  titme  aronod* 
Aad  earth  wiU»  thunder  sbook. 

9  Tliioe  arrows  through  the  skies  wete 

How  glorious  is  the  Lord  ! 
Surprise  and  trembling  aeis'd  the  warldf  、 
And  bn  om  Baints  iadoi' 4  ' 

10  He  gave  them  wafer  (r(m4it  roek  \ 

And  safe  by  Mc 변 es,  hand, 
Through  a  dry  desart  led.  bis  Bodk  , 
Home  to  tb«  promit^4  iand. 

PftAuc  78.   First  Pari,    Common  Metre.' 

Pr&^denees  4/  Gad  recorded;  or.  Pious  tducatiOi^ 
emd  inatrmcikm  of  chUdreu. 

1  T  ET  ebiidrpn  bear  the  mtghtj  deecb^ 
Mj  Wkich GiiDd perfora^ of old» 
Which  Ml  our  younger  years  we  saw, 
And  «ych  oar  fathers  told. 

f  He  bids  OS  make  his  glories  known  5 
His  woiks  of  power  and  giaoe  ； 
Aod  we*tt  coBifey  ^  wo&der»  ^wx 
Tfaxeogh  eveiy  risiog  race. 

3  O^irl^  shaft  tell  them  to  our  aeiu^  . 

And  they  again  to  theic^^ 
TfaatjgeneratioQs  yet  uQbom 
16^  teach  them  to  their  beirs* 

4  Thus  shall  thef  lcam  in  God  ah»e^ 

Hieir  hope  securely  stands, 
Tbat  the/  may  ne'er  for^t  kis  worl». 
But  pmctic^  hH  coilunaads. 
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Psalm  78.   Second  ParU    GomiflcAi  Mctre.^ 

braePs  rebellion  and  punishment  ；  or.  The  nn^  <fnff 
•        ehasttsemenis  of  Code's  people.       :  '  ' 

1  g\ H  whki  a  9tiff;  rebeHioiis  hdusk  ：  :/ 
Was  Jacob's  ancient itace  ！'   '  、 
Fal9e;tQ  tb^ir  own  most  sn^emn  vows,        •:>•:、  t 
Afid  to  their  Maker's;  grace.        ,f    ,  . 
%  Tbej  l>roke  the  covenant  of  his  lair«^       >  - 
And  did  his  iawii  diespisi^';   .  ' 
Foifqt  the  w^s  ln^  wrqaght»  to  prove  ？, 
His  power  before  theic.ejes. 

3  They  saw  the  plaices      Egypt  light,.    '  ' 

Tfom  hi» ayen^in^ %and :  ，  '•、 

；  What  ^adful  tokens  of  his  might 
'  '  Spread  o^er      stubborn  land  •         '  ' 

I  ^ey^si^  him  cTeaye  the  iftighty  sea,  •"  ； 
And  march'd  in  skfety  <hhmgh, 

With  watery.  *waUs  to  guard  their  way;^  '-  "tj 

'Till  they  had  'seap'd  the  ioe.        '  즉 

5  A  wondrod^  piffar  tha^k'd  the  road,  、\  ！ 

Compos'd  of  shkde  and  light  ；      "  •  '  ' 
By  day  it  jmnr^  k  sKehcTing  cloud,        .  \ 
A  leading  fine  by  hight. 

6  He  from  thfe'fifck'^dr  thirst  stipplfM  ;     _  • 

The  gashing  ws^ts  Tell, 
And  ran  in  ivvers  toy  ^d^， 
A  constant  miracfo. 

r  Yet  they  provok'd  4fie  Lord'  most  'bigb. 
And  dar'd  ^strtist  ITn  b^nd  ：  ■ 
"  Can  he  with  'brbad' our  host  sttpj^ly 
"  Amidst  this  desiM  land  ？" 

8  The  Loitl%ith  indign^ioh  l^eaM, 
And  caus'd  his  wrath  to  ftatiw  : 
His  tenors  ever  stand  prepared 
To  yiodioate  his  oune. 


PSALM  LXXVIIL 


173 


3 


Psalm  78.    Third  Part.   CcwuBon  Metre. 
The  pwniihmeni       luxury  and  nUemperamce  ；  or, 

ChasUsetMnt  atid  talvatum. 
1  "^nfTHEN  Israel  sins,  the  Lord  vepiovef, 
f'f    And  £lls  their  hearts  with  d^ad  ； 
Yet  be  forgives  the  men  he  loves. 
And  sends  them  beav^jr  bread. 
S  He  fed  them  witb  a  liberal  hand. 
And  made  his  treasores  known  ； 
He  gave  the  midnight  cJouds  coiBBiaiMl 
To  pour  provision  down; 

The  manDa,  like  a  morning  shomr,  ' 

Lay  thick  around  their  feet  ； 
The  corn  of  heaven,  so  light,  so  punr« 

As  tiiough  'twere  angeh»，  meat. 
But  &cy  in  murmuring  language  said, 
"  Manna  is  all  our  feast : 
We  loathe  this  light,  thia  airy  bread  ； 
"  We  must  have  Qesh  to  taste." 
"  Ye  shall  have  flesh  lo  please  jour  lust," 

The  Lord  in  wrath  replied  ； 
And  sent  them  quails,  lik^  sand  or  da$t, 
Heap，d  up  from  side  to  side. 

He  gave  them  all  their  own  desire  ；  * 

And  gfeedy  as  they  fed> 
His  vengeance  burnt  with  sednt  fire. 
And  smote  the  rebels  dead. 

When  some  Were,  slaia,  tb^  rest  retumM, 

And  sought  the  Lord  with  tears  ； 
Under  the  rod  they  f«ar'd  and  moum'd. 

Bat  soon  forgot  their  fears. 
Oft  he  chastis'd  and  still  forgave, 

"rill  by  his  gracious  hand 
The  nation,  he  resolv'4  to  save, 
Pos!?ess，d  the  promis'd  teid. 

ft 
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PsAiM  78.    32,  &c.    Fourth  Part.   Long  Meir^. 
BaduhiUng  and  forgiveness;  or.  Sin  pwmludandL 
saints  saved. 

1  £>i  REAT  God,  how  oft  did  Israel  prove 
.  \Jf  By  turns  thine  anger  sind  thy  love  ！ 

There  in  a  glass  our  hearts  may  see 

How  fickle  and  how  false  they  be. 

S  How  soon  the  faithless  Jews  forgot. 
The  dreadful  wonders  God  had  wrougfit  t 
•Then  they  provoke  him  to  his  face,  > 
Nor  fear  his  power  nor  trust  his  grace.  ' 

3  The  Lord  coosum'd  their  years  in  pain, 
And  made  their  travels  loug  and  vain  ； 
A  tedious  march  through  unknown  ways 
Wore  out  their  strength,  and  spent  their  days. 

4  Oft,  when  they  saw  their  bretbren  slain, 
They  mouniM  and  sought  the  Lord  again  ； 
Call'd  him  the  Rock  of  their  abode, 
Their  high  Redeemer,  and  their  God. 

5  Their  prayers  and  vows  before  him  rise, 
As  flattering  words  or  solemn  lies  ； 
While  their  rebeUious  tempers  prove 
False  to  his  covenant  and  his  love. 

6  Yet"  did  bis  sovereign  grace  forgive 
The  men  who  not  deserv'd  to  live  ； 
His  anger  oft  away  he  turn'd, 

Or  else  with  gentle  flame  it  burn'd. 

7  He  saw  their  ilesfa  was  weak  and  frail, 
He  saw  temptatioufi  still  prevail  ； 
The  God  of  Abraham  Jov'd  them  still, 
And  led  them  to  bis  holy  hill. 

P3ALM  79.    Common  Metre. 
0»nj^ttimt    anation,  or  of  the  church  against  enemies, 
I  £\  GOD  attend,  i^ile  hosts  of  foes 
JjLy  Tb ᄌ  heritage  invade  ； 
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Thy  Salem  19  become  a  heap  ； 
Thy  house  a  ruin  made. 

2  Thy  sons,  denied  a  peaceful  grave,  * 

Become  the  vulture's  food  ； 
Their  bodies,  wolves  insatiate  tear, 
And  lions  drink  their  bbod. 

3  Behold  us,  Lord,  a  remnant  sad. 

Of  peace  and  hope  forlorn, 
Of  every  mouth  the  rile  reproach^ 
Of  every  eye  the  scorn. 

4  How  long  shall  thy  fierce  anger  burn  ？ 

How  long  delay  thy  grace  ？ 
How  long  thy  hapless  children  mourn 
The  hidings  of  thy  face  ？ 

5  Tby  vengeance  shall  find  out  our  foes, 

Who  mock  thy  fearful  name  ； 
Who  hate  thy  laws,  deride  thy  word, 
And  glory  in  their  shame. 

6  While  they  thy  chosen  flock  devour. 

And  all  our  cities  waste  ； 
Forget  our  sins  and  follies  past. 
And  let  thy  mercy  haste. 

7  Help,  Lord  of  hosts,  for  Jesus'  sake, 


Cleanse  us  from  guilt,  our  hearts  renew, 
And  wipe  away  our  shame. 

8  Why  shouldi>ur  foes  insulting  cry, 

"  Where    the  God  you  boast, 
"  This  fabled  Lord  of  earth  and  hearcn, 
"  Your  triumph  and  your  trust  ？" 

9  Arise,  O  God,  and  let  thy  hand 

With  awfiil  glory  shine  ； 
With  terror  make  our  haughty  foes 
tjonfess  thy  name  divine. 
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10  Behold  our  blood  ；  our  sighs  regard  ； 

And  with  almigbty  power 
Rescue  thy  saints  condemned  to  die, 
And  bid  us  fear  no  more. 

11  On  them  their  foul  reproach  shall  turn, 

And  wound  with  sevenfold  scorn  ； 
While       thy  flock,  thy  grace  proclaim 
To  ages,  yet  dnfaom. 

Psalm  80.   Long  Metres 

The  church, s  prayer  under  affliction  ；  or,  The  vim^ 
yard  of  God  watted. 

1        REAT  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 

\J(  Who  didst  between  the  cherubs  dwell. 
And  lead  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  sheep,  、 
Safe  through  the  desert  and  the  deep^ 

t  'fhy  churckis  in  the  desert  now, 
Shine  from  on  high,  and  guide  us  through  ； 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore. 
We  shall  be  sav'd,  and  sigh  no  more. 

3  Great  God,  whom  heavenly  hosts  obey, 
How  long  shall  we  lament  and  praj. 
And  wait  in  vain  thy  kind  return  ？ 
How  long  sbail  thy  fierce  anger  bum  ？ 

4  Instead  of  wine  and  cheerful  bread. 
Thy  saints  with  their  own  tears  are  fed  ； 
Tdrn  us  to  thee,  fhy  love  restore, 

We  shall  be  sav'd,  and  sigh  no  more. 
Pause  I. 

5  Hast  thou  not  planted  with  thy  hands 
A  lovely  vine  in  heathen  lands  ？ 
Did  not  thy  power  defend  it  round. 
And  heavenly  <Jew  enrich  the  ground  1 
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6  How  did  the  spreading  branches  shoot, 
And  bless  the  nations  with  the  fruit  I 
Bat  DOW,  dear  Lord,  lock  down  and  seg 
Thy  moumii^  vine,  that  lovely  tree. 

7  Why  is  its  beauty  thus  defac'd? 

Why  hast  thou  laid  her  fences  waste  ？  .' 
Stalkers  and  foes  against  her  join, 
And  every  beast  devours  thy  vine. 

8  Return,  almighty  God,  retura  ； 

Nor  tet  tby  bleeding  vineyard  mounr; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore. 
We  sbail  be  sav'd,  and  sigh  no  more. 
Paube  II. 

9  Lord,  when  this  vine  in  Canaan  grew, 
Thou  wast  its  strength  and  glory  too  ； 
Attacked  in  vain  by  all  its  foes, 
'Till  the  fair  Branch  of  promise  rose.  • 

10  Fair  Branch,  ordain'd  of  old  to  shoot 
From  David*»  stock,  from  Jacob's  root  ； 
Himself  a  noble  Vine,  ai}d  we 

The  ksser  branches  of  the  Tree. 

11  ，Tis  thy  own  Son  ；  and  he  shall  stand 
Girt  with  thy  strength,  at  thy  right-hand  ； 
Thy  first  bom  Son,  adom'd  aod  blest 
With  power  and  grace  above  the  rest.  * 

12  O  for  bis  sake  attend  our  cry, 
Shine  on  our  churches,  lest  they  die  ； 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore, 
We  shall  be  sav，d,  and  sigh  no  mone. 

Psalm  81.    1,  8—16.   Short  Metre. 

Ute  warmngt  of  God  to  his  ptople  ；  or,  Spiritual  bles- 
sings wild  piimshment8\ 

1  QING  to  the  Lord  aloud, 
J3  And  make  a  joyful  noise  ; 
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God  is  our  sti^ngtb  otst  Saviour  Qo^  ；  , 
Let  Ureal  tear  bis  voice.  --' 

2  "  From  vild  idolatry 
"Preserve  my  worship  ckaii; 

"  I  am  the  Lord  who  set  tbee  ftt^ 
* "  Front  isiaycfry  and  sift. 

3  "Stretch  thy  desires  abrtad, 
"  And  I'll  sdpply  them  well  ； 

"  But  if  ye  will  refuse  ^6ur  G©d, 
« Israel  if  ill  reb^l. 

4  "  I'll  leave  {hem,  saith'  tb6  hotd^ 
"  To  theit  own  lasts  a  prey, 

"  And  lei  them  run  the  <i4»getous  road, 

"  'Tis  tbeir  owir  choe^n  way.  、 

5  "  Yet  0，  that  all  my  satots 

"  Would  faearkefi  to  tny  voice  ！ 
<«  Sixm  I  wooM  ease  their  iotfe  complakits*^ 
"  And  bid  their  heartf  wjoke. 

6  "  While  I  destroyed  their  foes,  - 
"  Pd  richly  feed  my  flock, 

"  And  they  should  taste  the  stream  thai  ftotrt 
"  From  their  eternal  Hocfc*" 

Psalm  8S.   Long  Metre. 
Ood  the  mpreme  governor;  of,  Magistr(Ue$  worried. 

1  4  MONG  th*  assemblies  of  the  great, 
jfl^  A  greater  ruler  takes  his  seat  ； 
The  God  of  h^ven  as  Judge,  surveys 
Those  gods  on  earth,  and  all  their  Ways. 

2  Why  will  ye  then  frame  wic\ted  layrs? 
Or  why  support  til'  utirighteous  cause  ？ 
When  wiU  ye  boce  defend  the  poojr, 
That  sinners  Vel  tlie  sa4l;its  no  more  ？ 

3  They  know  not,TL.otd,  tier  Witt  they  kDoW  ； 
Dark  are  the  w^J*  in  Wkich  they  gd; 
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Their  name  of  eaiAlj  go^  is  vain. 
For  they  sfaatt  fall  and  die  like  men. 
4  Arise,  O  Lord,  and  let  thy  Son 
Possess  his  univefdal  throne. 
And  rule  the  nations  with  his  rod  ； 
He  is  our  Judge,  and  he  our  God. 

PsALnM.    Short  MetK. 

4  complaitU  agtuMft  perueutorf, 

1    A  ND  wUl  the  God  of  grace 
j\  Perpetual  silence  t:ee,? 
The  Uod  of  Justice  hold  his  peafce» 
Aqd  let  his  vengeance  sleep  ？ 

2  Bekold  what  cursed  snares 
The  ifieo  ofmisGUef  spread : 

Tlie  men,  that  hate  thy  saints  and  thee. 
Lift  up  their  threatning  head. 

3  4g*inst  tby  hkldea  ones 
Their  counsels  they  employ  ； 

And  malice,  with  ber  watchful  eye, 
Pursues  them  to  destroy. 

4  The  noble  and  the  base 
Into  tby  pastures  leap : 

The  lion  and  the  stupid  ass 

Conspire  to  wex  thy  skeep»  * 

5  "  Come  tet  us  join,"  they  ciy , 

"  To  root  tliein  from  Ae  ground, 
'TiJI  not  the  name  of  d^iats  remam, 
"  Nof  memory  shall  be  found." 

6  Awake,  almighty  God  ！ 
^Bid  c^ll  tbv  wrath  to  mind  ； 

Girt        like  forests  to  tt^  fire, 
Or  ttttbble  t»  fk^  wittd. 
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7  Convince  their  madness,  Lord, 
And  make  them  seek  thy  name  ； 

Or  else  their  stubborn  rage  confound,  < 
That  they  may  die  in  shame. 

8  Then  shall  the  nations  know 
That  glorious  dreadful  word, 

Jehovah  is  thy  name  alone, 

And  thou  the  sovereign  Lard. 

Psalm  83.    Proper  Metre.   As  ike  nem 
A  prayer  of  tkt  church  against  her  enemies, 

1  £\  THOU,  the  only  geod,  and  great,  and  wifiCt 

Father  of  men,  and  Lord  of  earth  and  skies. 
Thine  awful  silence  break  ！  from  heaven^s  faread, 
.  In  countless  myriads,  see  thy  foes  ascend  ； 
Lust,  malice,  pride>  to  waste  thy  kingdom  arm  ； 
Fierce  swells  the  tumult,  threatning  roafa  tke 
storm  ！ 

2  See  from  all  climes  th，  embattled  naticms  roll  ； 
A  world  in  arms,  and  sin  th，  inspiring  soul  ！ 
The  north  and  south,  the  east  and  west  combine; 
The  prince  and  slave,  the  sage  and  savage,  join  ； 
And  power,  and  wealth,  and  skill,  and  fraud  unite 

*  The  host  to  summon,  and  to  arm  the  fight. 

3  Whate'er  ingenious  mischief  can  devise. 

Or  the  tongue  utter,  train'd  to  arts  and  lies  ； 
Or  envy  widi,  or  maiie^  fell  prepare, 
Or  atheist  hope,  or  bold  blasphemer  dare,  [tijr. 
They  wish,  they  hope,  they  form,  they  dare,  the/ 
And  sound  the  trump  to  combat  with  the  Sky/ 
^  "  Unite,"  they  cry, "  oar  wisdom  and  our  power; 
Now  shall  the  name  of  God  be  heard  do  more  ； 
His  word  thio'  earUi  become  the  butt  of  scorn  ； 
His  church  expire ;  19  dust  his  temples  mourn  ； 
Lost  in  eternal  night,  Messiah  Ife  ； 
His  promise  pei 보 sh,  and  bis  glory  die." 
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6  *0  tiiou  g»at  God,  before  whose  awful  ire 
The  hills  lisaoke,  and  seas  and  skies  expire,  [arm  j 
Bow  the  high  heavens  ；  make  bare  th'  avenging 
Awake  thy  thunders  ；  rouse  the  sleeping  storm  ； 
Thy  ligbtnings  summoa  to  the  dreadful  day. 
Nor  leave  thy  flock  to  ravening  wolves  a  prey. 

6  As  empty  chaff  before  the  whirlwind  flies. 

In  flames  to  heaven,  as  kindled  forests^  rise  ；  * 
So  shall  the  q^tioos  vanish  from  tbine  eye  ； 
Their  cities  sink  ；  the  scattered  islands  fly  ；  {fall. 
The  hard  rocks  cleave  ；  the  tottering  mountains 
And  death  and  terror  rend  the  shrinking  ball.t 

7  Thro*  all  their  deep  laid  counsels  madness  send  ； 
Sm  tbcir  foul  source,  and  misery  tbeir  end. 
Amaz'd,  o'erthrown,  to  guilt  a  prey  forlorn. 

Of  shame  the  victims,  and  of  truth  the  scorn  ； 
Their  tears  shall  fall  ；  to  prayers  their  curses  turn, 
And,  sunk  in  dust,  the  wretched  remnant  mourn.. 

8  So  shall  thy  kingdom  to  new  glory  rise  ； 
Thy  children  flourish  in  indulgent  skies  ； 
From  shore  to  shore  thy  word  in  triumph  run  ； 
In  every  land  thy  name  and  praise  be  one  ； 

.  And  the  wide  world  resound  in  wondering  strains, 
"  Supreme  o'er  heaven  and  earth  Jehovah  reigns-'* 
*  Isaiah  hiv.  1,3.    t  Reo.  xvi.  18— gO. 
Psalm  84*   First  Part.    Long  Metre.  '- 
The  pleasure  of  public  worship. 


OW  pleasant,  bow  divineljr  fair, 

―  lUiD 


O  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings  are  I 
With  long  desire  iny  spirit  feints 
To  meet  th，  assemblies  of  thy^saint^. 
S  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode. 
My  paatiog  heart  cries  oat  for  God  ； 
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My  God,  my  King,  why  should  I  foe 
So  far  from  ail  my  joys  and  thee  ； 

3  The  sparrow  chooses  where  to  rest, 
And  for  her  young  provides  her  nest  ； 
But  will  my  God  to  sparrows  grant 
That  pleasure  which  lys  children  want  ？ 

4  BJest  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high, 
Around  tby  throne  of  majesty  ；  ' 

Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above,        '  '  - 
And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love, 

5  Blest  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  tby  grace  ； 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  ray% 
And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praise. 

6  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate  ； 

God  is  their  strength  ；  and  through  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  helper  God.  〜 

7  Cheerful  thej  walk  with  growing  strength, 
'Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length, 
'Till  all  before  thy  face  appear, 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there.  , 

PsALK  84.   Second  Part.    Long  Metre. 
Gq4  and  his  church  j  or,  Grace  and  glory. 

1  jpl  REAT  God  attend,  while  Zion  sings 
\J(  The  joy,  that  from  thy  presence  springs 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth, 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  Grace, 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power, 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thj  doqr. 

3  God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day  ； 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 
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From  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin. 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 
And  crown  tbat  grace  with  glory  too  ； 
He  gives  us  all  tSings,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

5  O  God,  our  King,  thy  sovereign  sway. 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey. 
And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee  ； 
Blest  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  thee  ！ 

PsAJLM  84.    1,  4,  2,  3,  10, 

Paraphrased  in  Common  Metre. 

Delight  in  ordinances  of  worship  ；  or,  God  present  in 
his  churches, 

1  Tk/fy  soul,  how  lovely  is  the  place 
JjJI  To  which  thy  God  resorts  ； 
'Tis  heaven  to  see  his  smiling  face, 
Though  in  his  earthly  courts  : 

S  There  the  great  monarch  of  the  skies 
His  saving  power  displays, 
And  light  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes. 
With  kind  and  quickening  rays. 

3  With  his  rich  gifts  the  heavenly  Dove, 

Descends  and  fills  the  place. 
While  Christ  reveals  his  wondrous  love- 
And  sheds  abroad  his  grace. 

4  There,  mighty  Gpd  ！  thy  words  declare 

The  secrets  of  thy  vriW  ； 
And  still  we  seek  thy  mercy  there, 
And  sing  thy  praises  still. 

Patj*e. 

5  My  heart  and  flesh  cry  out  for  thee, 

While  far  from  thine  abode  ； 
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When  shall  I  tread  thy  courts,  and  see 
My  Saviour  and  my  God  ？ 

6  The  sparroir  builds  herself  a  nest. 

And  sufiers  no  remove  ； 
6  make  me  like  the  sparrow  blest. 
To  dwell  but  where  I  love. 

7  To  sit  one  day  beneath  thine  eye, 

And  hear  thy  gracious  voice, 
Exceeds  a  whole  eternity, 
EmployM  in  carnal  joys. 

8  Lord,  at  thy  threshold  I  would  wait, 

While  Jesus  U  within, 
Rather  than  fill, a  throne  of  state. 
Or  live  in  tents  of  sin. 

7  Could  I  command  the  spacious  land. 
And  the  mote  boundless  sea. 
For  one  bleat  hour  at  thy  right  hand, 
I,d  give  them  both  away. 
Psalm  84.   Pi^per  Metre.   As  the  148tft. 


1  T  ORD  of  the  worlds  above. 


B  A  Hour  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  lovCi^ 
Thine  earthly  teii^>les  are  ！ 
'  To  thine  abode 
My  heart  aspires, 


To  see  my  God. 
2  The  sparrow  for  her  young 
With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest, 
Apd  wandering  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest : 
My  spirit  faints 


ror  the  house  of  God. 


To  rise  and  dwell 
Among  thy  saints. 
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3  O  happy  souls  that  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  bear  i 
O  faappj  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there  1 

They  praise  thee  still  ； 
And  happy  they 
That  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hill. 

4  TJbey  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
'Till  each  arrives  at  length  ； 
'TiU  each  in  heaven  appeacs. 

0  glorious  seat,  . 
When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  wiUiBg  feet  1 

Pause  • 

p  To  spend  one  sacred  day^ 
Where  God  and  saints  abide,^ 
Affords  diviner  joy 
Than  thousand  days  beside  : 
Where  God  resorts, 

1  love  it  more 

To  keep  the  door, 
、    Than  shine  in  courts. 

€  God  is  our  sun  and  shield, 
Our  light  and  our  defence  ； 
With  gifts  his  hands  are  fm，d  ； 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence  : 

He  shall  bestow 

On  Jacob's  race 

Peculiar  grace 

And  glory  too. 

7  The  Lord  his  people  loves  ； 
His  hand  no  goojl  withholds 
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From  those  his  heart  approves  ：  —속， 
From  pure  and  pious  souls. 
Thrice  happy  he, 
O  God  of  hosts, 
Whose  spirit  trusts 
Akme  in  thee  ！ 
Psalm  85.    1—8.   First  Part.   Long  Metre. 
Weeing  for  an  anmer  to  prayer  ；  or,  Deliverance^ 


1  ^  Thotf  hast  revers'd  our  heavy  doom  ； 
So  God  fo^ave  when  Israel  sinn'd. 
And  brought  his  wanlleriBg  captives  home. 

2  Thou  hast  begun  to  set  as  free. 

And  made  thy  iie^st  triath  alwitja  :  - 
Now  Jet  our  hearts  foe  tum'd  to  thee'. 
And  thy  salvation  be  compile. 

3  Revive  our  dying  graces,^  Lord, 
And  Jet  thy  saints  in  thee  rejoice  ； 
Make  knowB  thy  truth,  fulfil  thy  word  ； 
We  wait  for  praise  to  tune  our  voice. 

4  We  wait  to  hear  what  God  will  sray  ； 
He'll  speak,  and  give  his  people  peace  -^. 
But  let  them  run  no  more  astray. 

Lest  his  retuming  wrath  increase. 
Psalm  86.    Ver.9,&c:  Second  Part.  LongMetrt,, 


1  g<  ALVATION  is  for  ever  nigh 

J5  The  souls  that  fear  and  trust  the  Lord ; 
And  grace  descending  from  on  higb«  ， 
Fresh  hopes  of  glory  shall  afford. 

2  Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  met, 

Since  Clirist  the  Lord  came  down  from  heaven  j 
By  his  obedience  so  complete. 
Justice  is  pleas' d,  and  peace  is  given- 


Salvation  by  Christ, 
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3  How  truth  and  honour  shall  abound, 
Religion  dwell  on  earth  again, 
And  heavenly  influence  bless  the  ground, 
In  out-  Redeemer's  gentle  reign. 

4  His  righteousness  is  gone  before, 
T6  give  us  free  access  to  God  ； 
Our  wandering  feet  shall  stray  no  more. 
But  mark  bis  steps,  and  keep  the  road. 

Psalm  86.    Ver,  8—13,    Common  Metre', 
Ji  general  song  of  praise  to  God. 

1  A  MONG  the  princes,  earthly  gods, 
J\  There's  none  hath  pdwer  divine  ； 

-  Nor  is  their  nature,  mighty  LotcI  ！ 
Nor  asp  their  works  like  thine. 

2  The 'nations  thoa  hast  made,  shall  bring 

Their  offerings  round  thy  throne  ； 
For  thou  alone  dost  wondrous  things, 
For  thou  art  God  alone. 

3  Lord,  I  WQuld  walk  with  holy  feet  j 

Teach  me  thy  heavenly  ways. 
And  my  poor  scattered  thoughts  unite 
In  God  my  Father's  praise, 

4  Great  is  thy  mercy,  and  my  tongUQ 

Sbail  those  sweet  wonders  tell, 
How  by  thy  grace  my  sinking  soul 
Rose  from  the  deeps  of  bell. 

PsAi.M  87.    Long  Metre. 
The  ehurch  the  birth  place  of  the  saints  ；  or,  Jews  and 
Oentik^  wnted  in  the  Christian  church. 

I  £^  OD  in  his  earthly  temple  lays 
\J(  Foundations  for  hh  heavenly  praise  ； 
He  likes  the  tents  of  Jacob  well  ； 
Biit  »tiU  i»  Zion  l6ves  to  dwell. 
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2  His  mercy  visits  every  house 

That  pays  its  night  and  morning  vows  ； 
、But  makes  a  more  delightful  stay. 
Where  churches  meet  to  praise  and  pray. 

3  What  glories  were  described  of  oidl 
What  wonders  are  of  Zion  told  ！ 
Thou  city  of  our  God  below, 

Thy  fame  shall  Tyre  and  Egypt  know. 

4  Egypt  and  Tyre,  the  Greek  and  Jew, 
Shall  there  begin  their  lives  anew  : 
Angels  and  men  shall  join  to  sing 
The  Hill,  where  living  waters  spring. 

5  When  God  makes  up  his  last  account 

Of  natives  in  his  holy  mount,  * 
'Twill  be  an  honour  to  appear  , 
As  one  new  born,  or  nourish' d  there. 

Psalm  88.    First  Part.    Common  Metm« 

The  sorrows  of  Christ, 

1  ^\  GOD  of  my  salvation  hear  ！ 

My  daily  cry  attend  ！ 
When  shall  I  triumph  o'er  the  grave  ？ 
And  when  my  sorrows  end  ? 

2  My  life  is  number'd  with  the  dead, 

That  lost  in  silence  He  ； 
My  strength  decays  ；  my  spirits  drooj), 
And  all  my  comforts  die. 

3  Forgotten  in  th^  lowest  pit,  ' 

In  darkness  and  the  deep,  ； 
My  heart,  the  light  of  hope  forsake 놓， 

My  weary  eyelids  sleep.  、 

4  Shunn'd,  as  polluted  victims  a>e,  \ 

Like  lepers,  shut  from  men, 
My  dearest  friends  my  footsteps  fly; 
Nor  know  my  face  again. 
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5  Each  day,  a  mourner  from  my  youth, 

My  tears  in  anguish  fall  ； 
No  feeling  heart  partakes  ray  pain  ； 
No  ear  attends  my  call. 

6  Thj  wrath  hangs  heavy  o'er  my  head  5 

Thy  terrors  round  me  bum  ； 
My  feet  are  lost  in  sorrow's  wares, 
Nor  find  a  path  to  turn. ' 

7  To  Uiee  each  mom  I  raise  my  cry  ； 

Thy  suppliant  hear  and  save  ！ 
Oh  let  me  see  thy  smiling  face. 
And  bring  me  from  the  grave  ！ 

8  Tbough  friend  and  lover,  near  and  dear, 

In  dark  recesses  hide  ； 
Though  here  I  meet  the  darts  of  faate^ 
And  bear  the  scoffs  of  pride  ； 

9  I'll  Vift  my  bands,  I'll  iais«，  mine  eyes, 

For  thy  salvation,  Lord  ；  ' 
Thy  hand  shall  save  me  from  my  foes, 

And  well  fulfil  thy  word.* 
*  yttringa.  Bishop  Home,  ^c,  itUerprtt  this  ptaim 
mecordv^  to  the  ndieme  of  the  version  here  given* 
PsALX,  88.    Second  Fart.    Long  Metre, 
Death  not  the  end  of  our  being. 
Ver.  10，  n,  12.  Paraphrased. 

See  Bishop  Home  on  these  verses, 
1  잃 HALL  man,  O  God  of  light,  and  life, 
For  ever  moulder  in  the  grave  f 
<?an，st  thou  forget  thy  glorious  work,  ； 
Thy  promise,  and  thy  power,  to  save  ？  ' 
S  In  death's  obscure,  oblivious  realms,  j 
No  truths  axe  taught,  nor  wonders  shewn  • 
R  2 


1 
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No  mercy  beams  to  warm  the  heart  ； 
Thy  name  unsung,  thy  grace  unknown. 

3  No  lips  proclaim  redeeming  love, 
With  praise  and  transport  in  the  sftund  ； 
The  gospel's  glory  never  shines, 

And  hope  and  feace  are  never  found. 

4  But  in  those  silent  realms  of  night, 
Shall  peace  and  hope  no  more  arise  ？ 
No  future  morning  light  the  tomb, 
Nor  day-star  gild  the  darksome  skies  ？ 

5  Shall  spring  the  faded  world,  revive  ？ 
Shall  waning  moons  their  light  return  ？ 

•  Again  shall  setting  suns  ascend, 
And  the  lost  day  anew  be  bom  ？ 

6  Shall  life  revisit  dying  worms, 

And  spread  the  joyful  insect's  wing  ？ 
And  oh,  shall  man  awake  no  more, 
To  see  thy  face,  thy  name  to  sing  ？ 

7  Cease,  csase,  ye  rain,  desponding  fears  ： 
When  Christ,  our  Lord,  from  darkness  sprang, 
Death,  the  last  foe,  was  captive  led, 

And  heavea  with  praise  and  wonder  rang. 

8  Him,  the  first  fruits,  his  chosen  sons 
Shall  follow  from  the  vanquish^  grave  ； 
He  mounts  his  throne,  the  King  of  Kings; 
His  church  to  quicken,  and  to  'save. 

d  Faith  sees,  the  bright  eternal  doors 
Uiifold,  to  make  his  children  way  ； 
They  shall  be  cloth'd  with  endless  life, 
And  shine  in  everlasting  day.  • 

10  The  trump  shall  sound  ；  the  dust  awake  ； 
From  the  cold  tomb  the  slumberers  spring  ；  ' 
Through  heaven  with  joy  their  myrfads  rise. 
Ami  bail  their  Saviour^  and  their  King. 
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PsALjf  88.    Third  Part.    Loi>g  Metre. 


Shall  blot  out  every  hope  of  heaven. 
2  While  God  invites,  how  bless'd  the  day  ！ 
How  sweet  the  gospel's  eharming  sound  ！ ^ 


"  While  yet  a  pardoning  God  he's  found.  ^ 

3  "  Soon,  bome  on  time's  most  rapid  wing, 
"  Shall  death  commasd  you  to  the  grave, 
"  Before  his  bar  your  spirits  bring, 
"And  none  be  found  to  hear,  or  save," 

4  "  Intiiat  lone  land  of  deep  despair, 

"  No  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise  j 
"  No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer, 
"  Nor  SaviDur  call  you  to  the  skies." 
.5  No  wonders  to  the  dead  are  shown, 
(The  wonders  of  redeeming  love  ；) 
No  voice  his  glorious  truth  makes  known, 
Nor  sings  the  bliss  of  climes  above. 

B  Silence,  and  solitude,  and  gloom, 
In  these  forgetful  realms  appear  ； 
Deep  sorrows  fill  the  dismal  tomb, 
And  hope  shall  never  enter  there. 

Psalm  88.    Fourth  Part.    Short  Metre. 
Solemn  ihougH*^  ofier  dangerous  sickness, 
1  g^TRETCH'D  OB  the  bed  of  grief, 
J5  In  silence  long  I  Jay  ； 
JPor  sore  disease  and  wasting  pain 
Hzd^yvQxa  my  strength  away. 


Life  the  only  accepted  time. 
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2  Just  o'er  the  grave  I  hung  5 
No  pardon  met  my  eyes  ；  , 

As  blessings  mver  gfeei  the  slain,' 
And  fiope  shall  never  rise. 

3  Sweet  mercy  to  my  soul 
Reveal'd  no  charming  ray  ； 

Before  me  rose  a  long,  dark  night, 
With  no  succeeding  day.  • 

4  I  saw,  beyond  the  tomb. 
The  awfiil  J udge  appear, 

Prepar'd  to  scan  with  strict  account 
My  blessings  wasted  t^ere. 

5  His  wrath,  like  flaming  fire, 
Bum'd  to  the  lowest  heH  ； 

And  in  that  hopeless  world  of  wo, 
He  bade  1117  spirit  dwelK 

6  My  friends,  now  friends  no  more, 
At  infinite  remove, 

Left  me,  to  gain  their  rich  reward, 
And  taste  forgiving  love. 

7  TJiea  oh,  how  vain  appeared 
、   The  joys  beneath  the  sky  ！ 

Like  visions  past,  like  flowers  that  blow'. 
When  wintry  storms  are  nigh. 

8  How  mournM  my  sinking  ^oul 
The  Sabbath's  hours  divine, 

The  day  of  grace,  that  precious  day, 
Consum'd  in  sense,  and  sin, 

9  The  work,  the  mighty  woric 
Of  life,  so  long  delay'd  ； 

Repentance  yet  to  be  begun, 
Upon  a  dying  bed  ！ 

10  Then  to  the  Lord  I  pray'd, 
And  rais'd  a  bitter  cryw  ， 
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I     "  Hear  me,  O  God,  and  save  my  soul, 
I  "  Lest  I  forever  die." 

11  He  heard  my  humble  cry  ； 
He  sav'd  my  soul  from  deatb^s 

To  bim  I'll  give  my  heart  and  hands« 
And  consecrate  my  breath. 

12  Ye  sinners,  fear  the  Lord, 
While  yet  'tis  call' d- to  day  ； 

Soon  w'Al  the  awful  voice  of  deatli 
Command-  yowr  souls  away. 

13  Soon  will  the  harvest  close  ； 
The  sutiimer  soon  be  o'er  ； * 

►     Aod  soon  jour  injur'd  angry  God, 

Will  hear  your  prayers  no  more. 

*Jer.  viii.  20. 

Psalm  89.   First  Part,    Long  Metre. 

Tke  covenant  made  with  Christ  ；  or,  Tftc  true  David  ； 

FOR  ever  sball  my  song  record 
The  truth  and  mercy  of  the  Lord  ； 
Mercy  jSmd  truth  forever  stand 
liike  heaven  established  by  his  hand. 

Thus  to  his  Son  he  sware,  and  said 
"  With  thee  my  covenant  first  was  made. 
**  In  thee  shall  dying  sinners  live  ； 
"  Glory  and  grac/e  are  thine  to  give. 
"  Be  tboa  mj  Prophet,  thou  my  Priest  ； 
"  Thy  children  shall  be  ever  blest  ； 
"  Thou  art  my  chosen  King  ；  thy  thrgne 
"  Shall  stand  eternal  like  nay  own. 

"  There's  none  of  ail  my  sons  above 
"  So  much  my  image,  or  my  love  j 
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"  Celestial  powers,  thy  subjects  are;' 
"  Then  what  can  earth  to  thee  compare  〈 

5  "  David,  my  servant,  whom  I  chose 

"  To  guard  my  friends,  to  crush  my  foes, 
"  And  rais'd  him  to  the  Jewish  throne, 
««  Was  but  a  shadow  of  my  Son." 

6  Now  let  the  church  rejoice,  and  sing 
Jesus  her  Saviour  and  her  King  : 
.Angels  his  heavenly  wonders  shqw, 
And  saints  declare  his  works  below. 

Psalm  & 9.    First  Part.    Common  Metre. 

The  faithfulness  of  God. 

1  my|"Y  never  ceasing  songs  shall  show 
ITl  The  mercies  of  the  Lord  ； 

And  make  succeeding  ages  know 
How  faithful  is  his  word. 

2  The  -sacred  truths  his  lips  pronounce; 

Shall  firm  as  heaven  endure  ； 
And  if  he  speaks  a  promise  opce, 
Th，  eternal  grace  is  sure. 

3  tlow  loBg  the  race  of  bavid  held  • 

Tbe  promised  Jewish  throne  ！ 
But  there's  a  nobler  covenant  seal,d 
To  David's  greater  Son. 

4  His  seed  forever  shall  possess 

A  throne  above  the  skies  ；  、 
The  meanest  subject  of  his  grace, 
Shall  to  that  glory  rise. 

5  Lord  God  of  hosts,  thy  wondrous  ways 

Are  sung  by  saints  above  ； 
And  saints  on  earth  tfieir  honors  rai&'e 
To  thy  unchanging  love. 
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Psalm  89.    7,&c.   Second  Part.    Common  Metre.. 

T7k«  power  and  majesty  of  God  ；  or^  Reverential  wor- 
ship. 

1  "WTETITH  reverence  let  thy  saints  appear, 
f^ff    And  bow  before  the  Lord  ； 
HiVbigh  commands  with  reverence  hear, 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 
%  How  terrible  thj  glories  he  ! 

How  bright  thine  armies  shine  I 
Where  is  the  power  that  vies  with  thee  ？ 
Or  truth  compared  with  thine  ？ 

3  The  northern  pole  and  s^Uiem  rest 

On  thy  supporting  hand  ； 
Darkness  and  day  from  east  to  west 
More  round  at  thy  command. 

4  Thy  words  the  raging  winds  controul, 

And  rule  the  boisterous  deep  ；  ♦ 
Thou  mak'st  the  sleeping  billows  roll, 
The  rolling  billows  sleep. 

5  Heaven,  earth,  and  air,  and  sea  are  thine,. 

And  the  dark  world  of  hell  ； 
How.  did  thine  arm  in  vengeance  shine 
When  E^pt  durst  rebel. 

^  Justice  and  judgment  are  thy  throne. 
Yet  WQndrous  is  thy  grace  : 
While  truth  and  mercy,  joia'd  in  one, 
-     Invite  us  near  thy  face. 

Psalm  89.   15,  &c.    Third  Part,  Common  Metre. 

A  blemd  gospel, 

.   I  Tf^LEST  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 
mm  The  gospel's  joyful  sound  ； 
Peace  shall  attend  the  path  they  go, 
And  light  the^  stepf  surround. 
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2  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up 

Through  their  Redeemer's  name  j 
His  righteousness  exhausts  their  hope 

Nor  Satan  dares  condemn.  - 

3  The  Lord  our  glory  and  defence, 

Strength  and  salvation  gives  ；  ' 
Israel,  thy  King  forever  reigns, 
Thy  God  forever  lives. 

Psalm  89.    Id,  ke.  Fourth  Part.  Common  Metee- 

Christ's  mediatorial  kingdom  ；  or,  His  dimrm  cmdku^ 
fnan  nature. 

1  '■"■'EAR  what  the  Lord  in  rision  said», 
JtJ_  And  made  his  mercy  known  ； 
"Sinners,  behold,  your  help  is  laid 

"  Oa  my  almigbty  Son."  • 

2  Behold  the  man  my  wisdom  chose 

Among  your  mortal  race  ； 
His  head  my  holy  oil  o'erflows, 
The  Spirit  of  mj  grace; 
^  High  shall  he  reign  on  David's  throne ，、 
My  people's  better  King  ； 
My  arm  shall  beat  his  rivals  doTWJ^ 
And  still  new  subjecta  bring. 

4  My  truth  shall  guard  him  in  hia  wa>v 

Witb  mercy  bjr  his  side  ； 
White  ia  i^y  name  through  earth  and  sea 
He  shall  in  triumph  ride. 

5  Me  for  his  Father  and  his  God,. 

He  shall  forever  own  ； 
Call  me  his  Rock,  his  high  Abode, 
And  I'll  support  my  Son. ' 

6  first  born  Soa  arrajred  in  grace  > 
At  my  right  hand  sha}!  sit  ； 
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Beneath  him  angels  know  their  place, 
And  monarch's  at  his  feet. 

7  Mj  covenant  stands  forever  fast, 
My  promises  are  strong  ；  、 
Firm  as  the  heavens  his  throne  shall  last. 
His  seed  endure  as  16hg. 

Pi^ALH  89.    30,  kc.    Fifth  Part,    Common  Metre. 

Tike  c&venant  of  grace  unchangeable;  or,  fictions 
without  rejection, 

1  -^TET  (saith  the  Lord)  if  David's  race, 

J[    The  children  of  my  Son, 
Should  break  my  laws,  abuse  my  grace. 
And  tempt  mine  anger  down  ； 

2  Their  sins  I'll  visit  with  the  rod, 

And  make  their  folly  smart  ； 
But  ri!  not  cease  to  be  their  God, 
Nor  from  my  truth  depart. 

3  My  covenant  I  will  ne'er  revoke, 

But  keep  my  grace  in  mind  ； 
And  what  eternal  love  hath  spoke, 
Eternal  truth  shall  bind. 

4  Once、  have  I  sworn  (I  need  do  more) 

And  pledg'd  my  holiness, 
To  seal  the  sacred  promise  sure, 
To  David  and  his  race.  ' 

5  The  sun  shall  see  his  offspring  rise, 

And  spread  from  sea  to  sea, 
Long  as  he  travels  round  the  skies 
To  give  tbe  i^ations  dsif. 

6  Sure  as  the  moon,  that  rules  tbe  night. 

His  kingdom  shall  endure  ； 
^Till  the  fix'd  laws  of  shade  and  light 
Shall  be  observM  no  more. 

S 
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Psalm  89.   47,  &c   Sixth  Part.   Long  Metre.- 
Mortality  and  hope, 
A  funeral  psalm. 

1  W%  EMEMBER,  Lord,  our  mortal  state  ^ 
Jr(/  How  frail  our  life,  how  short  the  date  ？ 
Where  is  the  man  that  draws  his  breath 
Safe  from  disease,  secure  from  deatl^  ？ 

2  Lord,  while  we  see  whole  nations  die, 
Our  flesh  and  sense  repine,  and  cry, 
"  Must  death  foiever  rage  and  reign  ？ 

"  Or  hast  thou  made  m^kind  in  vara  ？  ' 

3  "  When  is  tby  promise  to  the  just  ？ 

"  Are  not  thy  servants  turh'd  to  dust  ？，, 
But  faith  forbids  thes^  mouroful  sighs. 
And  sees  the  sleeping  dust  arise.  " 

4  That  glorious  hour,  that  dreadful  day, 
Wipes  the  reproach  of  saints  away, 
And  clean  the  honor  of  thy  word  ； 
Awake,  our  souls,  and  bless  the  Lord. 

Psalm  89.   47,  &c.   Last  Part.    Proper  Metre, 
Jtithe  n$th. 
tAft、  death,  and  the  rewrrecHon. 
1  nnHiNK,  mlgbty  God,  on  feeble  man  ； 
^    How  few  his  hours,  how  short  his  span  ！ 
Short  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave : 
Who  can  secure  his  vital  breath 
Against  the  bold  deinand  of  death, 
With  skill  to  fly,  qt  power  to  save  ？ 
3  Lord,  shall  it  be  forever  said^ 
The  race  of  man  was  only  made 

For  sickness,  soffow,  and  &e  dust  ？ 
Axe  not  thy  scmnts  dmf  by  da; 
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Sent  to  tbBiT  graves,  and  turned  to  clajr  ！ 
hmd  Where's  thy  kindness  to  the  just  ？ 

3  Hast  tbou  not  promised  to  thy  Son, 
And  all  his  seed  a  heavenly  crown  ？ 

But  flesh  and  sense  indulge  def  pair  j 
For  ever  Memd  be  the  Lonl, 
That  faith  can  lead  his  holy  word. 

And  find  a  resumction  there* 

4  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
Who  gives  his  saints  a  kmg  reward, 

For  all  their  toil  xeproach  and  pais  ； 
Let  all  below,  and  all  abo?e. 
Join  to  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love, 

And  each  repeat  a  loud  Amm* 

Psalm  90.   Long  Metre, 
*         Man  mortal^  and  God  eterwd. 
A  mournful  son 향  at  ja  funeral. 

1  fMlHRDUGH  every  age,  eternal  God  i 

■    Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode : 
High  was  tby  throne  ere  heaven  was  made! 
Or  earth  thy  humble  footstool  laid. 

2  Long  had'st  thou  reign'd  ere  time  began. 
Or  dust  WAS  fsE^ioned  into  man  ； 

And  long  thy  kingdom  shall  endure, 
When  earth  and  time  sbalt  be  no  moie. 

3  Biit  man,  weak  man,  is  born  to  die, 
Made  up  of  guilt  and  vainitj  ； 

Thy  dreadful  sentence.  Lord,  was  Just, 
"  Return  ye  siDn»rM&  your  dust." 

4  [A  thousand  of  our  yesrs  amount, 
Scarce  to  a  day  in  Siine  account  ； 
Like  yesterday's  departed  light. 
Or  the  last  watch  of  ending  t^t,] 
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Pause.  , 

5  [Death,  like  an  overflowing  stream, 
Sweeps  us  away  ；  our  life's  a  dream  ； 
An  empty  tale  ;  a  morriing  flower, 
Cut  down  arid  withered  in  an  hour.] 

6  [Our  age  to  seventy  years  is  set  ； 

How  short  the  term  ！  how  frail  the  state  ！ 

And,  if  to  eighty  we  arrive, 

We  rather  sigh  and  gxoBXh  tban  Ht©. 

7  But  oh,  how  oft  thy  wrath  appears, 
And  cuts  off  our  expected  years  ！ 
Thy  wrath  awakes  our  bumble  dread  : 
We  fear  the  pow«r  that  strikes  us  dead.] 

8  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man  ； 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  our  span, 

'Till  a  wise  care  of  piety  , 
Fit  us  to  die,  and  dwell  with  thee. 

Psalm  90.    1—5.    First  Part,    Common  Metre, 
Man  frail,  arid  God  etemaU 

1  ^^UR  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
\j  Our  hope  for  years  lo  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast. 

And  our  eternal  home. 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne 

Thy  9&i!^  have  dw^t  secure  ； 
Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure, 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  wceirod  bfir  frame. 
From  everiasting  thou  art  Gody 
To  endlesii  years  the  same. 

4  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dust, 

"  Return  ye  sofis  jof^fiieii  ；  V 
All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first. 
Aad  turn  to  earth  again. 
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6  A  thousand  ages  ia  thy  sight 
Are  like  an  evening  gone  ； 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

6  [The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood. 

With  all  tlieir  lives  and  cares. 
Are  carried  downward  by  the  flood. 
And  lost  in  following  yeaxs. 

7  Time,  like  an  ever  rolling  stream, 

/  Beiurs  all  its  sons  away  ; 
Thej  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

8  Like  flowcrj  fields  the  nations  stand, 

Pleas'd  with  the  momii^  light  ； 
The  floweis  beneath  the  mower's  hand. 
Lie  withering  ere  "tis  night.] 

9  Our  God,  our  help  in  agea  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last. 
And  our  eternal  home. 

Psalm  90.    8,  11,  9,  10,  12.   Second  Part.  . 
Common  Metre. 
Irifirmitiea  and  mortality  the  ^ects  of  sin-;  •r,  tdfe^ 

old  agCy  and  preparation  for  death* 
1  W  ORD,  ifthine  eyes  survey  oar  &iults, 
jP  A  And  justice  grows  severe. 
Thy  dreadful  wrath  exceeds  our  thoughts^ 
And  burns  beyond  our  fear. 
S  Thine  anger  turns  our  frame  to  dust  ； 
By  one  offence  to  theje, 
Adam  and  all  his  sons  have  losi 
Their  immortality, 

S  liife  like  a  vain  amuaement  flies, 
A  fable  or  a  song  j 
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By  swift  degree  our  natiire  die^,  、 
Nor  can  our  jojs  be  long. 
4  'Tis  but  a  few  whose  days  amount 
To  three  score  years  and  ten  ； 
And  all  beyond  that  short  account. 
Is  sorrow,  toil,  and  fkain. 
^  [Our  vitals  with  laborious  strife 
Bear  up  the  crazy  load  ； 
And  drag  these  poor  remains  of  Hfe 
Along  the  tiresome  WMd.  J    ♦  . 

6  Almighty  God,  reveal  tl^  lioye, 

And  not  thy'  wrath  alone  ； 
O  let  our  sweet  expemnce  prove 
The  mercies  of  th ibfone ! 

7  Our  souls  would  learn  the  heavenly  art 

T，  improve  the  hours  we  have, 
That  we  may  aet  Hke  wiser  part, 
And  live  beyond  tibie  gniTe. 

Psalm  90.   i3，  &c.   ftidrd  Part.  Coounon  Metre. 
Breathing  after  Heaven, 

1  n  ETURN,  O  God  of  love,  return  ; 

Earth  is  a  tiresome  place : 
How  long  shall  w«,  thy  children,  mourn 
Our  ateence  from  ihy  face  ？ 

2  Let  bearen  siBcceed  9ur  paififiil  yearft^ 

Let  sin  and  scarovr  .csase  ；  -  . 
And  m  proportisn  Jte,^. 
So  make  our  joysinerease. 

3  Thy  wonders  to  tfaj  ^sevVaat  f^km^ 

Make  thy  own  wc^k'.coRipkle ; 
Then  shall  om  tools  tbj  %\9tj  koim,  ' 
And  own  thy  love  was  ^neat. 

4  Then  shall  we  sfaioe  hiofoie  i^. throne, 

la  ail  thy  beauty,  L&r4:9'      .  - 
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Ajod  the  poor  a^nrice  we  hare  done 
Meet  a  divine  reward. 

Psalm  90.    6, 10,12.    Short  Meti«. 

The  frailty  and  shortness  of  life* 

"W  ORD  ，  what  a  feeble  piece 
■  J  Is  this  our  mortal  fnstie  I 


Our  tile  how  |HX>r  a  trifle  ，tis. 

That  scanse  deserves  the  name^! 

2  Alas,  the  brittio  elay, 
That  built  our  body  first  1 

And  every  month  and  every  day 
*Tis  moulderii^g  back  to  du^. 

3  Out  mom^ts  fly  apace, 
Nor  will  oar  minntes  stay  ； 

Just  like  a  flood  our  hasty  days 
Are  sweeping  us  away. 

4  Weil,  if  our  days  must  fly, 
We'll  keep  their  end  in  sight, 

We'll  spend  them  all  in  wisdom's  way, 
And  let  them  speed  their  flight. 

5  They'll  waft  us  sooner  o'er 
This  life's  tempestuous  sea  ； 

Soon  we  shall  reach  the  peaceful  shore 
Of  blest  eternity. 

Psalm  91.    1,  7.    First  Part,    Common  Metre. 

Safety  in  public  diseases  and  dangen, 

1  TTE,  that  hatb  made  his  refoge.  God, 
JlJL  Shall  find  a  most  secure  abode  ； 
Shall  walk  all  day  benenth  his  shade. 
And  there  at  night  shall  rest  his  head. 

2  Then  will  I  say,  "  My  God,  thy  power 
"  Shall     my  dorktes^  mnd  my  tower  ： 
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"  I       am  form'd  of  fe4A>le  dust 

"  Make  thine  almighty  arm  my  trust."  、 

S  Thrice  happy  man !  thy  Maker's  care 
-      Shall  keep  thee  from  the  fowler's  snare, 
Satan  the  tempter,  who  betrays 
Unguarded  souls  a  thousand  ways. 

4  Just  as  a  hen  protects  her  hiood  ， 
From  birds  of  prey,  that  seek  their  blopd. 
Under  her  feathers,  so  the  Lord  - 
Makes  his  own  arm  his  people's  guard. 

5  If  burning  beams  of  nom  conspire 
To  dart  a  pestiientiaj  fire, 

God  is  their  life  ；  his  wings  are  spread 
To  shield  tbem  with  an  healthful  shades 

6  If  vapours  with  malignant  breath 

Rise  thick,  and  scatter  midnight  death, 
Israel  is  safe  ；  the  poisoa'd  ^ir 
Grows  pure,  if  Israel's  God  be  there . 
Pause, 

7  What  though  a  thousand  at  thy  side, 
At  thy  right  hand  ten  thousand  died, 
Thy  God  his  chosen  people  saves 
Among  the  dead,  amid  the  graves. 

6  So, when  he  sent  his  angel  down. 
To  make  his  wrath  in  Egypt  kaown, 
And  slew  their  sons,  his  careful  eye 
Past  all  the  dooit  of  Jacob  hy, 

d  But  if  the  fire,  or  plague,  or  sword, 
Receive  commission  from  the  Lord,  . 
To  strike  his  saints  amoag  the  rest, 
Their  very  pains  and  deaths  ^re  blest 
10  The  sword,  the  pestilence,  or  fire, 
Shall  but  fulfil  their  best  desire  ； 
From  sins  and  sparrows  set  them  free. 
And  bring  thy  children,  Lord,  to  thee. 
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PsAJLM  91.    9, 16*   Second  Part    Cr^mmon  Metre. 
ProUciian  from  death,  guard  of  angels,  victory  and 
deliverance. 

1  ""^tTE  sons  of  men,  a  feeble  race, 

m    Expo9，d  to  every  snare, 
Come,  make  the  Lord  your  dwelling  placft., 
Aod  try,  and  trust  his  care. 

2  No  ill  shsM  enter  where  you  dw^ll  ； 
Or  if  the  plague  come  nigh, 


And  sweep  the  wicked  down  to  hell, 
'Twill  raise  bis  saints  on  high. 

3  He'll  give  his  angels  charge  to  keep 

Your  feet  in  all  their  ways, 
To  watch  your  pillow  when  you  sleep, 
,  And  guard  y^our  happy  days. 

4  Their  hands  shall  bear  you,  lest  you  fall, 

And  dash  against  the  stones  : 
Are  they  not  servants  at  his  call. 
And  s/ent  t,  attend  his  sons  ？ 

5  Adders  and  Ifons  ye  shall  tread  ； 

The  tempter's  wiles  defeat  ； 
For  he  that  broke  the  serpents  bead 
Puts  him  beneath  your  feet. 

6  "  Because  on  me  ihey  set  their  love, 

"  i'U  save  them,  fsaith  the  Lord) 
"  ril  bear  their  joylul  souls  above 
"  Destruction,  and  the  sw6rd. 

7  "  My  grace  shall  answer  when  they  call  ； 

"  In  trouble  I'll  be  nigh  ； 
"  My  power  shall  help  them  when  they  fall, 
"  Ahd  raise  them  when  they  die. 

6  "  Those,  that  on  earth  thy  name  have  known ： 
"  I'll  honoui*  them  in  heaven  ； 
"  There  my  salvation  shall  he  shown, 
"  And  endless  life  be  given." 
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?BALU9^.    First  Part.  I 뼤 [#tse* 
A  psalm  for  Ae  Lofin  1 뼤  * 

1  gJWEET  is  tbe  wprk,  jsxj  Ood,  my  King, 
J3  To  praise  Hcky  name,  give  thaaks  and  sing, 
To  shew  thy  love  by  liiorning  lights 

And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest. 

No  mortal  care  shall  seize  my  breast  ； 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  fpund, 
Like  David'5  harp  ofHolemn  sound; 

3  My  beart  fihall  triumph  in  nay  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  bb  word  ； 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  sbiae  Y 
How  deep  thy  counsels  1  how  divine  ！ 

4  Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high  ； 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die  ； 
Like  grass  they  flourish  ^till  thy  breath 
Blast  them  in  everlasting  death* 

5  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part 
When  grace  bath  well  refin'd  myfaeart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  boly  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

6  Sin  (mj  worst  enemy  before) 

Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  ears  no  more  i 
My  inward  foes  shall  aU  be  slahi， 
Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  agaic^. 

7  Then  shall  I  see,  and  bear,  and  know 

All  I  desir'd  or  wish'd  below  ；  、 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

Psalm  92.    12,  &c.   Second  Part.    Long  Metre. 

The  church  is  ike  gardm  of  (Sod, 
1  T  QRD,  'tis  a  pleasant  thing  to  stand 
■  ^  In  gardens  planted  by  thy  band  ； 
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Let  me  vIMn  Ay  courts  be  seen, 
Like  a  joui^  cedar  fresh  and  green. 

2  There  grow  thjr  saints  in  faith  and  love, 
Kest  vutb  thme  influence  from  abere  ； 
Not  Lebanon  with  all  its  trees 

Yield  audi  a  comely  sight  as  these. 

3  The  plants  of  grace  shall  ever  live  ； 
(Nature  decays,  but  grace  must  thrive) 
Time  thai  doth  all  things  else  impair. 
Still  makes  them  flourish  strong  and  fair* 

4  Laden  with  frttito  of  age,  thej  shew, 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just  and  true  ； 
None  that  attend  his  gates  shall  find 
A  God  unfaithful  or  unkind. 

Psalm  93,   I^ng  Metre. 

The  tiemal  and  sovereign  God. 

1    T  EHOVAH  reigns  ：  He  dwells  in  light, 
Girded  with  majesty  and  might : 
The  worlds  cieated  by  his  hands, 
.  Still  on  its  first  foundation  stands. 

5  But  ere  this  spacious  world  was  md/e. 
Or  had  its  first  foundation  laid. 

Thy  throne  etenial  ages  stood, 
Thy  self  the  ever  livij^g  God. 

3  Like  floods  the  angry  natlOfniS  rise. 
And  aim  their  lage  agamst  the  skies  ； 
Vain  floods,  that  aim  their  rage     high  ！ 
At  tby  rebuke  the  biUow»  die. 

4  For  ever  shall  thy  ttetme  endure  ； 
Thy  pTomisf  stands  fbr  ever  sure  ； 
And  everlasting  holiness 
Becomes  the  dwellings  of  thy  grapa- 
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Psalm  93.    Proper  Metre.   Js  the  o^d  &(Hh, 

1  fflHE  Lord  of  glory  reigns :  he  feigns  oahigh  ： 

1  His  tohes  of  state  arc  strength  and  majesty  ： 
This  wide  creation  rowr  at  hi»eoinm*ad,u  v 
Built  by  his  word,  and  ，& taj?lkb，d  by  his  hand  ： 
Long  stood  his  ^rone  ere  he  began  creation. 
And  his  own  Godhead  is  the  firm  foundation. 

2  God  is  th,  eternal  Kiflg :  Thy  foes  in  ▼aiii 
Raise  their  rebellions  to  confound  thy  feign  : 
In  vain  the  %torms,  in  vaki  the  ioedft^ftrise,  ， 
And  roar,  and  toss  their  wav«5  against  the  *ies  ； 
FoamiQg  atbeayen  they  rage  with  wild  commotion. 
But  heaven's  high  arches  scorn  tbe  swelling  ocean. 

3  Ye  tempests  rage  no  more  ；  ye  floods  be  stHl, 
And  the  mad  world  submissive  to  his  will  ； 
Built  on  his  truth,  his  chureb  must  ever  stand  ;  ' 
Finn  are  his  promises,  and  strong  hi^  band  : 
See  his  own  sous,  when  they  appear  before  bim^ 
Bow  at  his  footstoolj'and  with  fear  adore  him.  ； 

Psalm  93.    Proper  Metre.   As  ih^  old  1  한& 

1  nnHE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 

P    And  royal  State  maintains, 
His  head  with  awful  glories  crown'd  ； 

Array'd  in  robes  of  Hght,  、 

Begirt  with  sovereign  might. 
And  rays  of  majesty  around. 

2  Upheld  by  thy  commands 

,  The  world  securely  stands, 
And  skies  and'  stars  obey  thy  word  ；  ' 
Thy  throne  was  fix'd  on  high 
Before  tbe  starry  sky  ；  *.  * 

^Etejnal  is  thy  kingdom,  Lord,. 

3  In  vain  the  mhy  crowd, 
Like  billows  fierce  and  loud, 

Against  thime  empire  rage  and  roar  ； 


In  vain  wftk  angfj  spitt 

The  surly  nations  £ghl, 
And  dash  likt  imret  against  the  sboi*. 

4  Let  floods  and  natictit  rftge. 
And  all  HMr  powers  engage, 

Iiet  swelling  tides  assadH  the  skj  ； 

The  terrors  of  thy  fr»fm 

Shall  b«at  their  madness  ddim  ; 
Tky  tbn»Be  for  <iver  aliunde  on  high. 

5  Thy  pipmiaes  ftie  true. 
Thy  grac«  is  •▼er  new  ； 

There  fix,3,  thy  churcb  shall  ne'er  itoiQfe; 

Thy  saints  with  holy  feaf 

Shall  in  thy  courts  appear, 

sing  thine  everlasting  love. 
Psalm  94.  1,«,7— 14.  FiraPart.  Common  tfetie. 

Saints  duutiied^  and  Binner$  ikitroj/*d :  or,  hfiruQ" 

the  dfflietiorvf, 

1  £^  GOD,  to  whom  revenge  belong 촤 

Pjoclaim  thy  wrath  aloud  ； 
Let  snveteign  power  redress  our  wi^Agff, 
Let  justice  smite  tk*  proud. 

2  They  say,  "  The  Lord  mor  sees  Hot  litmn  ,,，  、 

When  will  tbe  fods  be  wise  ？ 
Can  he  be  deaf,  who  fonu'd  their  ears  ？ 
Or  blind,  who  made  thak;  eyes  ？ 

3  He  knows  tiieir  imptoiis  thoughts  ai^  vai^y 

And  tliey  shall  feel  his  pQWi^r  ； 
His  wrath  shall  pierce  tbeif  soub^  witb  paih 
In  some  surprising  hoiar. 

4  But  if  thy  saints  deserve  rebttke^ 

Thou  hast  a  gentler  rod  ；  , 
Thy  providences  and  tby  book 
Shall  iDi^ke  them  know  thek  6od. 
T 


210  PSALM  XCIV. 

5  Blest  is  tbe  man  thy  hands  cha 었 ise', 

And  to  his  duty  draw  ； 
Thy  chasteniDgs  make  thy  childrea  wis^ 
When  they  forget  thy  law, 

6  But  God  will  oe'er  cast  off  his  Bdin% 

Nor  his  own  promise  break  ； 
Hepardons  his  ioheriiance  ' 
Far  their  Redeemer's  sake. 
Psalm  94.  16—23.  SecctodPaH.  Commofi  Metre. 
^od  our  tupport  amd  amfart  ；  or、  Ddiverance  from 
temptation  and  petsecutwn. 

1  *^n[LrHO  will  arise  and  plead  my  right 
f' Against  my  numerous  foes, 
While  earth  and  hell  their  force  unite, 
And  all  my  hopes  oppose  ？ 
£  Had  not  the  Lord,  my  rock,  my  help, 
SttstainM  my  fainting  head,  ' 
My  life  had  now  in  silehte  dwelt, 
My  soul  among  the 'dead. 
*  3  "  Alas!  my  sliding  feet  ！，,  1  cried. 
Thy  promise  was  my  prop : 
Thy  grace  stood  constant  by  mj  side, 
Thy  spirit  bore  me  up. 
4  While  B9ultttude3  of  mournful  thoughts 
Within  my  bosom  roll, 
Thy  boundless  love  forgives  my  faults, 
Thy  comforts  cheer  my  soul. 

'  6  Powers  of  iniquity  may  rise, 
And  frame  pernicious  laws  ； 
But  God,  my  refuge,  rules  the  skies, 
He  will  defend  my  cause. 
6  Let  malice  vent  her  rage  aloud, 
Let  bold  blasphemers  scoff; 
The  Lord  our  Ood  shall  judge  tbe  proud, 
Afid  cut  the  siniiers  oif. 
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Psalm  96.   Common  Metre. 
A  psaim  brfore  prayer. 

1  QING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name, 
l3  And  in  his  strength  rejoice  ；  , 
When  kis  salvation  is  our  tibeme» 

Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  sight, 

And  psalms  of  honour  sing  ； 
The  Lord's  a  God  of  boundless  might. 
The  whole  creation's  Kiog. 

3  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know. 

How  mean  their  natures  s^em. 
Those  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below. 
When  once  compared  with  him. 

4  Eartb,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep, 

JLies  ia  his  spacious  hand  ； 
He  fix，d  the  seas  what  bounds  to  keep, 
An4  where  the  hills  must  stand. 

5  Come,  and  with  bumble  souls  adore, 

Come,  kneel  before  his  face  ； 
O  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  childieD  of  his  grace  1 

6  Now  is  the  time  ；  he  bends  his  ear. 

And  waits  for  your  request  ； 
Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wrath,  and  swear, 
"  Ye  shall  not  see  my  rest.^' 


1  #^OME,  sound  his  praise  abroad. 
\J  And  hymos  of  glory  sing  ； 

Jehovah  is  the  soveieign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  fonD，d  the  deeps  uiikhawn  ； 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound  ； 


Psalm  95.    Short  Metre. 
A  pscUm  hifort  sermon. 
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The  wateiy  w^iidpi  «fe  ^  bis  owo. 

And  adl  tk<^  solid  ^rouad. 

3  Come  worship  at  bis  ^iione. 
Gome  hiyvf  before  the  Lord : 

We  are  bis  works,  and  not  our  own. 
He  fono'd  us  by  his  word, 

4  To  day  attend  fafs  veiee. 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod  ( 

Come,  like  the  people  of  bis  ckoiee. 
And  dWn  your  gracious  God. 

&  But  if  your  ears  refuse 
.  The  language  of  bis  grace* 
And  hearts  grpw  hard  like  stubborn  Jews, 
That  uiibeUevU^  race  j 

6  The  hgfA  in  vengeance  dreat 
WUl  lift  his  haooTaDd  swear,  ， 
"  Ye  that  despise  my  promisM  rest, 
"  Shall  have  w  portion  A'  ;*"c," 

Psalm  9|^,   |,8*3,WU.   |io%  M«tfe.  - 

GuMtan  lo9t  Aroi^)k  u'lJbeUef;  or,  A  wartiing  de* 
knftng  sinner^. 

1  J^OME,  let  oqr  voices  join  to  r^ise 

A  sacred  song  df  sotann  praise  ； 
God  Is  a  sovereign  king :  rehearse 
His  konodr  In  exalted  verse. 

2  Come  let  our  souls  address  the  Lord, 
Who  framM  our  natures  with  his  word  } 
He  is  our  shepherd  ；  w€  the  sheep 

His  mercy  cho^,  bis  futures  k^ep.        . . 

3  Come,  let  us  hetf  kls  ^oioe  lo  d»y， 
、  The  counsels  of  his       ebey  ； 

Nor  let  our  hardenM  heaHs  feoBVf 
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4  Israel,  that  saw  his  works  of  grace, 
Tempted  their  Maker  to  his  face  ； 
Frovok'd  the  vengeance  of  his  rod, 
And  tir'd  the  patience  of  their  God. 

5  Thus  saith  the  Lord,  "  How  false  they  ptovc  ！ 
"  Foiget  my  power  ；  abuse  my  love  ； 

"  Since  they  despise  my  rest,  I  swear, 
"  Their  feet  shall  never  enter  there." 

6  [hook  back,  my  soul,  with  holy  dread, 
And  view  those  ancient  rebels  dead  ； 
Attend  the  offer'd  grace  to  day, 

Nor  lose  the  blessing  by  delay. 

7  Seize  the  kind  promise  while  it  waits,  . 
And,  march  to  Zion's  beaveoly  gates  ； 
Believe,  and  take  the  promis'd  rest : 
Obey,  and  be  for  ever  blest.] 

Psalm  96,    1,  10,  &c.    Common  Metre. 

Cfirist^s  first  and  second  coming, 

1  ^ING  to  the  Lord,  je  distant  lands, 
r5  Ye  tribes  of  every  tongue  ； 

Mis  new  discovered  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song.  , 

2  Say  to  th^  nations,  Jesus  reigns, 

God's  own  almighty  Son  : 
His  power  the  sinking  world  si»tains, 
And  grace  surrouilds  his  throne; 

3  Let  heaven  proclstim  the  joyful  day  j. 

Joy  through  the  earth  be  seen  ；  • 
Let  cities  shine  in  bright  array, 
And  fields  in  cheeiful  greeii  ^ 

4  Let  an  unusual  joy  surprise, 

、  The  islands  of  the  sea  :  . 
Ye  mountains  sink  ；  ye  viilHes  riise  ； 
Prepare  the  Lord  bis  way. 

T2 
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5  Behold  he  comeg!  he  cotnet  to  Uts^ 

The  nations  as  their  God : 
To  shew  the  world  his  rigbteousness, 
And  send  bis  truth  abroad, 

6  Pitt  wimn  his  roice  shall  rai8#  the  dead» 

And  bid  tb«  wodd  draw  near, 
How  will  th 탉  guilty  oations  chrtai}) 
To  see  their  judge  appear! 

P«4XM  96.   4b  the  P^alm. 
TU  God  of  the  GcfKcbr, 

1  W  ET  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise* 
JLi  To  sing  th€  choicest  psalm  of  praise, 

To  fting  and  bless  Jehovah's  name  ： 
His  gloiy  kt  the  heatfaeB  know, 
His  wooden  to  the  nation  show. 

And  all  his  saving  woiks  proclaim. 
t  The  )i«athen  know  thy  glory,  hori  i 
The  wondering  nations  read  thy  wprd. 

In  these  far  climes  Jehovah's  knownv 
Our  worship  flball  no  more  be  paid 
To  gods  which  mortal  hands  have  mad6  ； 

Our  maker  is  our  God  atone. 

3  He  fram'd  the  globe,  be  built  the  sky, 
He  made  the  shioing  worlds  on  high, 

And  neigns  complete  in  gioiy  tl^ra : 
His  beam9  m  majesty  and  light  ； 
His  beauties,  how  diviB«fy  brigbt  S 

His  temple,  bow  diTmly 

4  Come,  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour. 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  savi^  fiowet. 

And  barbaroui  nalieiiB  lear  hit  Dam*  •• 
Then  shall  the  race  ot  mtn  ccNoAfi 

And  in  bia  lOiVRce 
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PsAloidT.  Pint  Part.   L<mg  Mete. 

；  reigning  in  heaom^  and  eomtngf  to  jndgmtfU. 
『E  reigns  ；  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns! 
_ I  Pmise  bim  in  evangelic  strains  ； 
et  the  whole  eartb  in  songs  rejoice, 
ad  distant  islands  join  their  voice. 
S  Deep  are  hi&- counsels  and  unknown  ； 
But  grace  and  truth  support  his  throne  ； 
Though  gloomy  clouds  his  way  surroond, 
Justice  is  their  eternal  gupund. 
S  In  robes  of  judgment,  lo,  he  conies  ！ 

%ak»8  the  wide  earth*  and  cleaves  the  tombs  ^ 
Befoie  him  bums  devouring  fire; 
The  mouAtaias  melt,  the  seas  retire. 

4  His  enemies,  with  80i:e  dismay. 

Fly  from  the  sigfat  and  sh^D  the  day  ； 
Tlicn  lift  your  bea^s,  ye  saints,  on  bight 
And  siDg,  for  your  redemption's  pigb. 

P«4Ui  97^  6-— 9.   Second  Part^   Long  Mcti^. 

1  fTIHE  Lord  is  come  ；  the  beav^m  proclaim 
JL  His  birth  ；  tto  nationa  team  his  naiM  ； 

An  unknown  star  directs  the  fcoA 
Of  eastern  sages  to  their  Goi, 

2  All  je  bright  snnies  of  the  akie^» 
Go,  worship  where  the  Sa^?i0iir  lies  ； 
Angels  and  bHig«  before  blm  how. 
Those  gods  oh  high,  and  goifa  below. 

5  Let  ii^  tQtt^l^  the  ground. 

And  theirown  won^ippm  tQufoimd  r 

Let  Judah  AmU  ht  Zkm  9big> 

And  eartb  confess  bear  woiWbifpk  Kttg* 
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Psalm  97.    Third  Part,  '  Long  Metre. 
Grace  and  glory, 

1  FW^H'  Almighty  reigns,  exalted  high 

■    O'er  all  the  earth,  o^ier,  £^11  the  sky  ；  , 
Though  clouds  and  darkness  veil  his  feet, 
His  dwelling  is  the  mercy  seat. 

2  O  ye,  that  love  his  holy  n^me, 
Hate  every  work  of  sin  and  shame  : 
He  guards  the  souls  of  all  his  friends, 
And  from  the  snares  of  hell  defends,' 

3  Immortal  lights  and  joys  unknown. 
Are  for  the  sainU  in  darkness  sown  ; 
Those  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and  rise, 
And  the  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyes. 

4  Rejoice,  ye  righteous  and  record 

The  sacred  honours  of  the  Lord.  '  :  ( 

None  but  the  soul  that  feels  his  grabe, 

Can  triumph  in  his  holiness.  'I 

Psalm  97.    1，  3,  6—7,  11.    Common  Metre. 
CkrUth  incamationy  and  the  last  judgment. 
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YE  nations  round  the  northern  sea, 
Rejoice,  the  Saviour  reigns ; 
His  word  like  fire  prepares  his  way, 
And  mountains  melt  to  plains. 

His  presence  sinks  the  proudest  hUhi 

And  makes  the  vallies  rise  : 
The  humble  soul  enjoys  hid  smiles, 

The  haughty  sinner  dies. 

The  heavens  his  rightful  power  proclaim  j 
The  idol  gods  around  ' 

Fill  their  own  worshippers  with  shame, 
And  toUejT  tp  the  ground. 
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4  Adoring  aogels  at  hk  birth. 

Make  the  Redeemer  known  ； 
Thus  ahaH  he.  come  to  judge  tShe  eartlu 
And  angels  guani  kis  tfaram. 

5  His  foes  shall  temble  at  the  sight, 

And  lulls  and  seas  retire  ； 
His  chiidren  take  tfieir  uiikn^ymi  flight, 
And  leave  the  world  on  fire, 

6  The  seeds  of  joy  anS  glory,  sown 

For  saints  in  darkness  kere, 
Shall  rise  and  sprh^  in  worlds  ludcnomi, 
And  a  rich  harvest  bfear. 

FsMM  9d«   First  Pcaru    Conimoft  Metre^ 
Praise for  the  gospel. 

1  fnO  our  almighty  Maker,  God, 
■    New  konours  be  addrest  f 
His  great  salvation  shines  abroad, 
Asd  makes  the  ftatioos  blest, 
t  He  spake  the  word  to  Abraham  first } 
His  truth  fulfils  the  grace  ； 
The  Gentiles  make  his  name  their  trust. 
And  learo  his  righteousness. 
3  Let  the  whole  earth  his  love  procladm. 
With  all  ber  different  tongues  ； 
And  spread  the  honours  of  his  name 
In  melody  and  songs. 

Psalm  98.  .  Second  Part,   Common  Metre. 
The  Meisidh''s  ciming  and  kingdom. 
I   TOY  to  tbe  world ；  ftfe  liora  is  eome  ； 
ff  Let  earth  receive  feet  King  ； 
liCt  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 
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2  Joy  to  the  earth  ；  the  Saviour  reigns  ；  ' 

Let  men  their  songs  employ  ； 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plaios 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy, 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  crow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground  : 
He  comes,  to  make  his  blessings  flow^ 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace,  、 

And  makes  the  nations  prove, 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness. 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

Psalm  99.   First  Part.    Short  Metre* 


1  FT^HE  God,  Jehovah,  reigns, 

■    Let  all  the  nations  fear  ； 
Let  sinners  tremble  at  his 니 throne. 
And  saints  foe  bumbled  there. 

2  Jesus  the  Savioiir  reigns,  . 
L^t  earth  adore  its  Lord  ；  ' 

Bright  cherubs  his  attendants  stand  ^ 
And  swift  fulfil  his  word. 

3  In  Zion  is  his  throne  ；  ' 
His  honours  are  divine  ； 

Wis  church  shall  make  his  wonders  kr^owEi, 
For  there  his  glories  sbine.  、 

4  How  holy  is  his  name  ! 
How  terrible  his  praise  ！ 

Justice  and  truth,  ^hd  judgment  join,  ,      ,  " 
In  all  his  works  of  grace*  ,     ；  f 

Psalm  99.   Second  PcCrt,    Short  Metre. 

•fl  holy  God  worshipped  mth  tetmtnoe* 


EXALT  the  Lord  our  God, 
Aod  worship  at  his  feet  ； 
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His  mys  are  wisdom,  power  and  truth. 
And  mercy  is  his  seat. 

2  When  Israel  was  his  church, 
When  Aaron  was  his  priest; 

When  Moses  cried,  when  Samuel  pray'd 
He  gave  his  people  rest. 

3  Oft  he  forgave  their  sins. 
Not  would  destroy  their  race  ； 

And  oft  he  made  his  vengeance  known 
When  they  abused  his  grace.  、 

3  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God  ; 
His  grace  is  still  the  same  ； 
Still  he's  a  God  of  holiness, 
And  jealous  for  his  name. 

fsALU  100.    Long  Metre.    A  plain  trafulattou . 

、  Praise  to  our  Creator, 

1  "^TE  nations  rouq^d  the  earth,  rejoice 

■    Before  the  Lm 컸，  your  sovereign  king  ： 
Serve  him  with  cheerful  heart  and  voice. 
With  all  your  tongues  his  glory  sing. 

2  Tbe  Lord  is  God  ；  'tis  he  alone 
Doth  life  and  breath,  and  being  give  ； 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own  ； 

The  sheep  that  on  his  pastures  live.      ^  , 

3  Enter  his  gates  with  songs  of  joy, 
With  praises  to  his  courts  repair  ； 

And  make  it  your  divine  employ  ，  ，, 
To  pay  your  thanks  and  honours  ther^ 

4  Tbe  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind, 
Great  is  his  grace,  his  mercy  sure  ； 
And  the  whole  race  of  men  shall  find 
His  truth  from  age  to  age  endure. 
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Psalm  100.   Loog  Metre.   A  paraphrase. 

1  "^TE  sons  of  men  in  God  rejoice, 

■    From  land  to  land  h»  name  adore  5 
Let  earth,  with  oiie  united  voice, 
Resound  his  praise  from  every  shore. 

2  Nations  attend  before  bis  tfacone 
With  solemn  fear,  with  sacmd  joy  ； 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  akMne> 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

3  HU  aoYereign  power  without  our  aid 
Made  us  of  clay  and  £»nn，d  i»  men  ； 

And  when  like  wandering  skeep  we  rtcay 후 4， 
He  brought  us  to  bis  fold  again. 

4  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care, 
Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame  ； 
What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name  ？ 

5  We'll  crowd  ihy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 
High  as  tbe  heavens  our  voices  raise  ； 
And  earth  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

6  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command  ； 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love  : 

Firm  as  a  rock  thy  tmffa  miist  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  movte. 

Psalm  100.    Proper  Metre.   As  the  148lfc.. 


C5  Let  every  kad  ad<m  ； 
With  grateful  voice  make  knowfii 
His  g<M)dnes8  and  bis  power. 
Let  cheerful  songs 
Declare  his  ways, 
And  let  his  praise 


^  A  general  song  <f  prmse, 
ING  to  the  Lord  most  high  ； 


Inspire  your  tongues. 
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2  Enter  bis  courts  with  joy  ； 
With  fear  address  the  Lord  ； 
He  form'd  us  with  his  hand, 
And  quicken' d  by  his  word. 

With  wide  command 
He  spreads  his  sway 
0*er  every  sea, 
And  every  land. 

3  His  bands  provide  our  food, 
And  every  blessing  give  ； 
We  feed  upon  his  care. 
And  in  bis  pastures  live. 

With  dieerful  songs 
Declare  his  ways, 
And  let  his  praise 
Inspire  your  tongues. 

4  Good  is  the  'Lord,  our  God, 
His  truth  and  mercy  sure  ； 
While  earth  and  heaven  shall  iastv 
His  promises  endure. 

With  bounteous  hand 
He  spreads  his  sway  、 
O'er  every  sea, 
And  every  land. 

Psalm  101*   Long  Alette, 
The  magistrate* {&  psalm* 

1  ItMERCY  and  judgment  are  my  song  ； 
JjJ[  And  since  they  both  to  thee  belong, 
My  gracious  God,  my  righteous  King, 

To  thee  my  songs  and  vows  I'll  bring. 

2  If  I  am  raised  to  bear  the  sword, 

I'll  Uke  my  counsels  from  thy  word  : 
Thy  justice  and  thy  heavenly  grace 
dhall  b6  the  pattern  of  my  ways. 
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3  Let  wisdom  all  my  actions  guide>. 
And  let  my  God  with  me  reside  ； 
No  wicked  thing  shall  dwell  with  me. 
Which  may  provoke  thy  jealousy. 

4  No  SODS  of  slander,  rage  and  strife. 
Shall  be  companions  of  my  life  ； 
The  haughty  look,  the- heart  of  pridte 
Within  my  doors  shall  ne'er  abide. 

5  ll'il  search  the  land,  and  raise  the  just 
To  posts  of  honour,  wealth  and  trust : 
The  men  that  work  thy  holy  will, 
Shall  be  my  friends  and  favorites  still.] 

6  In  vain  shall  sinners  hope  to  rise 
By  flattering  or  malicious  lies  ； 
And  while  the  innocent  I  guard, 
The  bold  offender  shan't  be  spar'd. 

7  The  impious  crew  (that  factious  band) 
Shall  hide  their  heads,  or  quit  the  latid, 
And  all,  that  break  the  publkk  rest. 
Where  I  have  power,  shall  be  supprestr 

Psalm  101.    Common  Metre. 

A  psalmfor  a  master  of  a  family. 

1  justice  and  of  grace  I  sing, 
And  pay  my  God  my  vows  : 

Thy  grace  and  justice,  heavenly  Kin§^ 
Teach  me  to  rule  my  house. 

2  Now  to  my  tent,  O  God,  repair. 

And  make  thy  servant  wise  : 
ni  suffer  nothing  near  me  there 
That  shall  offend  thine  eyes. 
5  The  man  that  doth  his  neighbor  wrong 
By  falsehood,  or  bjr  force, 
The  scornful  eye,  the  slanderous  tongue, 
ril  thrust  them  from  mj^  doors. 


PSALM  CII. 

4  l，n  seek  tfae  faithful  and^the  just, 

And  will  their  help  enjoy  ； 
These  are  the  friends  that  I  shall  trust, 
The  servants  I'll  employ, 

5  The  wretch  that  deals  in  sly  deceit, 

Pll  not  endure  a  night  ： 
The  liar's  tongue  I'll  ever  hate» 
And  banish  from  my  sight. 

6  I'll  purge  my  family  around, 

And  make  the  wicked  flee  ； 
So  shall  my  house  be  ever  found, 
A  dwelling  fit  for  thee. 

Psalm  102.    1—13,  20,  21.   fSrst  Port- 
Common  Metre* 
A  prayerfor  the  afflicted, 

1  TTEAR  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  face. 
Mm.  But  answer,  lest  i  die  ； 

Hast  thou  not  built  a  throne  of  grace 
To  hear  i^hen  sinners  cry  ？ 

2  My  days  are  wasted  like  the  smoke 

Dissolving  in  the  air  ；  ' 
My  strength  is  dried,  my  heart  is  brdce, ,. 
And  sinking  in  despair. 

3  My  spirits  flag,  like  withering  grass 

Burnt  with  excessive  heat  ； 
In  secret  groans  my  minutes  pass, 

And  I  forget  to  eat 
4,  As  on  sdme  lonely  building's  top 

The  sparrow  tells  her  moan, 
Far  from  the  tents  of  joy  and  hope 

I  sit  and  grieve  alone. 

5  My  soul  is  like  a  wilderness. 

Where  beasts  of  midnight  howl  ； 
There  the  ^ad  raven  finds  her  places 
And  there  the  screaming  owl. 
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6  Dark  dismal  tfadagfats  and  boding  fears. 

Dwell  in  my  troubled  breast  ； 
While  sharp  reproaches  wound  my  ^ars, 
Nor  give  my  spirit  rest. 

7  ¥y  cup  is  mingled  with  my  woes, 

And  tears  are  my  repast  ； 
My  daily  bread  like  ashes  grows 

Unpleasant  to  my  taste, 
a  Sense  can  afford  no  real  joy  -  ^ 

To  souls  that  feel  thy  frown  ； 
Lord,  'twas  Ay  hand  advanced  me  hig6  f 

Thy  hand  hath  cast  me  down. 

9  My  bokfl  like  witber'd  leaves  appear  ； 

And  life's  declining  light 
Grows  faint  as  evening  ^adows  are. 
That  vanish  into  night. 

10  But  thou  foreTer  art  tiie  same, 

O  my  eternal  God  I 
Aees  to  come  shall  know  thy  namer 
And  spread  thy  works  abroad. 

11  Thou  wilt  arise  and  sbew  thy  f^ce. 

Nor  Will  my  Lord  delay 
BeroDd  th*  appointed  hour  of  grace, 
That  long  expected  day-  • 

12  He  hears  his  sakits,  he  knows  their  cry. 

And  by  mysteriousjvays 
Redeems  the  prisoneis  doom'd  to  die, 
And  fills  their  tongues  with  praise. 

Psalm  102.  13~21.  Second  Part.  Commoa  MetPe. 

Prayer  heard,  and  Zion  reHored 
I  W  ET  Zion  and  her  sons  lejoice, 
^  1  A  Behold  the  promised  hour : 
Her  God  hath  beard  her  mourniDg  voice, 
And  comes  t'  exalt  his  power. 
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2  Her  dust  and  ruins  that  remain 

Are  precious  in  our  eyes  ；  、 
Those  ruins  shall  be  built  again. 
And  all  that  dust  shall  rise. 

3  The  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem^ 

And  stand  in  glory  there  : 
Nations  shall  bow  before  his  name. 
And  kings  attend  with  fear. 

4  He  sits  a  sovereign  on  his  throne, 

With  pitj  in  his  eyes  ； 
He  hears  the  dying  prisoners  groan, 
And  sees  their  sighs  arise. 

5  He  frees  the  soul  condemii'd  to  death  ； 

And  when  his  saints  complain', 
It  shan't  be  said,  "  That  praying  breath 
Was  ever  spent  in  vain." 

6  This  shall  be  known  when  we  are  dead. 

And  iefl  on  long  record, 
That  nations  yet  unborn  may  read, 
And  trust,  and  praise  the  Lord. 

Psalm  102.    23^28.    Tjiird  Part,    Long  Metre. 

Mm^8  mortality,  and  Qirisfs  eternity ;  or，  Samts  diit, 

but  Christ  and  the  church  Uve. 
1  TT  fe  the  Lord  our  Saviour's  hand 

J[  Weakens  our  strength  amid  the  race  :  ' 

Disease  and  d^ath  at  his  command 

Arrest  us  »id  cut  short  our  days. 

Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray. 

Nor  let  our  sun  go  down  at  noon : 

Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day  ； 

And  must  thy  children  die  so  soon  ？ 
3  Yet  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief, 

This  thought  our  soxtow  shall  assuage  : 
U  2 
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"  Our  Fatl^r  aad  our  Saviour  lire : 
"  Christ  is  the  same  through  every  age* 

4  ，Twa8  he  ^  earth's  foundation  laid  ； 
Heaven  is  the  building  of  his  hand  : 

This  earth  grows  old*  these  heavens  sball  fade. 
And  all  be  diang'd  at  his  command. 

5  The  stany  curtains  of  the  sky 
Like  garments  shail  be  laid  aside  ； 

But  still  thy  throoe,  stands  firm  and  high  ； 
Thy  church  for  ever  shall  aliide. 

6  Before  thy  face  thy  church  sfaail  lite, 
And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign  ； 
This  dying  world  shall  they  snrrive. 
And  the  dead  saints  be  rais'd  agahu 

Psalm  103.    1—7.    First  Part.    Long  Metre. 
Blessing  God  for  his  goodness  to  soul  an^had^* 
1  TILESS,  O  my  soul,  the  living  God  ；  , 
11  Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad  ； 
Let  all  the  powers  within  me  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

4  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace  ； 
.  His  favours  claim  thy  highest  praise : 

Why  should  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought 

Be  lost  in  silence,  and  forgot  ？ 

3  ，Tis  he,  my  soul  that  sent  his  Son 

To  die  for  ci^ii&es  which  thou  hast  done  5 
He  owns  the  ransom,  and'  forgives 
The  hourly  follies  of  our  lives* 

4  The  vices  of  the  mind  he  heals, 

And  cures  the  pains  that  nature  feels  ； 
Redeems  the  soul  from  heli,  and  mves 
Our  wasting  life  from  tiiifeatening  graves^ 
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5  T)ur  youth  decay'd  his  power  repain  j 
His  mercy  crowns  our  growing  7«ah  i 
He  satisfies  our  mouth  with  good» 
And  fills  our  hopes  with  heavenly  food. 

£  He  sees  th，  oppressor  and  th，  opprefit^ 
And  often  gives  the  sufferers  rest  ； 
But  will  his  justice  more  display 
In  die  last,  great,  rewarding  day. 

7  [His  power  he  shewed  by  Moses'  hands, 
And  gave  to  Israel  his  coimnaods  ； 
But  sent  his  truth  and  mercy  down 

To  all  the  nations  by  his  Son. 

8  Let  the  whole  earth  bis  power  confess  ； 
Let  the  whole  earth  adore  his  grace  ； 
The  Gentile  with  the  Jew  shall  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine.] 

Psalm  103.  8 ~ 18.   Second  Part.   Long  Metr^ 

(？ ocTs  gentle  chastisement;  or,  His  tender  mercy  to 
,  hi&  people. 

1  nnHE  Lord,  how  wondrous  are  bis  ways! 
■    How  firm  his  truth  ！  how  large  his  gr^ce^l 
He  takes  his  mercy  for  his  throne. 
And  thence  he  makes  his  glories  known. 

2.  Not  half  80  high  his  power  hath  spread. 
The  starry  heavens  above  our  bead. 
As  his  rich  love  exceeds  our  praise, 
Exceeds  the  faigjiest  hopes  we  raise. 

3  Not  half  so  &r  hath  nature  plac'd 
The  rising  morning  from  the  we&t, 
As  his  forgiving  grace  removes 
The  daily  guilt  of  those  he  loves. 

4  How  slowly  doth  hU  wiath  arise  ！ 
On  swifter  wings  salvation  flies  : 
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And  if  heJttts  bis  anger  burn, 
How  soonriis  frowns  to  pity  turn  ！ 

5  Amidst  his  wrath  compassion  shines  j 
His  strokes  are  lighter  than  our  sins  ； 
And  while  his  rod  corrects  his  saints, 
His  ear  indulges  their  complaints. 

6  So  fathers  their  young  sons  chastise, 
With  gentle  hands  and  melting  eyes  ； 
The  children  weep  beneath  the  smart, 
And  move  the  pity  of  their  heart. 

Pausb. 

7  The  mightj  God,  tbe  wise  and  just, 
Knows  mat  our  frame  is  feeble  dust, 
And  will  no  heavy  loads  impose 
Bejond  the  strength  that  he  bestows. 

8  He  knows  how  spon  our  nature  dies, 
Blasted  by  every  wind  that  flies  ；  '  ' '-• 

.   Like  girass  we  spring,  and  die  as  soon, 
Or  morning  flowers  that  fade  at  noon. 

9  But  his  eternal  love  ia  sure 

To  all  the  saints,  and  shall  endure  ； 
From  age  to  age  his  truth  shall  reign, 
Nor  children's  children  hope  in  vain. 

Psalm  103.    1—7.   First  Part,    Short  M^tre. 
Praise  far  spiritual  and  tempordl  mercies. 

1  f\  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul  ！ 
Vr'  Let  all  within  me  join  ； 

And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name, 
Whose  favors  are  divine. 

2  O  bless  the  Lord  my  soul, 
Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 

Forgottea  in  unthankfulness, 
And  without  praises  die. 
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3  ，Tis  he  forgives  thy  sins  ； 

-  ，Tis  he  relieves  thy  pain  \ 
'Tis  he  that  heals  thy  sicknesses, 
^    And  makes  thee  young  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 
When  ransom'd  from  the  grave  ； 

He,  that  redeemed  thy  soul  from  hell, 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save, 

6  He  fills  the  poor  with  good, 
He  gives  the  sufferers  rest  ； 
The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  proud. 
And  justice  for  tk'  opprest. 

6  His  wondrous  works  and  ways 
He  made  bjr  Moses  known  ； 
But  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grac4^, 
By  his  beloved  scm.     •         '  • 

Psi^M  103.    8 18.   Second  ParU   Short  Metce. 

JKovnd—  compassion  of  God;  or,  Mercy  in  ike 
midst  of  judgment. 

1  soul  repeat  his  praise, 

iTJL  Whose  mercies  am  so  gte^f^  、 
Whose  anger  is  so  stew  to  rise, 
So  ready  to  abate. 

2  God  will  not  always  chide  ； 
And  when  his  strokes  are  felt. 

His  strokes  are  fewer  than  our  crimes, 
And  ligtber  than  our  guilt. 

3  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 
Above  the  ground  we  tread, 

So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts^  exceed. 

4  His  power  subdues  ouc  sins> 

And  his  forgiving  love,  、 
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Far  as  the  cast  is  from  the  west. 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

5  The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  those  that  fear  his  name, 
Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel : 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

6  He  knows  we  are  but  dust, 
Scatter'd  with  every  breath  ； 

His  anger  like  a  rising  wind,  .  .  ：  '' 

Can  send  us  swift  la  deatk.  、 

7  Our  days  are  as  the  grass,  " 
Or  like  the  morning  flower: 

If  one  sha^rp  blast  sweep  o'et  the  field. 
It  withers  in  an  hour.  \ 

8  But  thy  compassions,  Lord,  . 
To  endless  years  endure  ; 

And  children's  children  ever  find  - 
Thy  words  of  promise  siire. 

iPsALM  I  ok  19-^22.  Third  Part.  Short  Metre. 
(}od,s  universal  dominion  ;  or.  Angels  praiu  thtljord. 

1  fV^HEIiOrd  the  sovereign  King, 

■    Hath  fix'd  his  throne  on  high : 
0，er  siU  the  heavenly  world  he  rales, 
And  all  beneath  tlie  sky. 

2  Ye  angels  great  in  might, 
And  swift  to  do  his  will  ; 

Bless  ye  the  Lord,  whose  voice  ye  hear, 
Whose  pleasure  ye  fulfil. 

3  Let  the  bright  hosts  who  wait 
The  orders  of  their  King, 

And  guard  his  churches  when  they  prajr,. 
John  in  the  praise  they  sing. 

4  While  all  his  wondrous  works 
Through  his  vast  kingdom  shew 
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Their  MakerVglory,  thou,  my  soul, 
Shalf  sing  his  praises  too. 

Ps",M*104.    Long  Metre. 

The  glory  of  God  in  creation  and  providence. 

1  "MiFY  soul,  thy  great  Creator  praise  ； 
IjIm.  When  cloth'd  ih  bis  celestial  rays, 
He  in  full  majesty  appears, 
And,  [ike  a  robe,  his  glory  wears. 

IJoTE.    This  Psalm  may  be  sung  to  the  tune  of  the 
•  Old  l\2thy  or  127tk  Ps(dm，  by  adding  these  two 
lines  to  eoery  stanza,  viz. 
Great,  is  the  Lord  ；  what  tongue  can  frame 
f  An  equal  honour  to  his  name  ？ 

Otherwise  it  muet  he  sung  as  the  100th  Psalm. 

2  The  heavens  are  for  his  curtains  spread, 
IV  uBfftthom'd  deep  he  makes  his  bed  : 
Clowds  are  his  chariot,  when  he  flies 
On  winged  storms  across  the  skies. 

5  Angels  wliom  hist  own  breath  inspires, 
His  ministers,  are  flaming  fires  ； 

And  swift  as  thought  their  armies  move 
To  bear  his  vengeance  or  his  love. 
4  The  world's  foundations  by  his  hand 
-Are  pois'd,  and  shall  for  ever  stand  ： 
He  binds  the  ocean  in  his  chain, 
Lest  it  should  drown  the  ^artb  again. 

6  When  earth  was  'cover' d  with  the  flood, 
Which  high  above  the  mountains  stood, 

'  He  thundered  and  the  ocean  fled 

'  Confin'd  to  its  appointed  bed. 

€  The  swelling  billows  know  their  bounds, 
And  in  their  channels  walk  their  rounds  ^ 
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Yet  thence  convey'd  by  secret  .VBios,  、！' 
They  sptifig  on  hills,  and  drench  tbe  fWm* 

7  He  bids  the  ciystal  fountaiiiA  flow, 
And  cheer  tbe  vallies  as  they  go  ； 
Tame  heifers  there  their  thirst  allay, 

And  for  the  stream  wild  asses  bray*  , 

8  From  pleasant  trees  which  shade  the  brink.  ' 
The  lark  and  linnet  light  to  drink  ；  '* 
Their  songs  the  lark  and  Imaet  K^ise,  、 

And  chide  our  silence  in  his  pra^e. 
Pause  I. 

9  God,  from  bis  cloudy  cistern,  pours 

On  the  paFch*d  earth  enrlchiag  showers  ： 
The  grove,  the  garden,  and  the  field, 
A  thousand  joy^l  blessings  yield.  ' 

10  He  makes  the  grassy  food  a^sie, 
And  gives  the  eattle  large  supplies  ； 
With  herbs  for  man,  of  various  power< 
To  nourish  nature,  or  to  cure. 

1 1  What  noble  fruit  the  vines  produce  1  • 
The  olive  yields  a  shining  juice  ； 

Our  hearts  are  chcser^d  with  generous  wine  5 
With  inward  joy  our  faces  shifie. 
ISO  bless  .his  name,  ye  nations,  fed 
With  nature's  chief  supporter,  bread  ： 
While  bread  your  vital  strength  imparts. 
Serve  him  with  vigour  in  ymr  heart*;. 

Pause  II. 

13  Behold  the  stately  cedar  stands 
Rais'd  in  the  forest  by  his  hands  ； 

Birds  to  the  boughs  for  shelter  fly,  , 
And  build  theit  nests  secure  on  hiigb..,  ' 

14  To  craggy  hills  ascends  the  goat  ； 
Aijd  at  the  ^iry  mountain's  foot 
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The  feebler  creatiifes  make  their  ctll  ； 
He  gives  them  wisdom  wfiere  to  dwell. 

1 5  He  sets  the  sun  his  circling  rage, 
Appoints  the  moon  to  change  her  face  \ 
And  when  thick  darkness  veils  the  daj% 
Calls  out  wild  beasts  to  hunt  their  prey. 

16  Fierce  lions  lead  their  youns  abroad. 
And  roaring  ask  their  meat  from  God  ； 
But  vrhen  tide  morning  beams  arise. 
The  savage  beast  to  oovert  flies* 

17  Then  man  tp  daily  labour  goes  ； 
The  night  was  made  for  his  repose  f 
Sleep  is  thy  gift,  that  sweet  relief 
From  tiresome  toil  and  wasting  grief. 

18  How  strange  thy  works  ！  how  great  thy  skifl  \ 
All  lands  fiy  b6uu<}les&  riches  fill  ； 

Thy  wisdom  round  the  world  we  see  ; 
This  spacious  earth  is  ful^  of  thee. 


Where  fish  in  nMlliods  swim  and  creep. 
With  wondrous  motidns  swift  or  slow, 
Still  wandering  in  the  paths  below. 
20  There  shipadiTide  their  watery  way. 
And  flocks  of  scaly  monsters  play  ； 
There  dwells  the  huge  Leviathan, 


21  Vast  are  thy  works,  almighty  Lord  ！ 
Ail  nature  rests  upon  thy  word, 
And  the  whole  race  of  creatures  stands, 
Waiting  th^ir  portion  from  tby  hands. 

tft  While  each  receives  his  different  food^ 


And  foains  and  sports  in  spite  of  man.. 


Paum  hi. 
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Eagles  and  bears,  and  whales  and  worms 
Rejoice  and  praise  in  different  forms. 

23  But  when  thy  ^ce  is  hid  Ihey  mdurn,  * 
And  dying,  to  their  dust  return  ； 

Both  man  ahd  beast  their  souls  resign  ； 
Life,  breath,  and  spirit,  all  are  thiiie. 

24  Yet  thou  canst  breathe  on  dust  again, 
And  fill  the  world  with  beasts  and  men  ； 
A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 
Repairs  the  wastes  of  time  and  death/ 

25  His  works,  the  wonders  of  his  might, 
Are  honoured  with  his  own  delight  ： 
How  awful  are  his  elorious  ways  ？ 
The  Lord  is  dreadful  hi  his  praise* 

26  The  earth  stands  tfembling  at  thy  stroke. 
And  at  thy  touch  the  mountains  smoke  ； 
Yet  humble  souls  may  see  tby  face, 
And  tell  their  wants  to  sovereign  grace, 

27  In  thee  my  hopes  and  wishes  meet, 
And  make  my  meditations  sweet  ； 
Thy  praises  shall  my  breath  emplojr, 
'Till  it  expiiB  in  endless  joy. 

S8  While  haughty  sinners  die  accurst. 
Their  glory  buried  With  their  dust, 
I  to  my  God,  my  heavenly  king* 
Immortal  hallelujahs  sing. 

Psalm  104.    Proper  Metre.   Ai  the  SOfb, 

The  glory  df  Ood  in  the  works  of  creation  andproroi- 
p  dence. 

1  flip  heaven's  high  king,  my  soul,  thy  honours 
■_     raise  ； 

Great  is  his  power,  and  wondrous  are  his  ways  - 

Honour, aild  majesty  his  throne  surround, 

Clad  wilh  pure  light,  with  endless  glwy  crown'd. 


r 
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35 


He  rais,d  the  pillars  of  the  realms  on  high» 
And  hung  the  azure  curtains  of  the  s\j, 

5B  O'er  ocean's  fields  be  spreads  his  chambers  far. 
And  rolls  through  other's  wilds  his  cloudy  car  ； 
On  the  wing'd  wb^lwind  walks  the  boundless  skyp 
And  bids  bis  angel  hosts  before  him  fly  ； 
R^ptur'd  through  every  world  they  spiead  his 
name, 

Pure  as  the  air,  and  active  as  the  flame. 

3  He  built  Ihe  earth  ；  he  fix，d  tKe  solid  ground  ; 
He  bade  the  deep  the  mighty  mass  surround  ； 
O'er  the  high  hUls  the  swelling  billows  stood  ； 
He  spoke  ；  they  hasten'd  to  their  dark  abode  ； 
Dread  thunders  rolPd,  and,  down  the  mountains 
driven,  " 
They  swept  the  vales,  and  own'd  tbe  vqice  of 


4  There  clos'd  forever  by  th'  appointed  shore, 
Th'  ambitious  waves  shall  drench  the  worid  no 

more. 

But,  formed  for  nobler  ends,  in  springs  shajl  flow» 
Refresh  the  hills,  a&d  cheer  the  vales  below  ； 
There  the  wild  beasts  their  scorching  thirst  al- 
lay ； 

There  the  herds  wander  and  the  lambkins  play. 

5  There  mid  U)e  groves  shall  build  the  featherM  cace, 
His  bounty  sing,  and  teach  mankind  to  praise  ； 
The  springing  grass  the  useful  ox  sustain  ； 

The  ripening  com  support  the  race  of  man : 
Bread  nerve  the  heart,  with  oil  the  aspect  sbii^e, 
And  the  glad  bosom  warm  with  cheerful  wine. 

6  On  lofty  Lebanon  his  cedars  stand,  * 
Rear'd  by  his  pow'r,  and  planted  by  his  hand  j 
There  birds  of  stronger  wing  securely  rest  ； 
High  on  the  fir  the  stork  erects  her  nest  ； 
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O'er  craggy  mountains  roams  the  browsing  flock  ， 
And  feebler  conies  seek  Ifae  ^eltetkig  rock. 

7  He  formM  for  measured  months  the  changing 
moon;  -'' 
For  circling  idays  decreed steady  sun  : 
Dun  night  ascends  ；  the  wild  beast  roams  at>ioad  ； 
ToiHtg  lions  rosM%  and  ask  their  meat  from  Ood  \ 
Aw'd  by  the  morn,  they  fly  their  bloody  spoil. 
And  roan  securely  seeks  his  daily  toil. 

B  How  vast,  how  yarious,  are  thy  wondrous  wajs  I 
All  planji'd  by  wisdom  ！  ^i^l  repfete  with  praise  ！ 
Blest  by  thy  bounty,  earth  with  treasures  glows  ； 
Stor'd  with  thy  riches,  teeming  ocean  flows : 
There  ships  mysterious  wind  Sieir  watery  way; 
There  scaly  nations  swim,  and  monsters  piay. 

9  AH  nature's  millions  wait  thy  dread  command, 
AihI  take  their  timely  portion  from  thy  hand; 
Each  tastes  the  share,  by  thee  on  each  bestow'd. 
And  feasts  ^delighted,  on  sufficient  good. 
Veil*d  is  thy  face  ；  each  drooping  creature  dies  ； 
Thy  Spirit  breathes,  and  new-born  millions  rise. 

10  To  thee  jny  life  shall  be  a  life  of  praise  ； 

To  me  mast  sweet  thy  name,  aod  works  and  ways  ； 
While  the  world  shakes  beneath  thine  awful  eje. 
The  touchM  thills  bum,  and  haughty  sinners  die. 
Thy  glory  found  the  skies  shall  ever  shine, 
A&d  all  thy  creatui^B  yield  thee  joy  divine. 

Psalm  105.    Common  Metre.  Abridged. 

GmT «  conduct  of  Israel,  and  the  plagues  of  Egypt 

1  £^  IVE  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  aame, 
\Jf  And  tell  the  world  his  grace  ； 
Sound  through  the  earth  his  deeds  of  famer, 
That  all  may  seek  his  face. 
3  His  covenant,  which  he  kept  in  miod 
^      For  nttmerous  ages  past, 
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'   To  nwderoiis  ages  yet  behind, 
In  ^qual  force  shall  last. 

3  He  8waf«  to  Abraham  and  his  seed, 

Apd  made  the  blesding  sure  ； 
GeatUes  the  aticiept  promise  read, 
.  And  find  his  truth  endure. 

4  "  Thy'  seed  shall  make  all  nations  blest," 

(Said  the  Almighty  roice) 
"  And  Canaan's  land  shall  be  their  rest; 
.  "  The  type  of  heavenly  joys." 

5  [How  large  the  grant  I  how  rich  the  grace  ！. 

To  give  them  Canaan's  hnd， 
When  they  were  strangers  in  the  place, 

A  little,  feeble  band! 
-  6  Like  pilgrims  through  the  countries  round 

Securely  they  remor'd  ；  * 
And  haugbty  kings,  that  on  them  frown'd. 

Severely  He  reprov'd. 

7  "  Touch  mine  Anointed,  and  my  ann 

"  Shall  soon  revenge  the  wrong  ； 
"  The  man  that  does  my  prophets  harm* 
"  Shall  know  their  God  is  strong*"  * 

8  Tken  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage. 

Nor  put  the  church  in fear : 
brctel  must  live  through  every  age^ 
And  be  th*  AhmghJtjfs  care] 

PxijsE  I. 

9  When  Pharaoh  dar,d  to  vex  the  saints, 

And  thus  provok'd  their  God, 
Moses  was  sent  at  their  complaints, 
Arm'd  with  his  dreadful  rod. 
id  He  call'd  for  darkness,  daikness  came 
Like  an  o'erwhelming  flood  ； 
He  made  each  lake,  and  every  stream, 
A  lake,  a  stream,  of  blood. 
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11  He  gave  the  sign»  aUd  noisome       -  r  * ' 

Through  the  whole  CouAirj^  spi^sd ;  、 
And  frogs,  in  croaking  armies^ r^  ,  ,、 ,  , 
About  the  monarch's  bed.    .  、 

12  Through  fields,  and  towns »  aiidpatecscirf,  ； 

The  ten  fold  vengeance  fleW  :      -'  - 
Locusts  in  SLWarms  ^beiff  tre«f, 

And  hail  their  cattle  slew.  ；, 

13  Then  by  an  aogel's  teMnight  shofee, 

The  flower  of  Egypt  died ; 
The  strength  of  every  house  was  hr^fee, 
Their  glory  and  their  pride, 

14  Now  let  the  wotld forbear  its  raffs. 

Nor  pvi  the  church  in  fear : 
Israel  must  live  through  every  age, 
And  be  th,  Almighiy^s  care.  \ 

Pause  II. 

15  Thus  were  the  tribes  from  bondage  ifreed, 

And  left  the  hated  ground  ； 
Egyptian  spoils  supplied  their  need, 
Nor  was  one  feeble  found. 

16  The  Lord  himself  cho^e  oirt  their  Way, 

And  mark'd  their  journies  right  ； 
Gave  them  a  leading  cloud  by  day, 
A  fiery  guide  by  night. 

17  They  thirst  ；  and  waters  from  the  rock 

In  rich  abuDdance  fioiv. 
And  following  still  the  course  they  took 
Ran  all  the  desert  through. 

18  O  wondrous  stream  ！  6  blessed  type 

Of  overflowmg  grace  ！ 
So  Christ  our  Rock  maintaias  our  life. 
Through  all  this  wilderness^. 

19  Thus  guarded  by  tfa，  Alniigiity，4  band, 

The  chosen  tribes  possest 
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Canaan  the  ricfa,  the  pxomis'd  laAd, 
And  there  enjoy'd  their  rest. 

20  T%en  Ui  the  worldforbear  its  rage. 
The  church  renouttce  her  fear : 
brad  must  Htm  thtoitgh  every  ttg6， 
And  be  tk,  Almightj/'s  care, 

PsAjLM  106.    1-^.   Long  Metre,   first  Part. 

PraUe  to  God;  or,  Ckminmion  with  SaitUs. 

1  PHMO  God  the  great,  the  ever  blest, 

1    Let  songs  of  honour  be  addrest  ； 
His  mercy  firm  for  ever  stands  ； 

•  Give  him  the  thanks  bis  love  demands. 

2  Who  knows  the  wonders  of  thy  ways  ？ 
Who  shall  fulfil  thy  boundless  praise  ？ 

*  Blest  are  the  souls  that  fear  thee  still, 
And  pay  their  duty  to  thy  will. 

3  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 
For  Jacob's  raG6,  thj  chosen  seed,^ 
And  with  the  same  salvatioA  bless 
The  meanest  suppliant  of  thy  grace. 

4  0  may  I  see  thj  tribes  rejoice, 

And  aid  their  triumphs  with  my  voice  ！ 
This  is  mv  glory,  Lord,  to  be 
Join'd  to  thy  saihts  and  near  to  thee. 
Psalm  106.    7,  8,  12—14,  43—48.    Second  Part. 

Short  Metre.  • 

Israel  punished  and  pardoned  ；  er,  Chd^s  imfj^ge* 
able  love,  * 

1  £^  OD  of  eternal  love, 

\JH  How  fickle  are  our  ways  I 
And  yet  how  oft  did  Israel  prove 
Thy  constancy  of  grace  ！ 

2  They  saw  thy  wdnders  wrought, 
A|)d  then  thy  pra4se  they  sung  ； 
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.  But  soon  ihy  Morks  of  pqwer  fctvgoU 
And  imirmur'd  with  their  tongue  i 

3  Now  they  believ'd  hb  word. 
While  rocks  with  rivera  flaw  ；  ： 

Now  with  their  lusts  provok'd  tbe  Lovd*     、  I 
And  he  reduc'd  thent-low.   -  ， 

4  Yet  when  they  moum'd  their  faidts. 
He  hearken'd  to  their  groans,  , 

Brought  his  own  covenant  to  his  thoughts, 
And  call'd  them  still  his  sons.  " 

5  Their  names  were  in  hie  book,      •  , 

He  sav'd  them  from  their  foes  ：  ；  .  , 
Oft  he  chaistis'd  but  ne'er  forsook 

The  people*  that  he  chose.  ' 

6  Let  Israel  bless  the  Lord,  , 
Who  lov'd  their  ancient  race  ； 

And  Christians  join  the  solemn  word, 

Amen,  to  all  their  praise.  ， 

Psalm  i07.    First  Fart.    Long  Metre. 

Israel  led  to  Cmadn,  and  Christians  to  hetLven. 

1  £^  IVE  thanks  to  God  ;  he  reigns  above, 
\Jf  •  Kind  are  his  thoughts,  his  name  is  love. 
His  mercy  ages  past  have  known. 

And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own.  . 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  ' 

The  wonders  of  his  grace  record  ；  、 
Isifpl  the  nation  whom  he  chose, 
Ana  rescued  from  their  mighty  foes. 

3  [When  God's  almighty  arm  bad  broke  '  » 
Their  fetters  and  th，  EgyptiaD  yoke, 
They  trac'd  the  desert  wandering  round 

A  wild  and  solitary  ground. 

4  There  they  could  find  no  leading  Toad> 
Nor  city  for  a  fix'd  abode  5 
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Nor  food,  nor  foantahl  to  assuace 
Their  burning  tfiirst,  or  himgers  r^ge.j 

5  In  their  distress  to  God  th^y  ciy'd, 
God  was  their  Saviour  and  their  guide  ； 
He  led  Iheir  march  far  wandering  roui 펴  ； 
*Twas  the  right  path  to  Canaan's  grounds 

6  Thus  when  our  first  release  we  gain 
From  sin's  old  yoke,  and  Satan's  chain » 
We  have  this  desert  worid  to  pass, 

A  <langerous  and  a  tiresome  place. 

*3  He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way, 
He  guides  our  footsteps  lest  we  stray. 
He  guards  us  with  a  powerful  hand» 
And  brings  us  to  the  heavenly  land. 

8  O  let  the  saints  with  joy  record 
The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord  ！ 
How  great  his  works  !  how  kind  his  ways  1 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praise* 

Psalm  107.   Second  Part.   Long  Hetrt. 

Correction  far  sin^  and  reUase  hy  pra/y9ir» 

1  TJ1R0M  age  to  age  exalt  his  name  ； 

r    God  and  bis  grace  are  still  the  same  ； 
He  fills  the  hungry  soul  with  food. 
And  feeds  the  poor  with  every  good. 

2  But  if  their  hearts  rebel  and  rise 
jVgainst  the  God  that  rules  the  skies  i 
If  they  reject  his  heavenly  word. 
And  dight  the  counsels  of  tiie  Lord, 

3  He'll  brine  their  spirits  to  the  ground^ 
And  no  deliverer  shall  be  found  ； 
Laden  with  grief  they  waste  tbeir  breath 
In  daikness  and  the  shades  of  death* 
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4  Then  (o  tHe  liOrd  they  raise  their  erica  ； 
He  makes  the  dawning  light  arise, 
And  scatters  all  that  dismal  shade, 
That  hung  so  heavy  round  their  beadr 

5  He  cuts  the  bars  of  brass  in  two, 

And  lets  the  smiling  prisoners  through  ； * 
Takes  off  the  load  of  guilt  and  grief, 
And  gives  the  labouring  soul  relief. 

6  O  may  the  sons  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord  I 
How  great  his  works  1  how  kind  his  ways  I 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 

Psalm  107.   Third  Pmt.   Long  Metre. 

Itttemperanct  punished  and  fardontd  ；  or,  A  psalm> 
far  the  gtiitton  and  drwnkard. 

1  "WTAIN  man,  on  foolish  pleasures  bent, 

,  Prepares  for  his  own  puBisfament  ： 
What  pains,  what  loathsome  maladies 
From  hixur^  ftnd  lust  arise  ！ 

2  The  drankard  feels  his  Wtals^  vraste,  *  * 
Yet  drowns  his  health  to  please  bis  taste  ；' 

'Till  all  his  active  powers  are  lost,  ，； 
And  fainting  life  draws  near  the  dust. 

3  T^e  glutton  groans,  and  loathes  to  eat  ； 
His  soul  abhors  delicious  meat  ； 

Nature  with  heavy  loads  opprest,,  '' 
Would  yield  to  death  to  be  releasM.  ' 

4  Behold  the  frighted  sinners  fly 
To  God  for  help  with  earnest  cry  f 

He  hears  their  groans  ;  prolongs  their  breath. 
And  saves  them  from  approacfcang  death. ' 

5  No  med'cines  could  effect  the  cure 
So  quick,  so  easy,  or  so  sure  : 
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The  deadly  sentence  God  repeals. 
He  sends  his  sovereign  word  aod  heals. 

6  O  may  the  sons  of  men  record 

The  woiidious  goodness  of  the  Lord  f 
And  let  their  thankful  offerings  prove 
How  they  adore  their  Maker's  love. 

Psalm  107.   FourOi  Part.   Long  Metre 

DeUverance  Jram  storms  and  skipwedc  ；  or,  Tht 
seaman^s  song. 

1  "mirOULD  you  behold  the  works  of  God^ 
Jfj    His  wonders  in  the  world  abroad, 
Go  with  the  mariners,  and  trace 
Th«  unknown  regions  of  the  seas. 

5?  They  leave  their  natire  shores  behind, 
And  seize  the  favour  of  the  wind  ； 
'Till  God  command,  dnd  tempests  rise, 
That  heave  the  ocean  to  the  skies. 

3  Now  to  the  heavens  they  mount  amain^ 
Now  sink  to  dreadful  deeps  again  ； 
What  strange  affright  young  sailors  feel, 
And  li^e  a  staggering  drunkard  reel  ！ 

4  When  land  is  far,  and  death  is  nigh. 
Lost  to  ail  hope,  to  God  they  ciy  ： 
His  mercy  hears  their  loud  address. 
And  sends  salvation  in  distress. 

5  He  bid^  the  winds  tbeir  wrath  assuage  ； 

The  fuftkms  waves  forget  their  rdge  ；  \ » 

'Tis  calm  ；  and  sailors  smile  to  see 
The  haven  where  tbey  wishM  to  be. 

6  O  maj  the  sons  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord! 
Let  them  their  private  offerings  bring, 
And  jn  the  church  bis  glory  sing.' 
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Psalm  107.   Fourth  Part.   Common  Metre. 

The  mariner*i  psalm, 

1  nnHT  Droiics  of  glorj,  mighty  Lord, 
p_   Thy  wonders  in  th^  deeps, 
The  sons  of  courage  shall  record, 
Who  trade  in  floating  ships, 

5  At  thy  command  the  winds  arise, 

And  8wbU  the  towering  waves  ； 
The  men  astonish'd  mount  the  skies^ 
And  sink  in  gaping  graves. 

3  [Again  tbey  climb  the  watery  bills,  、 

And  plunge  in  deeps  again  ； 
Each  like  a  tottering  drunkard  reels. 
And  finds  his  courage  vain. 

4  Frighted  to  hear  the  tempest  roar. 

They  pant  with  fluttering  breath. 
And  hopeless  of  the  distant  shore. 
Expect  immediate  death.] 

6  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  tfaeir  cries. 

He  hears  their  loud  request. 
And  orders  silence  through  the  skies, 

And  lays  the  floods  to  rest.  、 

6  Sailors  rejoice  to  lose  their  fears, 

And  see  the  storm  allayM  ： 
Now  to  their  eyes  the  port  appears ; 
There  l«t  their  vows  be  paid. 

7  ，Tis  God  that  brings  them  safe  to  land 

Let  ftitpid  mortals  know^ 
That  waves  are  under  his  command, 
And  all  the  winds  that  blow* 
9  O  tliat  tlie  sons  of  men  would  praise 
The  goodness  of  the  Lord  ！ 
Aim!  tiiose  that  $ee  thy  wondrous  waf^, 
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Psalm  107.   LaH  Part,    Long  M$tre. 
Colonies  planted;  or.  Nations  blest  and  jmnished. 
A  Psalm  for  New  England. 

1  ^MTTHEN  God,  provok'd  with  daring  crimes, 

Y  ?    Scourges  the  madness  of  the  times, 
'  He  turns  their  fields  to  barren  sand, 
And  dries  the  rivers  from  the  land. 

2  His  v/ord  can  raise  the  springs  again, 
And  make  the  withered  mountains  green ; 
Send  showery  blessings  from  the  skies, 
And  harvests  in  the  desert  rise. 

:3  [Where  nothing  dwelt  but  beasts  of  prey^ 
Or  men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they  ； 
He  bids  th，  opprest  and  poor  repair, 

-  And  builds  them  towns  and  cities  there. 

4  They  sow  the  fields,  and  trees  they  plant, 
Whose  yearly  fruit  supplies  their  want;^ 
Their  race  grows  up  from  fruitful  stocks  ； 
Their  wealth  increases  with  their  flocks. 

5  Thus  they  are  blest ;  but  if  they  sin, 
He  lets  the  heathen  nations  in  ； 

A  savage  crew  invades  their  lands  ； 
Their  princes  die  by  barbarous  hands. 

6  Their  captive  sons,  expos'd  to  scorn, 
Wander  unpitied  and  forlorn  : 

The  country  lies  unfenc'd,  untill'd, 
And  desolation  spreads  the  field. 

7  Yet  if  the  humbled  nation  mourns, 
Again  his  dreadful  hand  he  turns  ； 
Again  be  makes  their  cities  thrive, 
And  bids  the  dying  churches  live.] 

8  The  righteous  with  a  joyful  sense, 
Admire  the  works  of  Providence  ； 

W  '  , 
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And  tongues  of  atheists  shall  no  iQore 

Blaspheme  the  God  that  saints  adore. 
9  Hgw  few  with  pious  care  record 

These  wondrous  dealiogs  of  tl\e  Lord  ！ , 
But  wise  observers  still  shall  find, 
The  Lord  is  Loly,  just  and  kind. 

Psalm  108.    Long  Metre. 
Praise  to  God  for  his  care  of  the  church, 

1  A  GAIN,  my  tongue,  thy  silence  l)reak, 
^jIl  J^Iy  heart,  and  all  mj  powers,  awake  ； 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame, 
Awake,  and  sing  Jehovah's  name. 

2  Ye  saints  rejoice  ；  ye  nations  hear  ； 
While  I  your  Maker's  praise  declare  ； 
High  o'er  the  clouds  his  truth  ascends  ； 
Through  earth,  thr  »'  heaven  his  grace  extends »  - 

3  O'er  heaven  exalted  is  his  throne  ； 
In  every  world  his  glory  shown  ； 

The  church  he  loves,  his  hand  shall  save 
From  death,  and  sorrow,  and  the  grave.  ' 

4  Ye  kingdoms,  hear  his  awful  voice  ； 
"  In  Zion  a(hall  my  heart  rejoice  ； 

"  This  hand  shall  all  her  foes  dismay, 

"  And  make  their  scattered  strength  a  |)rey*,， 

5  "  Mine  are  the  sons  of  Zion,  mine 

I  "  Their  glory,  grace,  and  truth  divine  ； 
"  My  sceptre  shines  in  Judah's  hands, 
"  And  stilJ  my  strength  in  Ephraim  stands." 

6  "  My  foes  to  ruin  shall  be  given, 

"The  shame  of  earth,  the  scorn  of  heaven  ； 
"  Their  eyes  shall  see  my  church  prevail  ； 
"  Their  strength  shall  shrink,  their  courage  fail.' 
-  7  O  thou,  beneath  whose  sovereign  sway 
Nations,  and  worlds,  ia  dust  decay. 
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Tbough  thy  sweet  smile  has  been  withdrawn, . 
Thine  aid  denied,  thy  presence  gone  ； 

8  Yet  wilt  thou  still  with  love  return  ； 
With  duty  teach  our  hearts  to  burn  ； 
Our  dying  graces,  Lord,  revive, 
And  bid  thy  fainting  children  live. 

9  Save  us  from  sin,  and  fear,  and  wo, 
From  every  snare,  and  every  foe, 
And  help  us- boldly  to  contend, 
Falsehood  resist,  and  truth  defend. 

Psalm  109.    Ver.  1 ― 5,  31.    Common  Metre. 

Love  to  enemies  from  the  example  of  Christ*  • 

1  4^  OD  of  mj  mercy  and  my  praise, 
\J(  Thy  glory  is  my  song  ； 

Though  sinners  speak  a,2;air»st  thy  grace  . 
With  a  blaspheming  tongue. 

2  When  in  the  form  of  mortal  man 

Thy  Son  on  earth  was  found,  * 
With  cruel  slanders  false  and  vain, 
Thej  compass'd  him  around.' 

3  Their  miseries  his  compassion  move, 

Their  peace  he  still  pursuM  ； 
They  render  hatred  for  his  love, 
And  evil  for  his  good. 

4  /Their  malice  rag'd  without  a  cause, 

Yet  with  his  dying  breath, 
He  pray'd  for  murderers  on  his  cross, 
And  blest  his  foes  in  death. 

£  Lord,  shall  thy  bright  example  shine 
In  vain  before  my  eyes  ？ 
Give  me  a  soul  akin  to  thine, 
To  love  mine  enemies. 
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6  The  Lord  shall  on  my  side  engage, 
And  in  my  Sariour's  name, 
I  shall  defeat  their  pride  and  rage  ， 
Who  slander  and  condemn. 

Psalm  110.    First  Part.    Long  Metre » .  ' 

Christ  exalted  and  multitudes  converted;  or.  The  suc- 
cess of  the  gospel,  . 

1  PT|[1HUS  the  eternal  Father  spake    .  - 

■    To  Christ  the  Son  ；  "  Ascend  and  sit  、： 
"At  my  right  hand,  'till  I  shall  make 
"  Thy  foes  submissive  at  thy  feet. 

2  "  From  zion  shall  thy  word  proceed  ； 
"  Thy  word,  the  sceptre  in  thy  hand, 

"  Shall  make  the  hearts  of  yebels  bleed, 
"  And  bow  their  -v^iHs  to  thy  commancL 

3  "  That  day  sbal(  shew  thy  power  is  great, 

"  When  saints  shall  flock  with  willing  minds, 
"  And  sinners  crowd  thy  temple-gate, 
"  Where  holiness  in  beauty  shines." 

4  O  blessed  power!  O  glorious  day  ！ 
What  a  Large  victory  shall  ensue  ！ 
And  converts  who  thy  grace  obey, 
Exceed  the  drops  of  morning  dew. 

Psalm  110.   Second  Part,    Long  Metre, 

The  kingdom  mid  priesthood  of  Christ, 

1  .npHUS  the  great  Loitl  of  earth  and  sea 

JL   Spake  to  his  Son,  and  thus  he  swore : 
"  Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  be, 
"  And  change  from  hand  to  hand  no  more." 

2  "  Aaron  and  all  his  sons  must  die, 

"  But  everlasting  life  is  thine  ；  - 
"  To  save  for  ever  those  that  fly 
"  For  refuge  from  the  wrath  diTine." 
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By  me  Melchisedek  was  mad^ 
"  On  earth  a  king  and  priest  at  once  ； 
"  And  thou,  my  heavenly  Priest  shaft  plead,  • 
"  And  thou,  my  king,  shalt  rule  my  sons." 

4  Jesus  the  Priest  ascends  hi?  tfaarone,  : 
While  counsels  of  eternal  peace, 

Between  the  Father  stnd  the  Sqr, 
Proceed  with  honour  and  success, 

^  Through  the  whole  earth  his  reign  shall  sprei 년 i 
And  crush  the  powers  that  dare  rebel  ； 
Then  shall  he  judge  the  rising  4ead, 
And  send  the  guilty  world  to  hell.  • 

6  Thpygh  while  be  treads  his  glorious  waj/ 
He  drinks  the  cup  of  tears  and  blood  ；  ' 
The  sufferings  of  that  dreadful  daj 
Shall  but  advance  him  near  to  God* 

,  PsAfJi  110.   C(»nmon  Metre. 

ChruVs  kingdom  and  priesthood, 

1    T  ESUS,  our  Lord,  ascend  thy  throne, 
^  Add  near  thy  father  sit : 
In  Zion  shall  thy  power  be  Icnown, 
And  make  thy  foes  submit. 

5  What  wonders  shall  thy  gospel  do  I 

Thy  converts  shall  surpass 
The  numerous  drops  of  morning  dew. 
And  own  thy  sovereign  grace. 

3  God  hath,  pronounc'd  a  firm  decree, 

Nor  changes  vhat  he  swore  : 
"  Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  be, 
"  When  Aaron  is  no  more. 

4  "  Melchisedek,  that  wondrous  priest, 

"  That  king  of  high  degree  ； 
"  That  holy  man  who  Abraham  blest, 
"  Was  but  a  type  of  thee," 
W  2 
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5  Jesus  otir  PrieH  for  eye?  Uf  69, 

To  pl^ad  for  lis  aboKp  ； 
Jes(i»  fihtr  Kjiig  foe  ey^c  gives 

6  God  shall        ite  glonous 

His  lofty  th^o0  B^aintaia, 
And  strike  th^  povcecs  and  pdnces  dea4> 
Who  dare  cq)p030  his  reigo. 

•  9§ASM  ！!  L  Ftnt  Pan.  C^dmmo^  Mette. 
.        2^  » 9f     i9  his  worh* 

1  gJONGS  of  immortal  praife  bgiong 
J3  To  i»Y  abni|bty  God  ： 
He  hath  nay  heart;  an4  fee,  my  too|;ji$. 
To  spread  Ijis  9%me  abroad. 
t  HoW  great  the  works  bis  hand  hath  wn^Qgbt  I 
How  glorious  in  our  sight  ！ 
And  meir  in  every  age  Have  'sought 
His  .ifpndejs  with  delight. 

3  How  iKiast  ejta^t  is  nature's  frame!  I  -^^ 

How  wise  th*  Eteimal  mni  I 
His  couns<els  outer  daaiige  t^e  scheme 
That  his  first  thoughts  desig^M. 

4  When  he  mks0na，4  bis  phosen  &om^ 

He  fix'd  his  coveo^nt  silre  ！ 
The  orders  tba|  his  lips  pro|i0une6 
To  endless  ycats  pn^nre.  • 

5  Nature  and  titoet  atid  earth  and  skle 윳, « 

Thy  heavenly  skill  procUtim  : 
What  shall  we  do  to  taake  u&  wise* 
But  learn  to  read  thy  oame  ？ 

6  To  fear  th 몬 rpo^cr,  to  trust  thy  grace> 

Is  our  divines^  skill  ； 
And  he's  ,tbe  msest  of  out*  ract. 
Who  best  obeys WilL 
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PsAUt  ML   Se€(md  Part,   Comnum  Metre. 
The  perfections  of  God. 
t        REAT  is  the  Lord,  his  works  of  might 
xJf  Demand  our  noblest  songs  : 
Let  his  assembled  saints  unite 
Their  harmony  of  tongues. 

2  Great  is  the  mercy  pf  the  l<ord, 

He  gives  his  chilctren  food  \ ' 
And  evier  niigjful  of  his  wor^. 
He  makes  his  promise  good. 

3  His  Son,  the  great  Redeemer,  came 

To  seal  his  covenant  sur^  : 
Hohr  and  reverend  is  his  name  ; 
nis  ways  are  just  and  pure. 

4  They,  that  would  grow  divinely  wise,  ^ 

Must  with  his  (ear  ^be^in  ； 
Our  fair 음 St  pifbof  육 f  kn 추 (즉 dgs  lies 
In  hating  every'sin. ' 

PsApr  11?.   Proper.  Metce.   Aitk^  U3(fc. 
The  hlemngs  of  the  liberal  man. 
1  nnHAT  man  i$  blest,  who  stands  in  awe 
1    Of  God,  and  loves  his  sacred  law  : 
His  seed  otx  earth  sfaall  be  renown'd  ； 
His  boiose,  tb^  seat  of  wealth,  s^aU  be 
An  iQexhausted  trefusury,  * 
'"Aha  witfi  successive  honours  ccown'd* 
8  His  liberal  fawaoa  he,  extenda,  、 
,  To  some  he  gim^  to  "hers  lemds  : 
A  generbus  pity  fills  his  mmd : 
Yet  what  his '우도 4r!tj 온후 pj^Sirs;  * 
•  He  saves  bj  grudence  in  affairs^ 
And  thuk  he ，： 《  j '융 $    된  a^ig4r 

His  ^tX\        fea^esl  SH^'i : 
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Tke' sweet  rem^mbramce  of  the  jo8t. 
Like  a  green  root,  revives  and  bears 
A  train  of  blessings  for  his  heirs. 

When  dying  nature  sleeps  in  dust. 

4  Beset  with  threatening  dangens  round, 
Unmov'd  shall  he  maintain  his  ground  ： 

His  €onsci«ace  holds  his  courage  up  ； 
The  soul  that's  fiU'd  with  virtue's  light, 
Shines  brightest  in  affliction's  night  ； 

And  sees  in  darkness  beam^  of  hope. 
Pavse. 

5  rill  tidings  never  can  surprise 
His  heart,  that  fixM  on  God  relies, 

Though  waves  and  tempests  roar  around  ； 
Safe  on  the  rock  he  sits,  and  sees 
The  shipwreck  of  his  enemies, 

And  all  their  hopes  and  glory  drown'd. 

6  The  wicked  shall  his  triumph  see, 
And  gnash  their  teeth  in  agony, 

To  find  their  expectations  crost ; 
To  see  their  envy,  pride  and  spite 
、  Sink  down  to  everlasting  night, 

And  all  their  names  in  darkness  lost.] 

PsAUf  112.    Long  Metre. 

The  hlesrings  of  the  pious  and  chatitabU. 

1  ITHHRICE  happy  man,  who  fears  the  Lord, 
JL  Loves  his  commands,  and  trusts  his  word  ; 

Honour  and  peace  his  cU^ys  attend, 
And  blessings  to  his  seed  descends 

2  Compassion  dwells  upoh  his  mind, 
To  works  of  mercy  still  inclin'd  ； 
He  lends  the  poor  some  present  aid^ 
Or  gives  them,  not  to  be  repaid. 

3  When  times  grow  dark,  and  tidings  spread. 
That  fill  his  neighbours  round  with  dread> 
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His  heart  is  arm'd  against  the  fear, 
For  God,  with  all  bis  power,  is  there. 

4  His  soul,  well  fix'd  upon  the  Lord, 
Draws  heavenly  courage  from  His  word  ； 
Amidst  the  darkness  light  shall  rise, 
Tp  cheer  his  heart,  and  bless  his  eyes. 

5  He  hath  dispers'd  his  alms  abroad, 
His  works  are  still  before  his  God  ； 
His  name  on  earth  shall  long  remain, 
While  envious  sinners  fi-et  in  vain. 

Psalm  112.    Common  Metre. 

Liberality  regarded. 

t      1  •jTTAPPY  is  he  that  fears  the  Lord, 
■  1  And  follows  kis  commands  ； 
Who  lends  the  -poor  without  reward. 
Or  gives  with  liberal  hands, 

2  As  pity  dwells  within  his  breast. 

To  all  the  sons  of  need  ； 
So  God  shall  answer  his  request 
•  With  blessings  on  his  seed, 

3  No  evil  tidings  jghall  surprise  " 

His  well  establish'd  mind  ； 
His  soul  to  God,  his  refuge,  flies, 
And  leaves  his  fears  behind. 

4  In  times  of  general  distress 

Some  beams  of  light  shall  shine, 
To  shew  the  world  his  righteousness, 
And  give  him  peace  divine. 

5  His  works  of  piety  and  love, 

Remain  before-the  Lord : 
Honour  on  earth,  and  joys  above, 
•  Shall  be  his  sure  reward. 
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Psalm  113.    Proper  Metre. 
The  majesty  and  condescension  of  Chi, 

1  "^KTE  that  delight  to  serve  the  Lord, 

■    The.  honours  of  his  name  xecord. 
His  sacred  name  for  ever  bless  : 
Where'er  the  circling  sun  displays 
His  rising  beams,  or  setting  rays, 
Let  lands  and  seas  his  power  confess. 

2  Not  time,  nor  nature's  narrow  rounds, 
Can  give  his  vast  dominion  bounds  ；  » 

、    The  heavens  are  far  below  his  height : 
Let  no  created  greatness  dare 
With  our  eternal  God  compare, 
Arm'd  with  his  uncreated  might. 

3  He  bows  his  glorious  head  to  view 
What  the  bright  host  of  Angels  do, 

And  bends  his  care  to  mortal  things  j 
His  sovereign  hand  exalts  the  poor, 
He  takes  the  needy  from  the  door, 

And  makes  them  company  for  kings. 

4  When  childless  families  despair, 
He  sends  the  blessing  of  an  heir 

To  rescue  their  expiring  name  ； 
The  mother,  with  a  thankful  voice, 
Proclaims  his  praises  and  her  joys : 

Let  every  age  advance  his  fame. 

Psalm  113.    Long  Metre. 

God  sovereign  and  gracious, 
1  "'^T'E  servants  of  th，  almighty  King, 
Hf    In  every  age  his  praises  sing  ；  * 
Where'er  the  sun  shall  rise  or  set, 
The  nations  shall  bis  praise  repeat. 

5  Above  the  earth,  beyond  the  skj, 
Stands  his  high  throne  of  majesty  ； 
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Nor  time  nor  place  his  .power  restrain, 
Nor  bound  his  universal  reign. 

3  Which  of  the  sons  of  Adam  dare, 
Or  angels  with  their  God  compare  ？ 
His  glories  how  divinely  bright, 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  light  ！ 

4  Behold  his  love,  he  stoops  to  view 
What  saints  above  and  angels  do  ； 
And  condescends  yet  more  to  know 
The  mean  affairs  of  men  below. 

5  From  dust  and  cottages  obscure 
His  grace  exalts  the  humble  poor  ； 
Gives  them  the  honour  of  his  jsons, 
And  fits  them  for  their  heavenly  thrones. 

6  [A  word  of  his  creating  voice 

Can  make  the  barren  house  rejoice  ； 
Thoagh  Sarah's  ninety  years  were  past, 
The  promised  seed  is  born  at  last. 

7  With  joy  the  mother  views  her  son, 
And  tells  the  wonders  God  has  done  : 
Faith  may  grow  strong  when  sense  despairs  ； 
Though  nature  fails,  the  promise  bears.] 

Psalm  114.    Long  Metre. 
Miracles  attending  Israel's  journey. 

1  "WKTHEN  Israel  freed  from  Pharaoh's  band, 

f  f    Left  the  proud  tyrant  and  his  land. 
The  tribes  with  cheerful  homage  own 
Their  King,  and  Judah  was  his  throne. 

2  Across  the  deep  their  journey  lay  ； 
The  deep  divides  to  make  them  way  ； 
Jordan  beheld  their  march,  and  flpd 
With  backward  current  to  his  head. 

3  The  mountains  shook  like  frighted  sheep, 
Like  lambs  the  little  hillocks  leap  ； 


256 


PSALM  CXV. 


Not  Sinai  on  her  base  could  stand, 
Conscious  of  sovereign  power  at  hand. 

4  What  power  could  make  the  deep  4ividc  ？ 
Or  Jonlan  backward  roll  his  tide  ？ 

Why  did  ye  leap,  ye  little  hills  ？' 
And  whence  the  fright  that  Sinai  feels  ？ 

5  Let  every  mountain,  every  flood 
Retire  and  know  th'  approaching  God, 
The  Kiftg  of  Israel,  see  him  here  ； 
Tremble  thou  earth,  adore  and  fear. 

6  He  thunders,  and  all  nature  mourns  ； 
The  rock  to  standing  pools  he  turns  ； 
Flints  spring  with  fountains  at  his  word. 
And  fires  and  seas  confess  the  Lord, 

Psalm  115.    Long  Metre. 
The  true  God  our  refuge  ；  or,  Idolatry  reprcrced. 

1  l^TOT  to  ourselves,  who  are  but  dust. 

Not  to  ourselves  is  glory  due  ； 
'Tia  thine,  great  God,  the  only  just, 
The  only  gracious,  wise,  and  true. 

2  Shine  forth  in  all  thy  dreadful  name  ； 
Why  should  a  heathen's  haughty  tongue 
Insult  us,  and,  to  raise  our  shame, 

Say,  "Where's  tjje  God  youVe  serv'd  so  long  ？" 

3  The  God  we  serve  maintains  his  throne 
Above  the  clouds,  beyond  the  skies, 
Through  all  the  earth  his  will  is  done, 
He  knows  our  groans,  he  hears  our  cries, 

4  But  the  vain  idols  they  adore 

Are  senseless  shapes  of  stone  and  wood  ； 
At  best  a  mass  of  glittering  ore, 
A  silver  saint,  or  golden  god. 

5  [With  eyes  aad  ears  they  carve  their  head  ； 
Deaf  are  their  ears,  their  eyes  are  blind  ； 
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1b  irahi  am  costly  (표 <&rings  made, 

Apjl  tows  are  scatter'd  in  the  wind. 
,  6  Their  feet  were  never  made  to  move, 

Nor  hands  to  save  when  mortals  pray,  ； 

Mortals  that  pay  them  fear  or  love, 

Seem  ta     blind  &nd  deaf  as  tb«y.]  , 
7  O  Israeli  make  the  Lord  thy  hope,  ' 

Thy  help,  thy  refbge  and  thy  rest  ； 

The  Lord  shall  btiild  thy  ruins  up, 
、      And  bless  the  people  and  the  priest. 

； 8  The  dead  no  more  can  speak  thj  praise  ； 
They  dw^ll  In  silence  and  the  grave  ； 
But  we  shall  live  to  sing  thy  grace, 
And  tell  the  world  thy  power  to  save. 

Psalm  115.   Pioper  Metre.   As  the  new  tune  of 
the  50th  psalm. 

Pdpith  idolatry  reproved. 
A  psalm  for  the  5th  of  November, 

1  l^rOT  to^ur  names,  thou  only  just  and  true, 
Not  to  our  woFtUegs  names  is  glory  due : 
Xhy  power  and  grace,  thy  truth  and  justice  claim 
Immortal  honours  to  thy  sovereign  name. 
Shine  thro*  the  earth  from  heav«n  thy  blest  abode, 
Nor  let  the  lieathens  say,  And  where's  your  Godf 
S  Heavei^  is  thy  higher  court :  There  stands  thy 
throne, 

.  And  through  the  lower  worlds  thy  Will  is  done  ； 
Earth  is  thy  woik  ；  the  heavens  thy  wisdom  spread  ； 
But  fook  adoie  the  gods  their  hands  have  made  4 
The  kii«eiiog  cmird,  with  looks  devout,  behold  、 
Their  silver  aalrioars^  and  their  saints  of  gold. 
3  rVainaFe  those  artful  shapes  of  eyes  and  ears  j 
The  molten  image  iiei^er«6es  nor  hears  ； 
X 
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Their  helpless  hands  and  feet  can  never  more  ； 
They  have  no  speech,  nor  thought,  nor  power, 
nor  love  ； 

Yet  sottish  mcMtals  make  their  long  complaints 
To  their  deaf  idols,  and  their  moveless  saintf， 

4  The  rich  have  statues  well  adorn'd  with  gold  ； 
The  poor,  content  with  gods  of  coarser  mould. 
With  tools  of  iron,  carve  the  senseless  stock, 
Lopt  from  a  tree,  or  broken  from  a  rock  : 
People  and  priest  drive  on  the  solemn  trade. 
And  trust  the  gods,  that  saws  and  hammers  made.] 

5  Be  heaven  and  earth  amaz'd!  ，Tis  hard  to  say 
Which  are  more  stupid,  or  their  gods,  or  they* 
O  Israel  ！  trust  the  Lord  ；  he  hears  and  sees  ； 
He  knov^s  thy  sorrows,  and  restores  thy  peace  ； 
His  worship  does  a  thousand  comforts  yield  ； 
He  is  thy  help,  and  he  thy  heavenly  shidkU 

6  O  Zion  ！  trust  the  Lord :  Thy  foes  in  rain 
Attempt  thy.  ruin,  and  oppose  his  reign  ； 

Had  they  prevail'd,  darkness  had  clos'd  our  days, 
And  death  and  silence  had  forbid  his  praise  ； 
But  we  are  sav'd,  and  live  ；  let  songs  arise. 
And  saints  adore  the  God,  that  built  the  skies. 

Psalm  116.   Fir9t  Part,    Common  Metre. 

Recovery  from  sickness, 

1  T  LOVE  the  Lord  ；  he  heard  my  cries, 
J[  And  pitied  every  groan  ； 

Long  as  I  live  when  troubles!  rise, 
ril  hasten  to  his  throne. 

2  I  love  the  Lord  ；  he  bow'd  his  ear, 

And  chas'd  my  griefs  away  ； 
O  let  my  heart  no  more  despair. 
White  I  have  breath  to  pray. 

3  My  jBesh  declined  my  spirits  fell, 

And  I  drew  Dear  the  dead, 
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While  inwsLrd  pangs,  and  feans  of  hell 
Perplex'd  my  wakeful  head. 

4  "  My  God,"  I  crieJf,  "  thy  servant  save, 

"  Thou  ever  good  atad  just  ； 
"  Thy  power  can  rescue  from  the  grave, 
"  Thy  power  is  all  my  trust." 

5  The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distrest, 

He  bade  my  pains  remove  ； 
Return,  my  soul,  to  God,  thy  rest, 
For  thou  hast  known  bis  love. 

6  My  God  hath  sav'd  my  soul  from  death. 

And  dried  my  falling  tears  ； 
Now  to  his  praise  I'll  spend  my  breath. 
And  my  remaining  years. 
PsAi^M  116.  12,&c.  Second  Part.  Common  Metre. 
Vcms  made  in  trouble,  paid  tf»  the  church  ；  or,  Pub- 
He  thanks  for  private  delioerance. 

1  \JI 울 jmAT  shall  I  render  to  my  God  ； 

y  y   For  all  his  kindness  shown  ？ 
My  feet  shall  visit  thine  abode. 
My  songs  address  thy  throne. 

2  Among  the  saints  that  fill  thine  house 

My  offerings  shall  be  paid  ； 
There  shall  my  zeal  perform  the  yows 
My  9oul  in  anguish  made. 

3  How  much  is  mercy  tby  delight. 

Thou  ever  blessed  God  I 
How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sight  I 
How  precious  is  their  Mood  I 

4  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are! 

How  great  tb  J  grace  to  me ! 
My  life,  wbich  thou  hast  made  thy  carfe, 
Lord,  I  devote  to  thee. 

5  Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine, 

Nor  shall  my  purpose  move  ； 
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Thy  hand  hath.loos'd  my  bonds  of  ptift. 
And  bound  me  with  thy  lore. 
6  Here  m  thy  courts  I  Jcave  Ay  tow, 
And  thy  rich  grace  record  ； 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear.me  nmr. 
If  I  forsake  the  Lord. 

Psalm  117-  Common  Metre. 
Praise  to  God  from  all  nations^ 

1  £^  ALL  ye  nations,  praise  the  Loxd» 

Each  with  a  different  tongue  ； 
In  every  language  learn  bk  wofd> 
And  let  his  name  be  sung. 

2  His  mercy  reigns  through  every  land  ； 

Proclaim  his  grace  abroad  ； 
For  ever  firm  his  truth  shall  stand : 
Praise  ye  the  faithful  God. 

Psalm  117.   Long  Metre*, 

1  TTIROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
、        Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise  : 
'  Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  €very  land,  by  every  tongue. 

3  Eternal  are  thy.  mercies,  Lord  ； 
Eternal  truth  attends  thj  word  ； 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
'Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

Psalm  117.   Short  Metre. 

1  PnriHY  name,  almighty  Lord, 

1    Shall  sound  through  distant  land»  ； 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  word } 
Thy  truth  for  ever  stands.  • 
S  Far  be  thine  honour  spread. 
And  long  thy  praise  endure » 
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첫 Till  morning  light  and  evening  ^hade 
Shall  be  exchang'd  no  more. 

Psalm  118.    6 ― 16.    First  Part.  Common  H^tr^. 

Deliverance  from  a  tumulL 

1  IFJIHE  Lord  appears  my  helper  now, 

jL    Nor.  ts'my  faith  afraid  ； 
wSate'er  the  sons  of  earth  may  dp, 
Since  heaven  affords  its  aid. 

2  *Tis  safer,  Lord,  to  hope  in  thge, 
•  And  have  my  God  my  friend. 
Than  trust  in  men  of  high  degree, 

And  on  their  truth  depend. 

3  Like  bees  mjr  foes  beset  me  rout"}, 

A  large  and  angry  swarm  ； 
But  I  shall  all  their  rage  confound 
By  thine  almighty  arm. 

4  ，Tis  through  the  Lord  my  heart  is  stroDg  ； 

In  him  my  lips  rejoice  ； 
While  bis  salvation  is  my  song, 
How  cheerful  is  my  voice  ！ 

5  Like  angry  bees  they  girt  me  round  ； 

Whea  God  appears  they  fly  : 
So  burning  thorns  with  crackling  sound, 
Make  a  fierce  blaze,  and  die. 

6  Joy  to4be  saints,  and  peace  belongs  ； 

The  Lord  protects  their  days  ； 
Let  Israel  tune  immortal  songs  • 
To  his  almighty  grace. 
Psalm  118.  17 21.  Second  Part  Common  Metre. 

PMick  praise  for  deliverance  from  detUh. 
1  T  ORD，  thou  hast  heard  thy  servant  cry, 
m  ^  And  rescued  from  the  grave. 

X2 
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Now  shall  be  live  ；  (for  none  can  die, 
If  God  resolve  to  save.) 
2  Thy  praise  more  constant  than  befuve. 
Shall  fill  bis.daily  breath  ； 
Thy  hand  that  hath  chastis'd  him  sore,      .   .  , 
Defends  him  still  from  death. 
S  Open  the  gates  of  Zion  now,  .  ; 
For  we  shall  worship  there^ 
The  house  where  all  the  righteous  go. 

Thy  mercjr  to  declare.  , 

4  Among  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saints 

Our  thankful  voice  we  raise  ；  , 
There  we  have  told  thee  our  complaints, 
And  there  we  speak  thy  praise.  ' 

Psalm  118.  22，  23.  Third  Part.  Common  Metre- 

Christ  ike  foundation  of  his  Ch/uHh, 

1  nEHOLD  the  sure  foundation  Stone 
Wm  Which  God  in  Zion  lays. 

To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upon, 
And  his  eternal  praise. 

2  Ohosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear. 

How  glorious  is  his  name  ！ 
Saints  trust  their  whole  salvation  here. 
Nor  shall  they  suffer  shame. 

3  The  foolish  builders,  scribe  and  priest, 

Reject  it  with  disdain  : 
Yet  on  this  Rock  the  church  shall  rest. 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  though,  the  gates  of  hell  withstood«^ 

Yet  must  this  building  nse  ； 
'Tis  thy  own  work,  almighty  Ood, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 

f 
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Psalm  118.   24,  25,  26.   Fourth  Part 

Common  Metre. 

Hotanna;  4he  Lord's  day :  or,  ChrUfs  resurrection 
and  our  salvat%09i» 

1  fV^HIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 
I  p_   He  cftiis  the  hours  his  own  ； 
{j^t  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

8  To  day  he  rose,  and  left  the  dead  ； 
•  And. Satan's  empire  fell  ； 
To  daj  the  saints  his  triumph  spread, 
Afid  all  his  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosanna  to  th，  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son  ； 
Help  us,  O  Lord,  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace  ； 
Who  comes  in  God  bis  Father's  name 
To  save  our  sinful  raqe. 

5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 

The  church  on  earth  can  raise  ； 
The  highest  heavens  in  which  he  reigns, 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

Psalm  118.    22,  27.    Short  Metre. 
«8n  Hosanna  for  the  Lord's  day  ^  4fr，  A  new  song  of 
-  talvation  by  Christ, 

1  C^EE  what  a  living  Stone   .  * 
l3  Th«  builders  did  refuse  ！ 
Yet  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon 
in  spite  of  envious  Jews. 
i  The  scribe  and  ann'j  priest 
Reject  thine  only  Son  ； 
Yet  on  this  rock  shall  Zion  rest, 
As  the  chief  Comer  Stone. 
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3  The  work,  O  Lord,  is.  thin^, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes 

This  day  declares  it  all  divine, 

This  day  did  Jesus  rise.  、  ' 

4  This  is  the  glorious  day 
That  our  Redeemer  made  ； 

Let  us  rejoice,  and  sing,  and  pray  ； 

Let  all  the  church  be  glad.  \ 

5  Mosanna  to  the  King  ^ 
Of  David's  royal  blood  ； 

Bless  him,  ye  saints  :  be  comes  to  bring        \  . 
Salvation  from  your  God. 

6  We  bJess  thy  holy,  word 

Which  all  this  grace  displays;  , 
And  offer  on  thine  altar.  Lord,  ' 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

PsAMi  118.   2^,  27.   Long  Metre.  、 

An  Hosawna  for  the  Lord^s  day  ；  or,  A  new  song  oj 
salvation  by  Chritt. 

1  IT  O!  what glorious  Corner  stopie 

J  The  Jewi$U  builders  did  refuse  ； 
But  God  hath  built  bis  church  thereon, 
In  spite  of  envj,  and  the  Jews. 

2  Great  God  ！  the  work  is  all  divine. 
The  joy  and  wonder  t)f.our  eyes  ； 
This  is  the  day  that  proves  it  thine. 
The  day  that  saw  our  Saviowr  rise. . 

3  Sinners  rejoice,  and  saints  be  glad  ； 
Hosanna  ！  let  his  name  be  blest ;  • 
A  thousand  honours  on  his  head. 
With  peace,  and  light,  and  glory  rest! 

4  In  God's  own  name  he  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  to  our  dying  race  ； 
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Let  (he  whole  church  address  their  King 
With  hearts  of  j6j,  and  songs  of  praise. 

Psalm  119. 

I  have  c<rilected  and  disposed  the  most  useful 
Terses  of  Uiis  psulm  under  eighteen  different  heads, 
and  formed  a  divine  song  upon  each  of  them.  But 
the  much  transposed,  to  attain  sodm  de* 

free  of  coonectioo. 

In  some  places  hntead  of  the  words  low,  com- 
manA^judgmBfUs^  testintomeB^  I  have  used  gospel, 
mardf  grmee^  truUi^  prmises,  ^e,  as  more  agreeable 
to  th«  New  Testament,  and  Uie  common  language 
of  Christians  ；  and  it  equally  answers  the  design 
of  the  Psalmist,  which  was  to  recommend  the  holy 
acriptures. 

Psalm  119.   FirH  Part. 
Common  Metre. 
The  bkuedness  of  taints,  and  misery  af  8inner». 
Ver.  1,  2,  3. 

1  nLEST  are  the  undefil'd  in  heart, 
mp  Whose  ways  are  right  vad  clean  ； 
Who  never  from  thy  law  depart. 

But  fly  from  every  sin. 

2  Blest  are  the  meti  that  keep  thjr  word, 

And  practise  thy  commands  ； 
With  their  whole  heart  they  seek  the  Lord, 
And  serve  thee  with  their  hands. 
Ver.  166. 

S  Great  is  theu"  peace  who  lore  thy  law» 
How  firm  tbeir  souls  abide  ！ 
Nor  can  a  bold  temptation  draw 

Their  steady  feet  aside.  « 
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Ver.  6. 

4  Then  shall  my  heart  have  inward  joy. 

And  keep  my  face  fn^m  shame. 
When  all  thy  statutes  I  obey. 

And  honour  all  thy  name.  . 
Ver.  21,  118. 

5  But  haughty  sinners  God  wiU  hate,  、 

The  proud  shall  die  accurst  ； 
The  SODS  of  falsehood  and  deceit 
Are  trodden  to  the  dust.  、 

Ver.  119,  155.  - 

6  Vile  as  the  dross  dve  wicked  are  ； 

And  those  that  leave  thy  ways 
Shall  see  salvation  from  afar, 
But  never  taste  thy  grace.  ' 

Psalm  1 19.   Second!  Part. 

Secret  devotion  andtpiritwd  mindedn€s$;  or^Comitmi 
cowoerse  with  God. 

Ver.  147,  55. 

1  rilO  thee,  before  the  dawning  light,  , 

%    My  gracious  God,  I  pray  ； 
I  meditate  thy  name  by  night. 
And  keep  thy  law  by  day. 

Ver.  81. 

2  My  spirit  faints  to  see  thy  grace, 

Thy  promise  bears  me  up  ; 
And,  while  salvation  long  delays,  -- 
Thy  word  supports  my  hope.  i 

Ver.  164.  i  ； 

3  Seven  times  a  day  I  lift  my  hands,  4 

And  pay  my  thanks  to  thee « 
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Thy  righteous  providence  demands 
Repeated  praise  from  me. 

Ver.  62. 

4  When  midnight  darkness  veils  the  skies, 
I  call-  thy  works  to  mind  ； 
My  thoughts  in  warm  devotion  rise, 
And  sweet  acceptance  find. 

Psalm  119.    Tkird  Part. 

Profe$nqiM  of  iincerity,  repentance^  and  obedience, 

Ver.  67,  60. 
1  nnHOU  art  my  portion,  O  my  God  ； 
■    8ooQ  as  I  know  thy  way. 
My  heart  makes  haste  t，  obey  thy  word,  , 
And  suffers  no  delay. 

^  Ver.  30, 14. 

t  (  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth, 
And  glory  in  my  choice  : 
Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Could  make  me  so  rejoice. 

9  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace^ 
I  set  before  mine  eyes  ；  W_ 
Thence  I  derire  my  daily  smngtb, 
Aad  there  my  comfort  lies. 

Ver.  69.  、 

4  If  Once  1  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  ways, 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  commands, 
And  trust  thy  pardoning  grace. 

Ver.  94,  114. 

5  Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine,  ^ 

O  save  thy  setvant,  Lord  ！ 
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Thou  art  my  sbietd,  my  hiding  place, 
M7  hope  is  in  thy  word. 
Vet.  112. 

6  Thou  hasML  iiiclin'4  this  heart  of  mioe 
Thy  statutes  to  fulfil : 
And  thus  ，tUl  mortal  life  shall  ^nd. 
Would  I  perfoim  &y  wiU. 

ftASM  1 19,  F<mrthPan> 

butructionfrom  Ufifiwru  , 
、  Ver.  9. 

1  TTOW  shall  the  young  secure  tbeir  hearts. 
WjL  And  guard  their  li^es  from  sin  ？ 
Thy  word      choicest  nil"  imparts 
To  keep  the  ccmscieBce  clean. 

Ver.  130.  , 

:%f'When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 
It  spreads  su&h  light  abroad, 
'^he  meanest  souls  instruction  find. 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

yer.  106. 

3  Tis  like  the  suji^%.  heavenly  light 

That  guides  us  all  the  day  ： 
And  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

Ver.  99,100. 

4  The  men  tbat  keep  thy  law  mth  cm. 

And  meditate  thy  word, 
Grovr  wiser  than  their  teachers  are. 
And  better  knovr  the  Lord, 
Ver.  104,  113. 

5  Thjr  f>recepts  make  mfe  trul/  irisie  ； 

I  hate  the  sinner's  road : 
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I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise, 

But  love  thy  law  Day  God.  ''  i 

Ver.  89,  90,  91.  ； 

6  [The  starry  heavens  thy  rule  obey,  ^  ， 

The  earth  maintains  her  place  ； 
And  these  thy  servants  nigH  and  day 
Thy  skill  and  power  express. 

7  But  still  thy  law  and  gospel,  Lorti, 

Have  lessons  more  divine  ; 
Nor  earth  stands  firmer  than  thy  word， 

Nor  staFB  so  noblj  shine.]  \f  - 

Ver.  160,  HQ,  9,  116. 

8  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth  ；  * 

How  pare  is  every  page  ！ 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth, 
Anil  well  support  our  age. 

Psalm  119/  Fifth  Part.  ^ 

Delight  in  scripture  ；  or.  The  ward  of  God  dwelling  .w. 

in  us,  1 
，  Ver.  97. 

1  £\  HOW  I  love  thy  holy  law!  ，  f 
Vr  'Tis  daily  my  delight : 

And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 

Ver.  148. 

2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day 

To  meditate  thy  word  ； 
My  soul  with  longing  melts  away 
To  bear  thy  gospel,  Lord. 

Ver.  3,  13，  54. 

3  How  doth  thy  word  my  heart  engage  ！ 

How  well  employ  my  tongue  ！  ' 
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A^d  in  mytifesome  pilgrimage 
Yields  me  a  heavenly  soDg. 

Ver.  19,  103. 

4  Am  I  a  stranget,  or  at  home, 

，Tis  mj  perpetual  feast  ； 
Not  hooey  dropping  from  the  comb,  ' 
So  much  allures  the  taste. 

Ven  72,  127. 

5  No  treasures  so  enrich  the  mind  ； 

Nor  shall  thy  word  be  sold 
For  loads  of  silver  well  refin，d,  » 
Nor  heaps  of  choicest  gold. 

Ver.  «8,  49,  175. 

'6  When  nature  sinks,  and  spirit^  droops 
Thy  promises  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope, 
And  ther^  1  write  thy  praise. 

Psalm  119.    Sixth  Part. 
Holiness  and  comfort  from  the  word. 

Ver.  128.  •  . 

1  W  ORD,  I  esteem  thy  judgments  right* 
m  A  And  all  thy  statutes  just  ； 
Thence  1  maintain  a  constant  fight 

With  every  flattering  lust. 

Ver.  97,  9. 

2  Thy  precepts  often  I  survey  ；  ， 

I  keep  thy  kw8  in  sight, 
Through  all  the  business  of  the  d^y-^  j 
To  form  my  actions  right.  ] 
Ver.  62.  ， 

3  Mj  heart  in  midnight  silence  cries, 

"  How  sweet  thy  comforts  be  ；，, 


f 

PSALM  CXIX.  S71 

My  thoughts  in  holy  wonder  risc!. 
And  bring  their  thanks  to  thee. 

Ver.  162. 

4  And  when  my  spirit  drinks  her  fill, 
,  At  some  good  woid  of  thine. 
Not  mighty  men  that  share  the  spoil. 
Have  joys  comp^r'd  to  mine. 

Psalm  119.    Seventh  Part, 
JknpeffecUon  of  nature^  and  perfectidn  of  icripturt, 
Ver.  96.  Paraphrased. 

1  T  ET  all  the  heathen  writers  join, 
JP  A  To  form  one  perfect  book  ； 
Great  God  ！  if  once  coppar'd  with  thine. 

How  mean  their  writings  look  ！ 

2  Not  the  most  perfe^  rules  they  gave. 

Could  shew  one  sin  forgiven, 
Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  the  grave  ； 
But  thine  conduct  to  heaven. 

3  I've. seen  an  end  of  what  we  call  , 

Perfection  here  below  ； 
How  short  the  powers  of  natuie  fall  I 
And  can  no  farther  go. 

4  Yet  men  would  fain  be  just  with  God,  ， 

By  works  their  ban(}s  have  wrought  \ 
But  thy  commands,  exceeding  broad^ 
Extend  to  every  thought. 

5  In  vain  we  boast  perfection  here, 

While  sin  defiles  our  frames 
And  sinks  our  virtues  down  so  far. 
They  scarce  deserve  the  name. 

6  Our  faith  and  love,  and  every  gtace. 

Fail  far  below  thy  word  j  '；' 
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But  perfect  truth  and  rigbteousn^ 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 

Psalm  lip.    Eighth  Part. 

The  word  of  God  is  the  saint, $  portion  ；  or,  The  «a> 
cellency  and  variety  of  scripture, 

Ver.  111.  Paraphrased. 

1  "■"  ORD,  I  have  made  thy  woi'd  my  choice, 
jP  A  My  lasting  heritage  ； 

There  shall  my  noblest  powen  rejoice, 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage.  , 

2  I'll  read  the  histories  of  thy  loire. 

And  keep,  thy  laws  in  sights  , 
While  through  thy  promises  I  rove, 
With  ever  fresh  delight. 

3  'Tis  a  broad  laod  of  wealth  unknown, 

•Where  springs  of  life  arise, 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown,  . 
And  hidden  glorj  lies :  . 

4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have  ^ 

"  It  makes  our  sorrows  blest  ；  " 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
And  our  eternal  rest. 

Psalm  119.   Mnth  Part. 

Desire  qf  knowledge ;  or,  77ie  teaching  of  the  Spirit 
with  the  word. 
¥©1*64,  68, 18. 
1  npHY  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord  ; 
J    How  good  thy  works  appear! 
Open  mine  eyes  to  read  thy  \v9r4. 
And  see  tby  wonders  there. 
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Ver.  73,  125. 

2  Mj  heart  was  fashion'd  by  thj  hand. 

My  service  is  thy  due  ； 
O  make  thy  servant  understand 
The  duties  be  must  do. 

Ver.  19. 

3  Since  I'm  a  stranger  here  below, 

Let  not  thy  path  be  hid  ； 
Bat  marit  the  road  my  feet  should  got, 
And  be  my  constant  guide. 

Ver.  26. 

4  When  I  confessM  my  wandeitng  ways* 

Thou  heard'st  my  soul  complain  ； 
Grant  roe  the  teaehings  of  thy  grace, 
Or  I  shall  stray  again. 

Ver.  33,  34. 

5  If  God  to  me  his  statutes  shew, 

And  heavenly  truth  impart. 
His  work  forever  PU  pursue. 
His  law  shall  rule  my  heart. 

Ver.  50,  71. 

6  This  was  my  comfort  when  I  bore 

Variety  of  grief  ； 
It  made  me  learn  thy  word  the  more, 
And  fly  t»  that  relief. 

Ver.  51. 

7  [In  Tain  the  proud  deride  me  now  ； 

I'll  ne'er  forget  thy  law, 
Nor  let  that  blessed  gospel  go, 
Whence  all  my  hopes  I  draw. 

Ver.  29,  171. 

8  When  I  have  learnM  my  Father's  will, 

rU  teach  the  world  his  ways  ； 
y  2 
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My  thankful  lips  inspir'd  with  zeal 
Shall  loud  pronounce  his  praise.] 

Psalm  119,    Tenth  Part. 
Pleading  the  promises. 
Ver.  38，  49. 

1  •ymEHOLD  thy  waijtmg  servant,  Lord, 
IB    Devoted  to  thy  fear  ； 

Remember  and  confirm  thy  word,  : 
For  all  my  hopes  are  there. 

Ver.  41,  68,  107. 

2  Hast  thou  not  writ  salvation  down, 

And  pwMnis，d  qmck^ning  grace  ？ 
Doth  not  my  heart  address  Ihythrone  ？ 
And  yet  thy  lave  delays. 

Yer.  123,  42. 

3  Mine  eyes  for  thy  salvation  fail : 

O  bear  thy  servant  4ip  ！ 
Nor  let  the  scoffing  lips  prevail,-* 
Who  dare  repreaoh  my  hope. 

Ver.  49,  74. 

4  vDidst  thou  not  raise  my  fatth,  0  Lord  1 

Then  let  thy  truth  appear; 
Saints  shall  rejoice  in  aay  rewatd, 
And  trust  as  well  as  fear. 

Psalm  119.    Eleventh  Part. 
Breathing  a^ter  holiness. 
Ver.  5,  33. 

I         THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 
To  keep  his  statutes  still  ！ 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  hh  will  ！ 
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Ver.  29. 

2  O  send  thy  spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart  ！ 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit. 
Nor  act  the  liar's  psurt, 
'  Ver.  37,  36. 

3  From  vanity  turn  off  mine  eyes  ； 

Let  no  corrupt  design,  ^ 
Nor  covetous  desires  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  unne. 

Ver.  133. 

4  Order  mjr  footsteps  by  thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere  ； 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear* 
Ver.  176. 

5  My  soul  hath  gone  too  far  astray. 

My  feet  too  often  slip  : 
Yet  since  I've  not  forgot  thy  way. 
Restore  thy  wandering  sheep. 

Ver.  35. 

6  Make  me  to  walk  in  thj  commands, 

，Tis  a  delightful  road  ； 
Nor  let  loy  bead,  or  heart,  or  hands. 
Offend  against  my  God, 

Psalm  119.    Twelfth  part. 
Breathing  after  comfort  and  deliverance. 
Ver.  163. 
Y'  God,  consider  my  distress, 
―  Let  mercy  plead  my  cause : 
iugh  I  have  sinn'd  against  thy  grace, 
can't  forget  thy  laws. , 
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2  Forbid,  forbid  the  sharp  reproach. 

Which  I  so  justly  fear  ； 
,  Uphold  my  life,  uphold  my  hopes. 
Nor  let  my  shame  appear. 

Ver.  122,  136. 

3  Be  thou  a  surety,  Lord,  for  me. 

Nor  let  the  proud  oppress  ； 
But  mike  thy  waiting  servant  see 
The  shining6  ofttij  face. 

Ver.  82.  - 

4  Mine  eyes  with  expectation  fail. 

My  heart  within  me  cries, 
"  When  will  the  Lord  bis  truth  fulfil, 
"  And  make  my  comforts  nse  ？,, 
Ver.  132. 

5  Look  down  upon  my  sorrows.  Lord, 

And  shew  thy  grace  the  same  ； 
As  thou  art  ever  wont  t，  affocd  、 
To  those  that  love  thy  name. 

Psalm  119.    TTiirteenth  part* 
Holy /sar,  and  tenderness  of  conscience. 
Ver.  rO. 

1  'VMT'ITH  ray  whole  heart  I've  sought  thy  face, 

Y  ▼    O  let  me  never  stray 
From  thy  comi&ands,  O  God  of  grace. 
Nor  tread  the  sinner's  way. 
-  Ver.  11.  、 

2  Thy  word  Pve  hid  within  my  heart. 

To  keep  my  conscience  clean^  * 
And  be  an  everlasting  guard 
From  evf^ry  rising  siih  ^ 
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Ver.  63,  63,  158. 

3  I'm  a  companion  of  the  saints. 

Who  fear  and  love  the  Lord  ； 
My  sorrows  rise,  my  nature  faints. 
When  men  transgress  thy  word. 

Ver.  161,  163. 

4  While  sinners  do  thy  gospel  wrong. 

My  spirit  stands  in  awe  ； 
My  soul  abhors  a  lying  tongue, 
But  loves  thy  righteous  laWk. 

Ver.  161,  120. 

5  My  heart  with  sacred  reverence  hears 

The  tbreatenings  of  thy  word  ；  ' 
My  flesh  with  holy  trembling  fears 
The  judgments  of  the  Lord. 

Ver.  166,  174. 

6  My  God,  I  long,  I  hope,  I  wait 

For  thy  salvation  still : 
While  thy  whole  law  is  my  delight, 

And  I  obey  thy  will.  ， 

Psalm  119.    Fourteenth  Part,  ' 
Benefit  of  afflictions^  and  support  under  them. 
―       Ver.  153,  81,  82. 

1  I^OJ^SIDER  all  my  sorrows.  Lord, 
\J  And  thy  deliverance  send  \. 

My  soul  for  thy  salvation  faiuts  ； 
When  will  my  troubles  end  ? 

Ver.  71. 

2  Yet  I  have  found  'tis  good  for  me  • 

To  bear  my  Father's  rod  ； 
Afflictions  majce  me  learn  thy  law. 
And  live  upon  my  God. 
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Vet.  50. 

5  This  is  the  comfort  I  enjoy 

When  niew  distress  begins  ； 
I  i«ad  thy  word,  I  run  thj  way. 
And  hate  my  fonner  sins. 

Vet.  92. 

4  Had  not  thy  word  been  my  delight 
When  earthly  joys  were  fled, 
My  soul,  opprest  with  sorrow's  weight, 
'  Had  sunk  among  the  dead. 

Ver.  76. 

B  I  know  thy  judgments,  Lord,  are  rig^t, 
Though  they  may  seem  severe : 
The  sharpest  sufferings  I  endure 
Flow  from  thy  faithful  caie. 

Ver.  67. 

6  Befere  I  knew  thy  chastening  rod. 

My  feet  were  apt  to  stray  ； 
Sut  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word. 
Nor  wander  from  thy  way. 

FsAtM  119-   Fifteen^  Part, 
Holy  resolutions*  、 
.    Ver.  98. 

1  £X  THAT  thy  sitatutes  every  faoui' 
Vr  Might  dwell  upon  my  mind  I 
Thence  I  derive  a  quickening  power. 

And  dailj  peace  I  find. 

Ver.  15,  16. 

2  To  meditate  thy  precepts,  Lord, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ  ; 
My  soul  shall  ne'er  forget  thy  word  j 
Tby  word  is  all  my  joy.  ； 
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Ver.  32. 

3  How  wot^ld  I  run  in  thy  commands, 

ShoukTst  thou  my  heart  discharge 
From  sii^  and  satan's  hateful  chains. 
And  set  my  feet  at  large  ！ 

Ver.  13,  46,  그 

4  My  lips  with  courage  sWl  d^clfre 

Thy  statutes  and  thy  name  ； 
I'll  speak  thy  word,  though  kings  should  bear, 
Nor  yield  to  sitiful  shame. 

Ver.  61,  69,  70. 

5  Let  band 훅  of  persecutors  rise 

To  rob  me  of  my  right, 
Let  pride  and  malice  forge  their  lies. 
Thy  law  is  my  delight, 

Ver.  115. 

6  Depart  from  me,  ye  wicked  race. 

Whose  hands  and  hearts  are  ill  t 
I  love  my  God,  I  love  his  ways. 
And  must  obey  his  will. 

Psalm  119.   Sixteenth  Part,  - 
Prayer  far  quickening  grac9. 
Ver.  25,  37. 

1  "M/VT  soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dust^ 
jjfji         give  me  life  divine  •: 
From  vain  desires  and  every  lust 

Tttiti  off  tbese  eyes  of  mine. 

2  I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace 

To  speed  me  in  thy  way,  、 
Lest  I  should  loiter  in  my  race. 
Or  turn  my  feet  astray, 

Ver.  1Q7. 

3  When  sore  afflictions  press  me  down, 

I  need  tby  quickening  powers ; 
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Thy  word  that  I  have  rested  on 

Shall  help' my  heaviest  hours.  * 
Ver.  166,  40. 

4  Are  not  thy  mercies  sovereign  still,  • 

And  thou  a  faithful  God  ？ 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  wanner  zeal, 
To  niD  the  heavenly  road? 

Ver.  169,  40. 

5  Does  not  my  heart  thy  precepts  love, 

And  long  to  see  thy  face  ？ 
And  yet  how  slow  my  spirits  move, 
Without  enlivening  grace  ！ 
Ver.  93. 

6  Then  shall  I  love  thy  gospel  more, 

And  ne'er  forget  thy  word, 
When  I  have  felt  its  quickening  power 
To  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 

Plalm  119.    Seventeenth  Part,    Long  Metre. 

Courage  and  perseverance  under  persecution  /  or, 
Grace  shining  in  difficulties  and  trials. 

,  Ver.  143,  28. 

1  ^|n|rHlEN  pain  and  anguish  seize  me,  Lord, 

f  f    All  my  support  is  from  thy  word : 
My  soul  dissolves  for  heaviness, 
Uphold  me  with  tby  streng^henkig  grace. 
Ver.  61,  69,  110. 

2  The  proud  have  fram'd  their  scoffs  、nd  lies, 
They  watch  my  feet  with  envious  eyes^- 
And  tempt  my  soul  to  snai;jps  and  sin, 

Yet  thy- commands  I  iae'er 'decline. 

Ver.  161,  78. 

3  They  bate  me,  Lord,  without  a  cause, 
They  hate  to  see  me  lore  thy  laws  ； 
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But  I  will  trust  apd  fear  Ijijr  nme^ 
'Till  pride  sai 었  mnUce  die  with  slmvofi* 

Psalm  1 1 9.   Last  fart.   Long  Metre. 

Sanci^d  afflicttons  ；  or.  Delight  in  tht  word  of  God. 

Ver.  67,59.  -.、 

1  TjlATHER,  I  bless  thy  g^tle  haad  5 
JP    How  kind  was  thy  cljiastising  rod^ 
That  forc*d  my  copscijence  tp  a  ^and« 
And  brought  my  wandering  soul  to  God  \ 

S  Foolish"  and  vain  I  went  astray,. 
Ere  I  hati  felt,  thy  acourgea,  Lor4  ； 
I  left  my.  guide,  and  l9st  my  way» 
But  now  I  love  and  keep  thy  word.  , 
\       ,.  Ver.  71.,  ■ . '  ..' 

3  ，Tis  good  fer  me' la  wear  the  yoke. 

For  pride  is  apt  to  cise  and  meW :  ' 
*Tis  good  to  bear  njy  Father's  stroke, 
That  I  might  leara      »latute.s  wc^. 
.  、     Ver-  72.  ' 

4  The  law  that  issues  from  thy  rmouth,  ' 
Shall  raise  pajE  4:beeHal  pasi^ion^  more, 
Than  all  the  treasures  of  tbe  Sooth, 

Or  weste?Qjulls  id  goldelri  ore、  ， 

'Vet.  73. 

5  Thy  hand^  hare  maidfe  liiy  mortal  frame, 
Thy  spirit  forn  M  itiy  soul  within  ； 
Teach  nqp  to' know  thy  wondrous  name, 
Afui  guard  me  s^iafe  from  death  and  sin 

、  ；   ''     Ver.  74. 

6  Then  k\\  that  love  and  fear  the  Lord, 

At  ray  salvation  shall  rejoice  :  ^ 
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For  I  hav«  hoped  in  thy  word  , 
And  made  thy  grace  my  only  choice*  * 
FsAhu  120.   Common  Metre.  , 

Complaint  of  quarrehame  neighbours  ；  or,  A  devoid 
wth  for  peace, 

1  fJlHOU  God  of  love,  thou  ev«r  blest,  ,,  - 
JL   Pity  my  suffering  state  ；  、、 

-When  wilt  thou  set  my  soul  at  re^  ； 
From  Hps  that  love  deceit  ？ 

2  Hard  lot  of  mine  ！  my  days  itre  cast 

Among  the- SODS  of  strife,  ； 
Whose  never  ce&siog  bra wKn^  waste 
My  golden  hoiirs  of  life; 

3  O,  might  l  iy  to  change  mjr  place, » 

How  would  I  eboose  to  dwell 
In  some  wide,  Jonedome  wildieiiiess. 
And  leave  these  gates  of  h^ll  I 

4  Peace  IS  the  blessing  that  I  geek  ;  , 

How  lovely  ar^  its  efaanh$  I 
I  am  for  peace  ；  but,  when  I  sj^ak, , 
They  ail  de^re  for  jarms,      -r,  ,j. 

5  New  passions  still  their  souia  engage; 

And  keep  their  malice  strong,  • . . 
What  shall  be  done  to  curb  thy 
Oh  thou  devouring  tongue  ？ 

6  Should  burning  amm 슝  smite  tktte  through, 

Strict  justice  mmid  approire  ; 
But  I  would  ratlier jipaTe  inv^io^» 
And  melt  bis  heaPtt  With  fove>       '  . 
Psalm  121.    Loog  Metre. 
Divme.  protectiont 
1  TTP  to  the  hills  i  M  toine  ejr^s, 

U  Tfa'  eternal  bills  beyond  the  skies  j 
^heu (； e  all  her  help  my  soul  derives ; 
'  fny  Aimigbtj  refuge  iives. 
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2  He  lives  ；  t^e  ev^lastio^  God, 
That  built  the  world,  that  spread  the  food  ； 
The  heavens  with  all  their  hosts  he  made  ； 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead. 

3  He  guides  our  feet j  he  guards  oar  way  ； 
His  morning  smiles  bless  all  the  day : 
He  spreads  the  evening  veil,  and  keeps 
The  silent  hours  while  Israel  sleeps. 

3  Israel,  a  name  divinely  blest  ； 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest  ； 
Thy  holy  Guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber,  nor  surprise. 

5、  No  sun  shall  smite  \hy  head  by  day  ； 
Nor  the  pale  moon  with  sickly  ray 
Shall  blast  thy  couch  ：  no  bale&l  star 
Dart  his  maligaant  fife  .«d  far. 

6  Should  eartb  and  fae8  with  malice  Insm, 
Still  thou  shait  go,  and  still  return 
Safe  in  the  Lord  ；  his  heavenly  care 
Defends  tkj  Ufe  from  every  snare.  、 

,f  On  thee  foul  spirits  have  do  power  ； 
And  in  thy  last,  departing  hour. 
Angels,  tbat  trace  the  airy  road, 
Shsdl  Yxxt       homeward  to  thy  God. 

Psalm  121.    Common  Metre. 

Preiervation  by  day  and  night. 

1  rjlO  heayen  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes  ； 

■_    There  all  my  hopes  are  laid  ； 
The  Lord  that  built  the  earth  aad  skies, 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 

2  Their  feet  shall  never  slide,  to  fall, 

Whom  he  designs  to  keep  ； 
His  ear  attends  the  softest  call  ； 
His  eyes  can  never  sleep. 
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3  He  will  sustain  our  weakest  powert 

Whh  his  almighty  arm, 
And  watch  our  most  unguarded  hours 
Against  surprising  hann. 

4  Inael  rejoice,  and  rest  secure  ； 

Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord  ； 
His  wakeful  eyes  employ  his  pomr 
For  thine  eternal  guard. 

5  Nor  scorching  sun,  nqr  sickly  moon. 

Shall  have  his  leave  to  smite  ；'  ' 
He  shields  thy  head  from  burning  nooHi  ' 
From  blasting  daiiips  at  night. 

6  He  guards  thj  soul,  he  k^eps  thy  bieMb, 

Where  thickest  dangers  come  ！ 
Go  and  return,  seeare  from  death, 
'Till  God  commaDd  thee  bome* 

Psalm  121.   As  the  14Bth  psalm.   Proper  XfetceJ 
Gad  our  preserver, 

1  TTPWARDIlift,roiiieeye6; 
\J  From  God  is  all  my  aid\ 
The  God  that  built  the  skies^^ 
And  earth  and  nature  made  ； 

God  is  the  tower 
To  which  Ifly; 
His  grace  is  nigk  '* 
In  every  hour. 

2  My  feet  shall  never  slide. 
And  fall  in  fatal  snares, 

Since  God,  my  guard  and  guide,  ' 
Defends  me  from  my  fears' 

Those  wakeful  eyes,  • 

f  hat  never  sleep,  > 

Shall  Israel  keep 

When  dangers  rise* 
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3  No  burning  heats  by  day, 
Nor  blasts  of  evening  air 
Shall  take  my  health  away, 
If  God  be  with  me  there  : 

Thou  art  my  sun, 
'  And  thou  my  shade, 
To  guard  my  head 
By  night  or  noon. 

4  HasC  thou  not  giv'n  thy  word 
To  save  my  soul  from  death 
And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath. 

I'll  go  and  come, 
Nor  fear  to  die, 
，Till  from  on  high 
Thou  call  me  home. 

PsAXiBt  12!^.    Common  Metre.  < 
Going  to  churdi, 
1  TJOW  did  my  heart  rejoice,  to  hear 
JtjL       friends  devoutly  say,  , 
"  In  Zion  let  us  all  appear, 
"  And  keep  the  solemn  day  I" 
$  I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road  : 
The  church  adorn'd  with  grace 
Stands  like  a  palace  built  for  God 
To  shew  his  mHder  face. 

3  Up  to  her  courts  with  joys  unknown 

The  holy  tribes  repair  ； 
'！ The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne, 
And  sits  in  judgment  there. 

4  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaints  ； 
'      And  while  his  awful  voice 

Divides  the  sinners  from  the  saints, 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 
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6  teacA  be  within  this  sacred  plaee^ 
And  joy  a  constant  guest  ； 
With  holy  gifts  and  heavenly  grace 
Be  her  attendants  blest. 

6  My  s6u\  shall  pray  for  Zion  stUI, 
While  life  or  breath  remains  ； 
There  my  best  friends,  my  kindred  dwell  ； 
There  God,  my  Saviour,  reigns. 

Psalm  122.    Proper  Metre* 
Going  to  ehurck, 

1  TJOW  pleasM  and  bUst  was  ！, 
H  To  hear  the  people  cry, 

"  Come  let  us  seek  our  God  to  day  :" 

Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal 

We  haste  to  Zion's  hill, 
Asd  there  our  vows  and  honours  pay. 

2  Zion,  thrice  happ3r  place  ！ 
Adorn'd  with  wondrous  grace. 

And  walls  of  strength  embr£i€e..tbe6  nmad : 
In  thee  our  tnbes  appear 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  heaf 

The  sacred  gospel *s  joyful  sound. 

3  There  David's  greater  Son 
Has  tix'd  bis  royal  throne  ； 

He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  there  ； 

He  bids  the  saint  be  glad, 

He  makes  the  sinner  sad, 
And  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear. 

4  May  peace  attend  thy  gate, 
.        And  joy  within  thee  wait 

To  bless  the  soul  of  every  gu«st ; 

The  man  that  seeks  thj  pea€«» 

And  wishes  thine  increase, 
A  thousand  blessings  on  bim  rest  ！ 
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5  My  toi^ue  repeats  her  vows  ； 
"  Peace  to  this  nacred  house  ；" 

For  here  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell : 
And  since  my  glorious  God 
Makes  thee  his  blest  abode, ,  _ 

My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  well. 

PsAltt  123.    CommOB  Metre. 

Pleading  isnth  submission. 

1  THOU,  whose  grace  and  justice  reign 

\J  Enthron,d  above  the  skies, 
To  thee  our  hearts  would  tell  their  pain, 
To  thee  we  lift  our  eyes. 

3  As  servants  watch  their  master's  hsoid, 

And  fear  the  angry  stroke  ； 
Or  maids  before  theit  miistress  stand, 
And  wait  a  peaceful  look  : 

i  So  for  our  sins  we  justly  feel 
Thy  discipline,  0  God  ； 
Yet  wait  th«  gmtcms  momeiit  still, 
'Till  thou  reisove  thy  rod. 

4  Those,  that  in  wealth  and  pleasure  live, 

Our  daily  groans  deride  ； 
And  thy  delays  of  mercy  give 
Fresh  courage  to  their  pride. 

5  Our  foed  insult  us,  but  our  hope 

In  thy  compassion  lies  ； 
This  thought  shall  bear  our  spirits  up, 
That  God  will  not  despise. 

Psalm  124.    Long  Metre. 
A  songfor  public  deliverance  from,  great  calarmtus* 
1  TTTAD  not  the  Lord,  may  Israel  say, 
JHL  Had  not  the  Lord  maintained  out  side, 
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When  men,  to  make  our  lives  a  prey, 
Rose  like  the  swelling  of  the  tide. 

2  The  swelling  tide  had  stopt  our  breath, 
So  fiercely  did  the  waters  roll  ； 

We  had  been  swaliow'd  deep  in  death  ； 
Proud  waters  bad  o'erwheiiu'd  our  soul. 

3  We  leap  for  joy,  we  shout  and  sing. 
Who  just  escap'd  th»  fatal  stroke  ； 
So  flies  the  bird  with  cheerful  wing, 
When  once  the  fowler's  snare  is  broke. 

4  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

Who  broke  the  fowler's  cursed  snare  ； 
Who  savM  us  from  the  murdering  sword. 
And  made  oar  lives  and  souls  his  care. 

5  Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name, 

Who  form，d  the  earth,  and  built  the  skies  ； 
He  that  upholds  that  wondrous  frame, 
Guards  his  own  church  with  watchful  eyes. 

Psalm  126.   Common  Metre* 
The  saints^  trial  and  §afety. 

1  TTNSHAKEN  as  tiie  sacred  hill, 
U  And  fix,d  as  mountains  be, 
Firm  as  a  rock  the  soul  shall  rest. 

That  leans,  O  Lord,  on  thee. 

2  Not  walls,  nor  hills,  could  g\iard  so  weJJ 

Old  Salem's  happy  ground* 
As  those  eternal  arms  of  love» 
That  every  saint  surroundL 

3  While  tyrants  are  a  smarting  scourge, 

To  drive  them  near  to  God,  - 
Divine  compassion  still  allays 
The  fury  of  the  rod, 

4  Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  souls  sincere, 

And  lead  them  safely  on. 
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To  the  bright  gates  of  paradise, 
Where  Christ,  their  Lord,  is  gone. 

5  But  if  TKie  tratte.  those  cixioked  ways 
Winch  the  old  iserp^t  drew, 
The  wrath  that  drove  bisei  firsC  to  hell, 
Shall  smite  bis  faUowen  too. 

Psalm  125.    Short  Metre. 

The  sainis^  tried  andjafety  ；  or,  Moderqied  afflict  • 

1  TT^IRBf  and  unmov|^  are  they 

J    That  rest  their  souls  on  God  ；  ' 
Fix'd  as  the  mount  where  David  dwelt. 
Or  where  the  ark  abode. 

2  As  mQuntains  stood  to  guard 
The  city's  sacred  ground, 

So  God  and  his  almighty  love 
Embrace  his  saints  around.. 

3  What  tiwugfi  ^  Father's  rod 
Drop  a  ^a3t^iog  stroke, 

Yet,  lest  it  wound  tkeir  souls  too  deep, 
Its  fury  shall  be  brok^. 

4  Deal  gently;  Lord,  with  those 
Whose  faith       ptou9  fear, 

Whose  hope  and  love,  and  every  grace, 

Proclaim  their  hearts  sincere. 
6  Nor  ^all  the  tyrant's  rage 

Too  long  oppress  the  saint  ；' 
The  God  of  Israel  will  support 

His  children,  lest  they  faint. 
6  But  if  our  slavish  fear 

Will  choose  the  road  to  bell, 
We  must  receive  our  portion  there. 

Where  bolder  sinners  dwelL 
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Psalm  126.    Long  Metre. 
Surprising  delivtrimce, 

1  "^jKrHEN  God  restored  ow  captive  state, 

W   Joy  was  our  song,  and  grace  our  tbeme ; 
A  grace  beyond  our  hopes  so  great. 
That  joy  appear'd  a  painted  dream> 

2  The  scoffer  owns  thy  hand,  and  paj-s 
Unwilling  honours  to  thy  name  ； 
While  we  with  pleasure  shoot  thy  praise. 
With  cheerful  notes  thy-  love  proclaim. 

,3  When  we  review'd  our  dismal  feam, 
•Twas  hard  to  think  tHiyM  Ydnish  so  ； 
With  God  we  left  our  flowing  tears. 
He  makes  our  joys  like  rivers  flow. 

4  The  man  that  in  bis  funwT'd  field. 
His  scattered  seed  with  sadi>ess  leaves. 
Will  shout  to  see  the  harvest  yield 

A  welcome  load  of  joyful  sheaves.  ' 

Psalm  126.   C(»niiio|i  Mete. 
The  joy  of  a  remarkable  e<mvermn;  cr，  Mtkmckoiy 
removed. 

1  'VIKT'HEN  God  reveaPd  his  gracioasDuime, 
jf    And  chang'd  my  mouniful  sts^p 
My  rapture  seem'd  a  pleasant  dream. 
The  grace  appear'd  so  gi?eat.  ； 

5  The  world  beheld  tbe  glorious  change, 

And  did  thy  hand  confess  ；  * 
My  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  ttratnSii 
And  sung  surprising  grace.  ' 

3  "  Great  is  the  worl^"  my  neighbour  tried, 

And  own'd  thy  power  divine  ； 
"  Great  is  the  work,"  my  heart  replied,  - 
"  And  be  the  glory  thine." 
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4  Tbe  Lord  can  dear  the  darkest  skies, 
Can  give  us  day  for  night  ； 
Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 
To  rivers  of  delight. 

Left  those  that  sow  in  sadness  wait] 

'Till  the  fair  harvest  come  ； 
They  shall  ccmfess  theiri  sheaves  are  greats 

And  shout  the  blessings  kmne. 

6  Though  seed  lie  buried  long  in  du^,  ■ 
It  shan't  deceive  their  hope  ； 
The  preeioas  grain  can  ne'er  be  lost, 
For  grace  insures  ihe.  ciop. 

'     Psalm  127.    hon^  Metre. 
Tkit  hlemng  of  God  on  the  business  and  comforts  of 
♦  life.  • 

1  TF  God  succeed  pot,  all  tbe  cost 

M  And  pains  tp  build  the  house  are  tost ; 

ItGod  the  city  will  not  keep, 

The  watchful  guards  as  well  may  sleep. 

2  What  ttKNigb  you  rise  before  the  sun, 
Aad  work  and  toil  when  day  is  ^one  ； 
Capful  and  sparing  eat  your  bread, 
To  shun  that  poverty  you  dread  } 

3  ，Ti&  all  in  vain,  'till  God  bath  blest  ； 
He  can  make  rich,  yet  give  us  rest : 
Children  and  friends  are  blessings  too, 
If  God,  our  sovereign,  make  them  so. 

4  Happy  the  man  to  whom  be  sends 
Obedient  diildren,  faithful  friends  : 
How  sweet  our  daily  comforts  prove ^ 
When  thej  are  season'd  with  bis  love  ！ 

PftALM  127.    Common  Metre. 
God  all  in  all, 
^  1  WF  God  to  build  the  bouse  deny, 
J[  The  builders  woric  in  vain  ； 
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And  townt,  Tf、ithout  his  wakeful  eye, 

An  useless  watch  maintain.  • 
%  Before  the  morning  beams  aiiae, 
,    Your  painful  work  renew,  .2 
And  'till  the  stars  ascend  the  skies,.  손 
Your  tiresome  toil  pursu^.  ' 

3  Short  b«  jour  sleep,  and  coarse  youf  fiure  ；:: 

In  vain,  'till  God  haaubMt  ；  '    .  ;  - 
But  if  his  smjOk^  aUfind  jQuy  care^  .  i 

Ye  shall  have  food  and  .rest.       、  ,*-；',.  - 

4  Nor  childrea,  ralatives,  norfdendSf   -   「  -  、  : 

Shall  real  blessings-  pidre ^  -  、  」( 
Nor  all  the  earlhly  joys  h©.^^(^|,^^ 
If  sent  without  his  love.       , , 

Psalm  128,    Common  Metre, 

1  jpl  HAPPY  mah,  whose  soul  i&  mM 
\J  With  zeal  and  reVerertd  aWe  ; 
Whose  hps  to  God  their  honours  yieldV 

Whose  life  adonas  the  law. :  A 

2  A  careful  Providence  shall  stands 

And  ever  guard  thy  head,  ' 
And  on  the  labours  of  thy  hand 
Its  kindly  blessings  shed. 

3  Thy  wife  shall  be  a  fruitful  vine  5  ' 

Thy  children  round  thy  board, 
Each  like  a  plant  of  honour  shine,  ，'、 
And  learn  to  fear  the  Lord.  * 탁  '、 

4  The  Lord  shall  thy  best  hopes  fulfil,  ' 
'      For  months  and  jpears  to  come  ；  '* 

The  Lord  who  dw^ells  on  Zion's  hilly 
Shall  send  the  blessings  home.  I 
•  5  This  is  the  man  whose  happy  ejes 
Shall  see  his  house  increase  : 
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Shall  see  the  sinking  church  arise, 
And  leave  the  world  in  peace. 

Psalm  129.    Common  Metre. 
Persecutors  punished, 

1  TTTP  from  my  youth,  may  Israel  say, 

Have  I  been  nurs'd  in  tears  ；  . 
Hy  griefs  were  constant  as  the  daj» 
And  tedious  as  the  years. 

2  Up  from  my  jouth  I  Kore  the  rage 

Of  all  the  sons  of  strife ;  * 
Oft  they  assail'd  mj^  riper  age. 
But  not  destroy'd  my  life. 

3  Their  cruel  plough  bad  torn  my  flesh 

Witk  furrows  long  and  deep  ； 
Hourly  they  vcx'd  my  wounds  afresh,  , 
Nor  let  my  sorrows  sleep, 

4  The  Lord  grew  angry  on  his  throne, 

And  with  impartial  eye, 
Heasttr'd  the  mischiefs  they  had  done, 
Then  let  his  arrows  fljr. 

5  How  was  their  insolence  surpris'd. 

To  hear  his  thunders  roll  ！ 
And  all  the  foes  of  Zion  seiz'd  . 
With  horror  to  tbe  souL 

6  Thus  shall  the  men  that  hate  the  saints, 

Be  bJasted  from  the  sky  ； 
Their  gjioty  lades,  their  courage  faints, 
And  all  their  projects  die. 

7  [What  though  thej  flourish  tall  and  fair, 

They  have  no  root  beneath  ； 
Their  growth  shall  perish  in  despair, 
And  lie  despis'd  in  death.] 

8  [So  com,  th^t  on  the  house-top  stands^ 

No  hope  of  harvest  gives  ； 
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The  reaper  ne,er  sbail  fill  his  hands, 
、     Nor  binder fo(d  the  sheaves: 

d  It  springs  and  withers  on  the  place  j 
No  traveller  bestows  • 
A  word  of  blessing  on  the  grass. 
Nor  minds  it  as  he  goes.] 

PsAi#u  130.   Common  Metxe. 
Pardoning  grace. 

1  ^T|UT  of  tbe  depths  of  longdbties^ 
\^  The  borders  of  despair, 

I  sent  my  cries  to  seek  thy  grace. 
My  groans  to  inove  thine  ear. 

2  Great  God  ！  should  thy  severer  eye, 

And  thine  impartial  hand, 
Mark  and  revenge  iniquity, 
No  mortal  flesh  could  stand. 

3  But  there  are  pardons  with  my  God 

For  crimes  of  high  degree  ； 
Thy  Son  has  bought  them  with  hisMilood 
To  draw  us  near  to  thee. 

4  [I  wait  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 

With  strong  desires  I  wait : 
My  soul,  invited  by  thy  word. 
Stands  watching  at  thy  gate.] 

5  [Ju^t  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night 

Long  Sot  tibe  morning  skies, 
Watch  the  first  beams  of  breaking  light, 
And  meet  them  with  their  ejretf: 

6  So  waits  my  soul  to  see  thy  grace, 

And,  more  intent  than  they, 
Meets  the  first  openings  of  thy  face, 
And  finds  a  brighter  day.] 

7  Then  in  the  Lord  let  Israel  trust  i 

Let  Israel  seek  bis  face  :  . 
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The  Lord  is  good  as  well  as  just,  ^ 
And  plenteous  in  his  grace. 

S  There's  full  redemption  at  hia  throne 
FoF  sinoefs  long  enslavM  ； 
Tbe  great  Redeemer  is  his  Son  ； 
And  Israel  shall  be  sav'd. 

Tbjom  130.   Long  Metre. 
Pardoning  grace, 

I  VJItlOM  ietf  distress  and  troubled  thoughts, 
JP    To  thee,  roy  God,  I  rais'd  my  cries  r 
IT  thou  severely  mark  our  faults, 
No  flesh  can  stand  before  thine  eyes. 

S  But  thou  hast  built  thy  throne  of 、 grace, 
Free  to  dispense  thy  pardons  there, 
*thsLt  sinners  may  approach  thy  face. 
And  hope,  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

3  As  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait, 
And  long  and  wish  for  breaking  da 
So  waits  my  soul  before  thy  gate  ； 
When  win  my  God  his  face  display  ？ 

4  My  trust  is  fix，d  upon  thy  .word, 
Nor  shall  I  trust  thy  word  in  vain  ； 
Let  mourning  souls  address  the  Lord, 
And  find  relief  from  all  their  pain. 

5  Orcat  is  his  love,  and  large  his  grace, 
Through  the  redemption  of  his  Soft; 
He  turns  our  feet  from  sfnful  ways, 
And  pardons  what  our  hands  have  done. 

Psalm  131.    Common  Metre. 
Humility  and  submdsnon. 

1  WS  there  ambition  in  my  heart  ？ 
JL  Search*  gracious  God,  and  see  j 
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Or*So  I  act  a  haughty  part  ？ 
Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 

2  I  charge  my  thoughts  be  humble  still, 

And  all  my  carriage  mild; 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  will, 
And  quiet  as  a  child. 

3  The  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mind  ' 

Shall  have  a  large  reward  :    •  ' 
Let  saints  in  soijrow  lie  resigned. 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord.      ,  ' 

Psalm  132.   5, 13-rl8.   Long  Vetre. 

At  the  settlement  of  a  church  ；  or,  Tht  ordination  of 
a  minister. 

1  '«7HERE  shall  we  go,  to  seek  and  find 

Jf    A  habitation  for  our,  God  ； 
A  dwelling  for  th'  eternal  Mind  - 
Among  the  sons  of  flesh  and  blood  ？ 

2  The  God  of  Jacob  chose  the  hill 
Of  Zion  for  his  ancient  rest  ； 
And  Zion  is  his  dwelling  still  ； 

His  church  is  with  his  presence  blest. 

3  Here  will  I  fix  my  gracious  throne. 
And  reign  for  ever,  saith  the  Lord  ； 

Here  shall  my  power  and  love  be  knQwn, . 
And  blessings  shall  attend  my  word. 

4  Here  will  I  meet  the  hungry  poor, 
Aad  fill  their  souls  with  living  bread  ； 
Sinners  that  wait  befcre  my  door, .  . 
With  sweet  provision  shall  be  fed 

3  Girded  with  truth,  and  cloth'd  with  grace, 
My  priests,  my  ministers  shall  shibe  ： 
Not  Aaron,  in  his  costly  dress, 
Made  an  appearaee  so  divine. 
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6  The  saintar  unnbk  to  contain 

Their  inward  joy,  shall  shout  and  sing  ； 
Tbe  SoQ  of  David  here  shall  reign. 
And  Zion  triumph  in  her  King. 

7  fJesus  shall  see  a  numerous  seed 

#  horn  bere,  t，  uphold  his  glorioini  nanw ; 
His  crown  shall  flooridh  on  his  head, 
Wbik  all  his  foes  aw  dotb'd  with  ^ame.] 

Psalm  132.   4,  5,  7,  8,  16—17.  Common  Metre. 
4  ehwrch  established^ 

1  Pl^rO  sleep  nor  shimber  tb  bis  eyes 
JL^  Good  David  would  afford, 
*Till  he  had  found  below  the  skies 

A  dwelling  for  the  Lord* 

2  The  Lord  in  Zion  plac'd  his  name, 

His  ark' wad  settled  there : 
To  Zion /the  whole  natian  came. 
To  worship  thrice  a  jear. 

3  Bat  we  have  no  such  lengths  to  go,  ' 

Nor  wander  far  abroad  ； 
Where'er  thy  saints  assemble  now, 
There  is  a  house  for  God.] 

Pausb. 

4  Artse»  O  King  of  grace,  arise. 

And  enter  to  thy  rest, 
Lo  ！  thy  clmrcfa  waits  with  longing  ejes, 
Thus  to  be  own，d  and  blest. 

5  Enter  with  all  thy  glorious  train. 

Thy  Spirit  and  Siy  word  : 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain, 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

6  Here,  mighty  God  ！  accept  our  vows  ； 

Here  let  thy  praise  be  spfeiad! 

A  A  2 
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Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house. 
And  fill  ihy  poor  with  bread. 

7  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign  ； 

Let  God's  Anointed  shine  ； 
Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain, 
With  lore  and  power  dirine. 

8  Here  let  him  hold  a  lasting  throne, 

And  as  his  kingdom  grows, 
Fresh  honours  shall  adorn  his 
And  shame  confound  his  foes. 

Psalm  133.    Common  Metre. 
Brotherly  love. 

1  TT  O!  what  an  entertaining  sight 
■  A  Are  brethren  that  agree  ； 
Brethren,  whose  cheerful  hearts  unite 

In  bands  of  pietj. 

2  When  streams  of  love  from  Christ,  tke  spf^g. 

Descend  to  every  soul, 
And  heavenly  peace  with  balmy  wing, 
Shades  and  bedews  the  whole  :  ' 

3  ，Tis  like  the  oil  divinely  sweet, 

On  Aaron's  (reverend  head  ；  、 
The  trickling  drops  perfum'd  bis  feet,  、 
And  o'er  his  garments  spread. 
'4  ，Tis  pleasant  as  the  morning  dews 
That  fail  on  Zion's  hill. 
Where  God  his  mildest  glory  shews, 
And  makes  his  grace  distil. 

Psalm  133.    Short  Metre. 

Ckmmunion  of  saints;  or，  Love  and  wor^ip  it^ 
―  family,  , 

1  TTILEST  are  the  sons  of  peaces 
JO  Whose  beart3  and  hopes  are  one, 
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Whose  kind  desigtis  to  serve  and  please, 
Through  all  their  actions  run. 

2  Bl6st  is  the  pious  bouse, 

Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet  ；  ^ 
Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  vows, 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

3  Thus  when  on  Aaron's  head 
They  pour  the  rieh  perfume, 

The  oil  through  ail  bis  raiment  spread. 
And  pleasure  filled  the  room. 

4  Thus,  on  theiieaTenly  hills 
The  saints  are  blest  above. 

Where  joy  like  morning  dew  distils, 

And  all  the  air  is  love.  , 
PsAtN  133.   A$  ike  122d.    Proper  Metre. 
The  blessings  of  friendship. 

1  TJOW  pleasant  'tis  to  see 
JtjL  Kindred  and  friends  agree, 

Each  in  his  proper  station  move, 

And  each  fulfil  his  part 

With  sympathising  heart, 
in  all  the  cares  of  life  and  love. 

2  ，Tis  like  the  ointment  shed 
On  Aaron's  sacred  head. 

Divinely  rich,  divinely  sweet  ； 

The  oil  through  all  the  room 

Diffiis'd  a  choice  perfume  ， 
Han  through  bis  robes,  and  blest  his  feet. 

3  Like  fruitful  showers  of  rain 
That  water  ail  the  plain, 

Descending  from  the  neighbouring  hills  ； 
-  Suck  streams  of  pleasure  roll 
Through  every  friendly  soul, 
Where  love  like  heavenly  dew  distils, 

fjCr  Repeat  the  Jirst  stanza  to  complete  the  tune. 
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PsALU  134.   Cotnmoii  Metre. 
Daily  imd  nigjhily  deo0tim, 
1 .  "^CTE  ttat  obey  th，  immortal  King, 
j[   Attepd  fais  holv  place  ； 
Bow  to  the  glories  of  his  power, 
And  bless  his  wondrous  grace. 

2  Lift  up  your  bands  by  morning  light, 

And  send  your  souls  on  high  ！ 
Raise  your  admiring  thoughts  by  nigfal 
Above  the  starry  skjr. 

3  Tbe  God  of  Zion  cheers  our  hearts, 

With  ntys  of  quickening  grace  ； 
The  God  that  spread  tbe  beaveiis  abroad, 
And  rules  the  swelling  seas. 

Psalm  135.    1—4, 14，  19— 2U   Fint  Part. 

Long  Metre. 

1%9  church  is  GodU  house  and  care. 

1  TpRAlSE  ye  the  Lord,  exalt  his  name, 
mT  While  in  his  earthly  courts  wait, 
re  saints  that  to  his  house  belong. 

Or  stand  attending  at  his  gate. 

2  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  the  Lord  is  good  ； 
To  praise  his  name  is  sweet  tmfhy  ： 
Israel  he  chose  of  old,  and  still 

His  church  is  his  peculiar  joy. 

3  The  Lord  himself  will  judge  his  saints  ； 
He  treats  his  servants  as  his  friends  : 
And  when  he  hears  their  sore  con^plainte, 
Repents  the  sorrows  that  he  sends. 

4  Tbroagh  every  age  the  Lord  declares 
His  name,  and  breaks  the  oppressor's  rod 
He  gives  his  suffering  servants  rest, 
And  will  be  known  £,  almighty  God. 
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5  Ble*S8  je  the  Lord,  who  taste  his  love  ； 
People  and  priests  exalt  his  name : 
Among  his  saints  he  ever  d«rell»;  ' 
His  church  is  his  Jerusalem. 

PsALU  135.    6—15.    Second  Part,    Long  Meti 
The  'Works  of  creation^  providence,  redemption  of  i 
rael,  and  destr  uction  of  enemies, 

1  REAT  is  the  Lord,  exalted  high, 
\Jf  Above  all  powers  and  every  throne  ； 
Whate'cr  be  pleas'd  in  earth  or  sea,  … 
Or  heaven,  or  hell,  his  hand  hath  done. 

2  At  his  command  the  vapours  rise, 
The  lightnings  flash,  the  thunders  roar  ； 
He  pours  the  x;ain,  he  brings  the  wind 
And  tempest  from  his  airy  store. 

3  'Twas  he  those  dreadful  tokens  sent, 
O  Egypt,  through  thy  stubborn  land  ！ 
When  all  thy  first  born,  beasts  and  men, 
Fell  .dead  by  his  avenging  hand. 

4  What  migfaty  nations,  mighty  kings  . 
He  slew,  and  their  whole  country  gave 
To  Israel,  whom  his  hand  re'deem*d, 

No  more' to  be  proud  Pharaoh's  slave.  ' 

6  His  power  the-same,  the  same  his  grace, 
That  saves  us  from  the  hosts  of  hell : 
And  heaven  he  gives  us  to  possesf. 
Whence  those  apostate  angels  fell. 

Psalm  135.  Common  Metre. 
praise  due  to  God,  not  to  idols, 

i    A  WAKE,  ye  saints,  to  praise  your  King, 
/%  Your  sweetest  passions  raise  ； 
Your  pious  pleasure,  while  you  sing, 
Increasing  with  the  praise. 
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2  Graat  is  the  Lord  ；  and  works  unkndwu  ' 

Are  his  divine  cmploj  ； 
But  still  his  saints  are  near  his  throne. 
His  treasure  and  his  joy. 

3  Heaven,  eartb  and  sea  confess  bis  hand  ； 

He  bids  the  vapours  rise  ； 
Lightning  and  storm  at  his  command 
Sweep  through  the  sounding  skies. 

4  All  power,  that  gods  or  kings  have  claim,d. 

Is  found  with  bim  alone  ； 
But  heathen  gads  should  ne*cr  be  nam'd 
Where  our  Jehovah's  known. 

5  Which  of  the  stocks  or  stones  they  trust, 

Can  give  them  showers  of  rain  ？ 
In  vain  they  worship  wood  or  dust,  、 
And  pray  to  gold  in  vain. 

6  [Their  Gods  have  tongues  that  cannot  talk* 

Such  as  their  makers  gave  ； 
Their  feet  were  ne'er  designed  to  walk, 
Nor  hands  have  power  to  sav«. 

7  Blind  are  their  eyes,  their  ears  are  deaf, 

Nor  hear  when  mortals  pray  ； 
Mortal^,  that  wait  for  their  relief,, 
Are  blind  and  deaf  as  they.] 

8  O  ZioQ,  trust  the  living  God, 

Serve  him  with  faith  and  fear  ； 
He  makes  thy  courts  his  blest  aboide, 
And  claims  thine  honours  there. 
Psalm  136.   Common  Metre. 

(3od,s  wonder,  of  creation,  providence,  redemption  of 
Israel,  and  salvation  of  hd$  people, 

1        IVE  thanks  to  God  the  sovereign  liOid» 
\Jf  "  His  mercies  still  endure," 
And  be  the  King  of  kings  ador'd, 
**  His  truth  is  ever  sure," 
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2  What  wonders  hath  bis  wisdom  done  ！ 
"  How  mighty  is  his  band  ！,， 
Heaven,  ear&  and  sea  be  fram'd  alone  ： 
"  How  wide  is  his  command  ！" 

S  The  sun  supplies  the  day  with  light :, 
"  How  bright  his  counsels  shine  ！" 
The  moon  and  stars  adorn  the  night : 
"  His  works  are  all  divine." 

4  [He  struck  the  sons  of  Egjpt  dead  ： 

"  How  dreadful  is  his  rod  ！"    .  . 
And  thence  with  joy  his  people  led/.  . 
"  How  gracious  is  our  God  ！,， 

5  He  cleft  the  swelling  sea  in  two  ； 

"  His  arm  is  proud  in  might  ；" 
And  gave  the  tribes  a  pass^e  through  f 
•  "  His  power  and  grace  unite." 

6  But  Pharaoh's  anny  there  he  drown'd  ： 

"  How  glorious  are  his  ways  ！" 
And  bzou^t  his  saints  through  desect  ground  > 
"  Eternal  be  (lis  praise." 

7  Great  monarchs  fell  beneath  his  hand  : 

"  Victorious  is  his  sword 
While  Israel  took  the  promisM  laad  : 
"  And  faithful  is  his  word. 

8  He  saw  the  nations  dead  in  sin : 

"  He  felt  his  pit/  move  :" 
How  sad  the  state  the  world  was  in  ！ 
"  How  boundless  was  his  love  t,' 

9  He  sent  to  ^ave  us  from  our  wo; 

"His  goodness  never  fails  ； 
From  death  and  hell,  and  every  foe  ； 
**  And  still  his  grace  prevails." 
40  Give  thanks  to  God  the  heavenly  King  ； 
"  His  mercies  still  endure/' 
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Let  the  whole  eartk  his  praises  sing  ； 
"  His  truth  is  ever  sure." 

PsALH  13&.   A$  the  148IA.   Proper  Metre. 

1  £^  IVE  thanks  to  God  most  high, 
\jf  The  universal  Lord  ； 
The  sovereign  King  of  kings  ； 
And  be  his  grace  adored. 

"  His  power  and  grace 

"  Are  still  the  same  ； 

"  And  let  his  name 

"  Have  endlesA  praise." 

g  How  mighty  is  his  hand  ！ 
What  wonders  hath  he  done  ！ 
He  form'd.the  earth  and  seas. 
And  spread  the  heavens  alone. 

"  Thy  mcrcj,  Lord, 

"Shall  still  endure  ； 

"  And  ever  sure 

"  Abides  thy  word*" 

3  His  wisdom  fram'd  the  smi, 
To  crown  the  day  witii  light  ； 
The  moon  and  twinkling  stars. 
To  cheer  the  darksome  night. 

"  His  power  and  grace 
"  Are  still  the  same  ； 
"  And  let  his  name 
"  Have  endless  praise." 

4  [He  smote  the  first  bom  sons',  ' 
The  ft>wer  of  Egypt,  dead  ； 

And  thence  bis  chosen  tribes 

With  joy  and  glory  led.  , 

"  Thy  mercy,  Lord^ 

"  Shall  still  endure  ； 

"  And  ever  sure 

"  Abides  thy  Word." 
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5  His  power  and  lifted  rod  * 
Cleft  the  Red  Sea  in  two  ； 
And  for  his  people  made 

A  wondrous  passage  through. 
"  His  power  and  grace 
"  Are  still  the  same  ； 
"  And  let  his  name  ' 
"  Have  endless  pi:aise/\ 

6  But  cruel  Pharaoh  there, 
With  all  bis  host  he  drown'U, 
And^bitought  his  Israel  safe 
Thtougli  a  idfig  desert  ground, 

"  Tfiy  mercy,  Ldrd; 
"  Shall  still  endure  ；/  , 
"  And  ever  sire 
"  Abides  thy  wo»d;" 

'  '  Pause  、.^ 

7  The  kings  of  Canaan  fell 
Beneath  his  dreadful  hand  ；'  、. 
While  his  own  servants  took 
Possession  of  their,  land. 

"  H;s  power  and'  grace 
"  Are  still  the  same  ； 
"  And  let  his  name 
"  Have  endless  praise."] 

8  He  saw  Ihe  nations  lie 
All  perishing  in  sin. 
And  pitied  the  sad  state 
The  rained  world  was  in- 

"  Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
"  Shall  sti)l  endure  ； 
"  And  ever  sure 
"  Abides  thy  word." 

9  He  sent  his  only  Son 
To  save  us  from  our  wo, 
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From  Satan,  sin,  and  .death,  ^ 
And  every  hurtful  foe.     '  ' 
"  His  power  and  gracfe  ' 
"  Are  still  the  same  ；  '  ,  시 
"  And  let  his  name       ,  ' 
"  Have  endless  praise/'         ./  :  .  r;> 

10  Give  thanks  aloud  to  Goil  ᄂ; 
To  God  the  heavenlj'  King  ；      -,     .  ； 
And  let  the  spacious  earth  , 
His  works  and  glories  sing: .  \ 
"  Thy  mercy,  Lofd,        '"-  " 
"  Shall  still  endute  ； 、      , .  ，    ( 'f"'':: 
And  ever  sure       1     •!  ；  ; j  ' 

"  Abides  thy  word."      :  •   ,  '      '  .，• 
-      Psalm  136.    Abridged.  ,  Lang^  Metre.  . 

1  £^  IVE  to  our  God  immortal  ptaise  ；  ' ' 
\J(  Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways  ；  -  *、 
"  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 

"  Repeat  his  mercies  ill  your  song." 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown, 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown  ； 
"  His  mercies  ever  shall  endure,; 

"  When  lords  and  kings  ar&  known  no  more." 

3  He  built  the  earth,  be  spread  the  sky. 
And  ftx'd  the  starry  iights  on  high  ；  、 
"  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 

"  Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song."  » 

4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morhing  light, 

He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night :  、낙  - 

"  His  mercies  ever  shall  endure,  • 

"  When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no  more* 

5  The  Jews  he  freed  from  Pharaoh's  band» 
And  brought  tfeem  to  the  promis'd  laud  :. 
"  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 

"  Repeat  his  mercies  iu  your  song." 
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6  He.  saw  the  Gentiles  dead  in  sin, 
And  felt  his  pity  work  within  : 

"  His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

"  When  death  and  sin  shall  reign  no  more." 

7  He  seat  "his  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  guilt,  nd  darkness,  and  tbe  grave  : 

"  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong,  . 
"  Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song," 

8  Through  this  vain  world  he  guides  our  feet, 
And  leads  m  tQ'Ms  heavenly  seat : 

"JJia  v^rcies  «ver  sh?ll  endure, 

"  WbeUjtbii  vain  world  shall  be  no  more. 

Psalm  137.    First  Part.    Long  Metre, 

The  sofrtms  pfjsrael  in  the  Babylonish  Captivity. 

1  BBY  Babel's  streams  the  captives  sate, 
mw  And  wept  for  Zion's  hapless  fate  ； 
Useless,  their  harps  on  willo^v^  bung  : 
While  foes  requir'd  a  sacred  song. 

2  With  tauntidg  voice,  and; scornful  eye, 
"  Sing  us  a  song  of  heaven,"  they  qpf^^^ 
"  Whil^  foes  deride  our  God,  and  King, 
"  How  ca»  vve  time  our  h^^rps  to  sing  ？" 

3  "  If  Zion's  woes  our  hearts  forget, 

"  Or  cease  to  mourn  for  Israel's  fate, 
"  Let  useful  skill  our  hands  forsake  ； 
"  Our  hearts  with  hopeless  sorrow  break." 

4  "  Thou,  ruin'd  Sakm,  to  our  eyes 

"  Each  day  in  sad  remembrance  rise  ！ 

"  Should  we  e'er  cease  to  feel  thy  wrongs, 

"  Lost  be  our  joj'S,  and  mute  our  tongues." 

5  "  Remember,  Lord,  proud  Edom's  sons, 
"  Who  cried,  exulting  at  our  groans, 

"  While  Salem  trembled  to  her  base, 

"  Rase  them :  her  deep  foundations  rase.、" 
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6  While  thus  they  sung  the  mourners  view*d 
Their  foes  by  Cyrus'  arm  subdu'd,  ♦ 
And  saw  his  glory  rise»  who  'spi'ead  - 
Their  streets,  and  fields,  with  hosts  of  dead. 

7  Pleas'd,  they  foresaw  the  blest  decree. 
That  set  their  tribes  from  bondage  free,  '    '  ； 
Renew'd  the  temple,  aod  Testor'd 

'  The  sacred  worship  of  the  Votd/  /     '  ' 

Psalm  137.    Second  ParU  ^  tong  S 촉―주 
The  church' B  taimj^lmnt^  • 

1  ORD，  in  these  dark  and  dismal  dfys;; 
，  J  We  mourn  the  hidings  of  thy  face  ；  , 

-Proud  enemies  our  patb  suirpouudi 
To  level  Zion  with  the  ground,  국， 

2  Her  songs,  her  worship,  they  deride,  、" 
And  hiss  thy  word  with  tongues  of  prid^;  :  * 
And  cry,  f  insult  our  humble  prayer,  - 

"  Wherb  fe  your  God,  ye  Christians,  whereX,' 

3  Errors,  and  sins,  and  follies  grow  ；  , 
Thy  saints  "bow  down  in  deepest  Wo*; 
Their  love  decays,  their  zeal  is  o'et, 

And  thousands  walk  with  Christ  no  more.  • 

4  To  happier  days  our  bosoms  turn  ；. 
Those  days  but  teach  us  hov^  to  mourn : 
The  God,  who  bade  his  piercy  flow,  、 
In  wrath  withdraws  his  blessing  now. 

•  5  The  blessing  from  thy  truth's  withdrawn  ； 
Its  quickening,  saving  influence  gone  : 
Unwarn'd,  unwaken'd,  sinners  hear, 
Nor  see  their  awful  danger  near. 
6  In  dews  unseen,  or  scanty  showers, 
Thy  spirit  shed  his  healing  p6wers  ； 
The  thirsty  ground  is  parch'd  beneath, 
And  all. is  barrenness, 'and  death. 
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7  Yet  still  thy  name  be  ever  blest, 
On  thee  our  hope,  shall  safely  rest  ； 
Zion  her  Cyrus  soon  shall  see 

.  Array *d  to  set  his  Israel  free. 

8  Jesus  with  vengeance  arm'd  shall  come 
To  crush  his  foes,  and  seal  their  doom» 
The  mystic  Babel  whelm  in  dust, 

Her  pomp,  her  idols,  power  and  trust, 

9  Then  shall  thy  saints  exult,  and  sing 
The  matchless  glories  of  Iheir  King  ； 
Nations  before  his  altar  bend,  ^ 

And  peace  from  realm  to  realm  extend. 

Psalm  137.    Third  Part.    Short  Metre, 
,Love  to  the  church. 

1  T  LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
jH  .  The  house  of  thine  abode, 

The  church,  our  blest  Redeemer  sav'd 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  Churcb,  O  God  ！ 
Her  walls  before  thee  stand. 

Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  If  e'er  to  bless  thy  sons 
M%  voice,  or  hands,  deny, 

These  Hands  let  useful  skill  forsake^ 
This  voice  in  silence  die. 

4  If  e'er  my  heart  forget 

Her  welfare,  or  her  wo,  • 
Let  every  joy  this  heart  forsake, 
And  every  grief  o'erflow.  ― 

5  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall  ； 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend  ； 

To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given- 
*Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end, 
Bb2 
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6  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways,  . 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows^ . 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

7  Jesus,  tfaou  Friend  divine, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 

Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliTerance  bring. 

8  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last, 
To  Zion  shall  be  given 

The  brightest  glories,  earth  can  yield,. 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

Psalm  138.    Long  Metre. 

Restoring  and  preserving  grace, 

1  ^MJTITH  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue./ 

f  f    I'll  pr&ise  my  Maker  in  my  song  : 
Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise, 
Approve  the  song,  . and  Join  the  praise. 

2  Angels  Uiat  make  thy  church  their  care, 
Shall  witness  my  devotion  there  ； 
While  holy  zeai  directs  mine  eyes 

To  thj  fair  temple  in  the  skies. 

3  I'll  sing  thy  truth*  and  mercy,  Lord, 
I'il  sing  the  wonders  of 'tbj  word  ; 
Not  all  thy  works  and  names  below 
So  much  thy  poiter  and  glory  show. 

4  To  God  I  cried  when  troubles  rose  ; 
He  heard  me,  and  siib'dePd  my  foes  ； 
He  did  my  rising  fears  controul, 

And  strength  diffus'd  tbrough  all  my  soul, 

5  The  God  of  heaven  maintains  his  state', 
Frowns  on  the  proud,' and  scbrns  the  great  ； 
But  from  hi$  throne  xiescends,  to  see 

The  sons  of  huml^ie  poverty. 
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6  Amid  a  thousand  snares  I  stand, 
Upheld  and  ^^ded  b^^  thy  hand  ； 
Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  rerivc, 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

7  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begins* 
To  save  from  sorroWd  atfd  from  sins : 
The  work)  that  Wisdom  undertakes, 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forsakes. 

PsAuc  139.    fVrst  Part.    Long  Metre. 

The  all  seeing  God. 

I  IT  ORD,  thou  hast  search'd  and  seen  me  through, 
m.A  Thine  eje  commands  with  piercing  view 
My  rising  and  my  resting  hours, 
My  heart  and  flesh  with  ail  their  powers. 

3  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own, 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known  ； 
He  knows  the  vrords  I  mean  to  speak, 
Ere  from  my  opening  Hps  they  break. 

3  Within  thy  circling  power  I  stand  ；  - 
On  every  side  I  l^rtd  thy  hand : 

Awake,  asleep,  at  bome,  abroad, 
I  am  surrounded  stiii  with  God. 

4  How  awful  is  thy  searching  eye  ！ 

Thy  knowledge,  O  bow  deep  ！  how  high  ！ 
My  soul,  witb  all  the  povirers  I  boast 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 

6  "O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 
"  Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest  ！ 
"  Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
"  Consent  to  sfn,  for  uod  is  there." 

Pause  I. 

5  Could  I  so  fake,  so  faithless  prove, 
To  quit  thy  service  and  thy  love. 
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Where,  Lord,  cooid  I  thy  presence  shut). 
Or  from  thy  dreadful  glory  run  ？  « 

7  If  up  to  heaven  I  take  my  flight, 

'Tis  there  thou  dwell'st  enthroned  in  light : 
C)r,dive  to  hell,  there  vengeance  reigns, 
And  satan  groans  beneath *tby  chains. 

8  If  mounted  on  a  morning  rajr 
I  fljr  beyond  the  western  sea, 

Thy  swifter  hand  would  first  arrive,  ， 
And  there  arrest  thy  fugitive.  ： 

9  Or  should  I  try  to  shun  thy  sight 
Beneath  the  spreading  veil  of  night, 
One  glance  of  thine,  one  piercing  ray, 
Would  kindle  darkness  into  daj. 

10  "  O  may  these  thougsts  possess  my  breast,  • 
"  Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest !  * 
"  Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 

"  Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there." 

Pause  II.  . 

11  The  veil  of  night  is  no  disguise, 
No  screen  from  thy  all  seeing  eyes  ； 
Thy  hand  can  seize  thy  foes  as  sooa 
Through  midnight  shades  as  blazing  noon. 

12  Midnight  and  noon  in  this  agree. 
Great  God,  they're  both  alike  to  thee  ； 
Not  death  can  bide  what  God  will  spy. 
And  bell  lies  naked  to  his  eye. 

13  "  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast; 
"  Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  1  rest  ! 

"  Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
"  Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there."  、 
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Pbalm  139.    Second  Part.    Long  Metre. 
The  wtmder/ul  formation  of  man. 
1  *np|WAS  from  thy  hand,  my  God,  I  came, 
*  '    JL   A  WD^)c  of  such  a  curious  frame  : 
In  me  \\\y  fearfiij  wonders  $hine, 
And  each  projclaims  thy  skill  divine. 

^yes  ,did  all  u^y  iimfe  survey,  . 
Which  yet  in  dark  cpnfusiop  hy  ； 
Thou  saw'st,  the  dally  groyyih  they  took, 
Form'd  by  the  model  of  thy  book, 

3  By  thee  my  growing  parts  were  nam'd, 
And  what  thy  sovereign  cqunsels  fram'd, 
(.The  breathing  lungs,  the  'beating  heart) 
Was  copied  with  uneTring  .art. 

4  At  last  to  shew  my  Malcer's  n2"ne，  ' 
God  stamped  his  image  on  my  frame, 

And  in  some  unknown  moiBeiit  join'd  , 
The  finished  members  to  the  mind. 

A  There  the  young  seeds  of  thought  began, 
And  all  the  passions  of  the  man  : 
Great  God  our  infant  nature  ^ays 
Immortal  tribute  to  thy  praise. 

Pause. 

6  Lord,  since  in  my  advancing  age 
I've  acted  on  life's  btisy  stage, 

.  Thy  thoughts  of  love  to  me  surmount 
The  power  of  numbers  to  recount.  ' 

7  I  could  survey  the  occaTi  o'er 

And  count  each  sand  that  makes  the  shore, 
Before  my  swiftest  thoughts  could  trace 
The  numerous  womiers  of  thy  grace. 

8  These  on  mv  heart  are  still  imprest,  ' 
With  these  1  give  my  eyes  to  rest  ； 
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God  and  his  love  possess  my  mind. 

Psalm  139.    Third, Part,  '  Long  Metrej  t 
Sincerity  professed  and  grace  tritd;  or^  Thk  heart 

searchin'g  Qed.  '  、'  '- 
1  'MM'Y  Ood,  what  inward  grief  I  feel         "  , 
iTJL  When  itnpious  men  transgress  thy  will'^ 
I  mourn  to  hear  their  lips  profane,  , ' '         \  . 
Take  tby  tremendous  natne  in  vain.  '；    '   "-  " 

2-  Does  not  my  soul  detest  and  hate  'J 
The  sons  of  malice  and  deceit  ?    .  ]  ,、  • 

Those  that  oppose  thj  laws  and  ttiee,  、 
I  couDt  them  enemies  to  me;  '  ' 

3  Lord  search  my  soul,  try  every.  tbou^Bt  ； 
Though  my  own  heart  accuse  toe  hot  시  * 
Of  walking  in  a  false  disguise ,        *      \  ; 

I  beg  the  trial  of  thloe  eyes. 

4  Doth  secret  mischief  lurk  within  ？ 

Do  I  indulge  some  unknown  sin  ？  * 
O  turn  my  feet  whene'er  I  straj,  ―' 
And  lead  me  in  thy  perfect  way. 
Psalm  139.    First  Part.    Common  Metre. 


1  TN  all  my  vast  coDcaros  with  thee 
J[  Id  vain  my  soul  would  try 

To  shim  thy  presence,  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye, 

2  Thy  all  surrounding  sight  surveys' 

My  rising  and  my  rest, 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways, 
And  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord 

Before  they're  fonn'd  within  ； 


God  is  every  where. 
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And  ere  niy  lips  pronounce  the  word 
He  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 

I  O  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high  I 
Where  can  a  creature  hide  ？ 
Wiftiin  tGy  circling  arms  I  lie, 

Beset  on  every  side.  〜 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  stiH,    '     '  ' 

And  ]ike  a  bulwark  prove,  " 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
•  Secur'd  by  sovereign  love.      ： '     •  -  ^ 

Pause.  '  '  '  ■ 

6  Lord,  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire^ 

Forgotten  anil  unknown  ？  ,  ,:    , , 
In  bell  they  meet  thy  dreadful  fir 먀        .  , 
In  heaven  thy  glorious  throne,   ,  .  . 

7  Should  I  suppress  my  vital  breath *； 

To  'scape  the  wrath  divine,  '    ' '  • 
Thy  voice  would  break  tJie  bars  of  death^  • 
And  make  the  grave  resign.  * 

8  If  wing'd  with  beams  of  morning^  light,  、 

I  fljr  beyond  the  west, 
Thy  hand,  which  must  support  my  flight. 
Would  soon  betray  n^y  rest. 

9  If  o'er  my  sins  I  think  to  draw 

The  curtains  of  the  night, 
Those  flaming  eyes  that  guard  thy  law 
Would  turn  the  shades  to  light. 

10  The  beams  of  noon,  the  midnight  bour, 

Are  both  alike  to  thee  : 
O  may  I  ne'er  provoke  that  power 

From  which  I  cannot  flee. 
Psalm  139.    Second  Part.    Common  Metre. 
The  wisdom  of  God  in  the  formation  of  man. 
1  "WinrHEN  I  with  pleasing  wonder  stand. 
And  all  my  f)rame  survey, 

，』  . 
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Lord,  ，tis  thy  work  ；  I  owji,  thy  band 
Thus  built  my  humble  claj. 

2  Tby  hand  my  heart  and  reins  possest, 

VThere  unborn  nature,  grew  ； 
Thy  wisdom  aU  my  features  trac'd, 
*  And  all  my  meinbere  drew. 

3  Thine  eye  mih  nicest  care  survey 'd 

The  growth  pf  iyery  part : 
'Till  the  whole  scheme  ,thy  thpugbts  bad  laid 
W as  copied  by  thine  art. 

4  Heaven,  earth,  and  sea,  and  fire,,  and  yrind^ 

Shew  me  thy  wondrous  skill  ； 
But  I  review  myself,  and  find 
Divuier  wotid^rs  st^II.  , 

6  Thine  awful  glories  round  me  shine. 
My.  flt^sb  proclaims  thy  praise  ； 
Lord,  to  thy  works  oiC  nature  join 
Thy  miriicles  of  grace. 
Psalm  139.    14,  17,  18.  Thiritlfart, 
Common  Metre. 
The  mercies  of  God  innumerable. 
An  evening  psalm. 

1  IT  ORD,  wben  I  count  thy  mercies,  o'er, 
JL^  They  strike  me  wtih  surprise  ； 

Not  all  the  sands  that  spread  the  shore 
To  equal  numbers  rise. 

2  My  ffesb  with  fear  and  wonder  stands, 

The  product  of  thy  skill. 
And  hourly  blessings  from  thy  hands  ― 
Thy  thoughts  of  love  reveal. 

3  These  on  my  heart  by  nigbt  I  keep  ； 

How  kind,  how  dear  to  me! 
O  may  the  hour  that  ends  my  sleep 
Still  find  my  thoughts  with  thee. 
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Psalm  140.   Firtt  Part.    Long  Met 뿌 
A  prayer  against  pnblick  enemim. 

1  £^  LORD,  the  God  of  heaven  and  eartb, 
\^  From  men  of  violence  defend, 
That  cherish  mischief  from  their  birth'; 
Thy  suppliants  save  ；  thjr  lacrcy  send. 

9  By  night  they  form  th，  accurs，d  desigfOE, 
And  lie  in  wait  against  our  peace  ； 
By  day  their  bands  in  war  combine. 
Thy  saints  to  slaughter,  afid  oppress^ 

3  In  fields  of  blood  their  souls  delight, 
In  waste  and  plunder,  death  and  pain  ； 
Against  thy  church,  and  thee,  unite, 
Alike  the  foes  of  God  andonail. 

4  O  Ihou  preserver  of  mankind, 

Our  hope,  our  shield,  our  strength,  our  (Sod  I 
Thou  hast  an  ear  to  prajer  incfinM, 
Our  cries  hare  reachM  thy  dread  abode* 

5  Our  cause  thy  justice  will  maintain, 
Avenge  th，  oppress' d,  and  guard  the  poot  ； 
Ne'er  shall  thy  children  ask  in  vain. 
And  our  proud  foes  shall  boast  no  more. 

6  Their  banded  hosts  shall  fly  or  fall : 
A  shaking  leaf  their  thousands  chase  ； 
Our  God  shall  bear  our  nation's  call  ； 
We  shall  be.  sav'd  and  sing  his  praise. 

Psalm  140.   Second  Part.   Short  Metrt: 
A  complaint  against  perianal  enemU$, 
1  "MM'Y  God,  while  impious  men. 
If  p-  With  malice  in  their  heart, 
My  peace  destroy,  my  life  defame. 
Thy  guardian,  grace  knfi^irt. 
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2  With  poison  in  their  lips, 
And  with  a  serpent's  tongue, 

Th^y  stiBg  my  fainting  soul  to  deathj 
And  make  my  name  their  song. 

3  Ceaseless  they  lie  io  wait 
My  footsteps  to  betray  ； 

They  hide  their  snare,  they  set  their  gift^ 
•  Beside  my  peaceful  way. 

4  O  hear  my  bumble  cry  I 
Their  fondest  hopes  destroy  ； 

Their  arts  confound,  their  plots  disclose, 
And  blast  their  envious  joy. 

5  On  their  own  heads  ^hall  fall 
The  mischiefs  they  devise  ； 

Thy  hand  shall  take  them  in  their  net, 
Their  slanders  and  their  lies. 

6  As  coals  the  wood  consume, 
As  pits  receive  their  slain, 

So  shall  the  men  of  malice  sink, 
And  never  rise  again. 

7  The  Lord,  who  hates  the  proud, 
Shall  search  the  slanderous  tongue. 

Shall  bunt  the  wicked  from  tbe  earth, 
And  well  requite  their  wrong.  ' 

8  Thou  wilt  sustain  the  poor,  ' 
And  bid  th，  afflicted  ； sing  ； 

Before  thee  shall  thy  children  dwell, 
Their  Father,  and  their  King. 

Psalm  141.    2,  3,  4,  5.    Long  Metre. 
WtUchfuhiess  and  brotherly  ircproof. 
A  Morning  or  Evening  Pslam. 
I  l^rY  God,  accept  my  early  vows, 
IyjL  Like  morning  incense  in  thy  house. 
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And  let  my  nightly  worship  rise 
Sweet  as  the  evening  sacrifice. 

2  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  guard  them,  Lord 
Eram  every  ra^h  and  heedless  word  ； 
Nor  let  my  fe^t.  incline  to  tread 

The  guilty  part  where  sinners  lead. 

3  O  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray, 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wandering  way  i 
Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment  shed, 
Shall  never  bruise,  but  cheer  my  head. 

4  When  I  behold  them  prest  with  grief, 
I'll  cry  to  heaven  for  their  relief  ；  、 
And  by  my  warm  petitions  prove 
How  much  I  prize  their  faithful  love. 

Psalm  142.  Common  Metre. 
God  is  the  hope  of  the  helpUis^ 

1  rj^O  God  I  made  my  sorrows  kuown, 

■    From  God  I  sought  relief  ； 
In  long  complaints  before  bis  throne 
1  pourM  out  all  my  grief. 

2  My  soul  was  ovepvbelm'd  with  woes, 

My  heart  began  to  break  : 
My  God,  who  all  my  burdens  knows, 
Knows  every  way  I  take. 

3  On  every  side  I  cast  mine  eye, 

And  found  my  helpers  gone, 
While  friends  and  strangers  pass  me  by 
Neglected  or  unknown. 

4  Then  1  did  raise  a  louder  cry, 

And  call'd  thy  mercy  near, 
"  Thou  art  mjr  portion  when  I  die, 
"  Be  thou  my  refuge  here." 

5  Lord,  I  am  brought  exceeding  low, 

Now  let  thine  ear  attend, 
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And  make  my  ibes  who  vex  liat  inow*. 

I've  an  Almiglity  Friend. 
6  From  mf  nd  prison  set  lae  £ree. 

Then  shali  i  fwaifle  thy  name  ； 
And  boly  men  sball  join  with  me, 

Thj  kiodiieM  to  froclakm.  -  i 

Psalm  14S.   fiong  Metre.  , 

ami  (fbsavy  afflictions  in  mind  and  hod^, 

JTY  rigbteQ!i0  Judge,  my  ^racioos  God  ！  . 
LYJL  Here  nbea  I  spread  my  bands  abroad^ 
\nd  cry  for  succour  from  thy  throne, 

0  make  thy  truth  and  mercy  known  ！ 
£  Let  judgmtflt  noiagaimst  voe  pass  ； 

Behold  thy  servant  pleads  tbv  표 race  ； 
Should  justice  call  us  to  thj  oar, 
No  living  iBfltn  h  guiltless  there^ 

3  Lo6k  doffn  in  pity.  Lord,  and 
The  mighty  woes  that  burden  me  ； 
Down  to  the  dvst  my  life  is  brouglk. 
Like  one  long  buried  and  forgot 

4  I  dwell  in  dafknets  and  unse^, 
Mj  heart  is  desolate  within  ； 

My  thoagfats  in  musing  sikacc  ti^ce 
The  ancient  wonders  of  thr  grace. 

6  Thence  I  derive  a  glimpse  of  hope 
To  bear  my  sinking  spirits  up  ； 

1  stitetch  my  faand$  to  God  again, 
And  thirst,  like  parched  lands,  for  rain. 

6  For  thee  I  thirst,  i  pray,  I  mouni  ； 
When  will  thy  smiling  face  return  ？ 
Shall  all  my  j©ys  on  earth  remove ! 
And  God  for  ever  bide  his  love  ？ 

7  My  God,  tby  long  delay  to  sair«. 
Will  sink  thjr  prisooer  to  the  grare  ； 
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My  heart  grows  faint,  and  dim  mine  «ye  ； 
Make  haste  to  help  before  I  die. 

•  The  night  is  witness  to  my  tears; 
Distressing  paina,  distressing  fears  ^ 
0，  might  I  hear  tby  morning  voice. 
How  would  my  wearied  powers  lejoiee  i 

9  In  tliee  I  trust,  to  thee  I  sigh, 
And  lift  my  heavy  soul  on  high  j 
For  thee  sit  waiting  all  the  day,  、 
And  wear  the  tiresome  hours  away. 

10  Break  off  my  fetters,  Lord,  and  show 
Which  is  the  path  my  feet  should  go  ； 
If  snares  and  foes  beset  the  road 

I  flee  to  hide  me  near  my  God. 

11  Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  will, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  hill  j  . 
Let  the  Good  Spirit  of  thy  love 
Conduct  me  to  thy  courts  above. 

12  Then  shall  my  soul  no  more  compjaiki, 
The  tempter  then  shall  rage  in  vain  ； 
And  flesh,  that  was  my  foe  before. 
Shall  never  vex  fny  spirit  more. 

Psalm  144.   WWfSt  iWf,    1,  2.   ComoKm  Metre. 

Assistance  and  victory  in  the  spiritual  warfare* 

1  TT^OR  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
JP    My  Saviour  and  my  shield  ; 
He  sends  his  spirit  with  his  word. 

To  arm  me  for  the  field. 

2  When  sin  and  hell  tbeir  force  bnite, 

He  makes  my  soul  his  care, 
Instructs  me  to  the  heavenly  fightf 
And  guards  me  through  the  war, 
ec2 
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3  A  friead  ind  fid]— r  so  divine, 
Does  my  weak  tdurage  raise  ^ 
He  makes  the  glorkHM  rictoiy  mim  j 
And  his  fibati  be  tke  praise. 

Psalm  144.   Stdmd  PdH.   3,  4,  5,  6. 


7%e  vanity  (jf  mnH,  Ond  conde^enmn  cf  God- 
1  T  ORD,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  man 
JL4  Bora  of  the  earth  at  first  ！ 


His  life  a  shadow,  light  and  vain, 
Still  hai&t^tiiog  to  the  dtist. 
SI  O  wbat  ts  feeble  dying  man. 
Or  any  of  his  raee. 
That  God  should  make  It  bis  concern 
To  mit  him  witb  grace.  、 
*  3  That  God,  who  (Urts  his  lightnings  ^wa» 
Who  shakes  the  worlds  abo^^i 
While  mountains  tremble  at  his  frown. 
How  wondhHis  is  bis  lore  ！ 
Psalm  144.    11—15.    Third  Part,   Long  M^tre. 
Orac$  above  rickei  ；  or,  Tke  happy  nation* 

1  TJAFPY  Hie  dtjr,  where  th«ir  ions 
I      jni  tiUke  pillars  round  a  palace  set, 

I     AiiadaUgliters,  bright  as  polish'd  stofie^, 
Give  strength  aad  beauty  to  the  stato. 

2  Happj  the  country,  where  the  shfe*p, 
Cattle,  and  com,  have  liirge  inci^ase  ； 
Where  men  securely,  Work  or  sleep, 
Nor  sons  of  ] 뺘 tader  btesk*  tfadr  peMCf. 

3  Happy  tbe  nation  thUs  encknr'd  : 
But  more  dirittely  blest  tbo^^ 
On  whom  the  ail  sufficient  Goel, 
Himself  with  all  hie  jgitice  bestows. 


(ToMtDoii  Metre. 
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PsAtM  145.    Long  Metre. 

The  greatness  of  God. 

1  TI^Y  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praisi 
J[f     Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days  ； 
Thy  gface  employ  niy  humble  tongue 
'TUl  death  and  glory  raise  the  song. 

S  Ttie  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear : 
And  every  setting  sun  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 

3  Thy  truth  and  justice  I'll  proclaim. 
Thy  bounty  flows  an  endliess  stream  ； 
Thy  mercy  swift  ；  thine  anger  slow. 
But  dreadful  to  the  stubborn  foe. 

4  Thy  works  with  soTereign  glory  shiop, 
And  speak  thj  majesty  divine  ； 

Let  Zion  in  her  courts  proclaim 
The  sound  and  honoor  of  thy  name. 

5  Let  distant  times  aad  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise  ； 


The  joy  and  labour  of  their  tongue. 
6  But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds  ？ 
Thy  greatness  ail  our  thoughts  exceeds  ； 
Vast  and  unsearchable  thj  ways  ； 
Vast  and  immortal  be  thy  praise. 

Psalm  145.    1—7,  U,  13.   First p4m. 

Conumm  Mette， 

The  gnoehms  of  €h>d, 

1  W  ONG  as  I  lire  I'll  bless  thy  name 
1  A  My  King,  mj  God  of  Kyve  ； 
My  work  and  joy  shall  be  tbe  saitte. 
In  the  bfi^t  'mrM  above. 


324 


PSALM  CXLV. 


2  Great  is  the  Lord,  his  power  troknowB, 

And  let  his  praise  be  great :  * 
I'll  sing  the  honours  of  thy  throne. 
Thy  worits  of  grace  repeat. 

3  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  toBgua 

And  while  my  lips  rejoice, 
The  men  that  bear  my  sacred  song 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 

4  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  name,  r 

And  children  learn  thy  wa^^s  : 
Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim. 

And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 
6  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 

Shall  through  tbe  world  be  known : 
Thine  arm  of  power,  thy  heavenly  state. 

With  publick  splendor  shown. 

6  The  world  is  managM  by  thy  hands, 
Thy  saints  are  rurd  by  lore  ； 
And  thine  eternal  kiogdooi  stands. 
Though  rocks  and  hills  remove- 

PsAjLM  146.  SBctrndPart.  7,^c.  Common  Metre. 

The  goodness  of  God. 

1  CJWEET  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace, 
J5  My  God,  my  heavenly  King  : 

Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 
In  sounds  of  glory  sing. 

2  God  reigns  on  high,  but  not  confine^ 

His  goodness  to  the  skies  ； 
Through  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  shines^ 
Arid  every  want  supplies. 

3  With  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait 

Qn  thee  £or  daily  food, 
Thy  lib'ral  hand  provides  their  meat. 
And  fills  th^ir  mouths  with  good* 
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4  How  kind  are  iky  xoaipasamis,  Lord! 

How  slow  tbine  anger  moves  ！  ' 
BUt  soon  he  sends  Jris  parcUMiiBg  mrd 
To  cheer  the  souls  be  loves. 

5  Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race, 

Tby  power  and  praise  proclaim  ； 
But  saints  tbat  iaste  thy  richer  grace 
Delight  to  bless  thy  name.  ' 

Psalm  145.    14,  17,  &c.    Third  Fori.  Coifimoii 
Metre. 

Mercy  to  sufferers  ；  or,  fxod  hearing  prayer, 

t  T  ET  every  tong^ue  thy  goodness  speak, 
■  A  Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all  ； 
Thy  streQgthning  hands  uphold  the  weak. 
And  raise  the  poor  that  fall. 

2  When  sorrow  bows  the  spirit  down. 
Or  virtue  lies  dUtjrest. 
Beneath  some  proud  oppressor's  frown, 
Tbou  giv'st  the  mourners  rest. 

8  The  Lord  supports  our  lottering  dajs^ 
And  guides  our  giddy  youth  : 
Holy  and  just  are  all  bis  waysy 
And  aU  hi3  words  are  truth. 

4  He  laioits  the  pain  bis  servants  feel. 

He  hears-  bis  efaitdren  cry. 
And  their  best  wishes  to  fttifil 
Hi«  giace  is  eT«r  nigh. 

5  His  mercy  never  skall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  sincete  ； 
He  saves  the  souls,  wi»ose  humble  love 
Isi  jcMn'd  with  holy  fear. 

6  [His  stubborn  foes  bis  sword  shall  slay 

And  pierce  their  hearts  with  pain  ； 
But  ikone  that  serve  the  Lord  shall  say, 
'*They  sought  his  aid  in  vain."] 
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7  [My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  his  pnJsa, 
And  spread  his  fame  abroad  ； . 
Let  all  the  sons  of  Adam  raise 
The  hoDOun  of  their  God.] 

Psalm  145.    Proper  Metre.    As  the  new  50th. 
The  kingdom  and  petfections  of  God. 

1  rj^O  bless  the  Lord  let  every  land  combine  ； 

1  Your  hearts  and  minds,  your  harps  akd 
voices  join. 

Each  opening  davrn  shall  hear  my  songs  ari^e  ； 
Each  evening  waft  its  incense  to  the  skies  : 
Ail  praise,  all  love,  bis  boundless  glories  daioi. 
The  praise  of  Saints,  the  Seraphs^  sacred  flame. 

2  Thy  kingdom  fills  duration's  endless  rounds. 
And,  with  immensity,  it  knows  no  bounds  ; 
O'er  earth,  o'er  heaven,  o'er  hell  extends  thy  sway, 
Angels,  archangels,  thrones  and  powers  obey  ； 
All  scenes,  all  worlds,  confess  thy  hand  divine  ； 
And  seas,  and  skies,  and  stars,  and  sufis  are  thine. 

3  How  vast  thy  works  ！  how  various  are  thy  ways  ！ 
What  themes  divine  of、rapture，  and  of  praise  I  ' 
What  countless  wonders  in  creation  blend  ！ 
What  wonders  through  thy  provideoce  extetid  ！  ' 
Surpassing  every  bound  of  space  and  time ; 
Great  beyond  thought  ；  beyond  the  heav«i8  sub- 
lime. 

•  4  How  just  thy  ruling  hand  ！  thine  em|iipe  roundj 
No  stain,  no  fault,  no  error  can  be  found : 
Divinely  pure  all  purity  above, 
Unfolding  wisdom,  and  inspiring  love. 
Thy  love,  thy  wisdom,  shall  my  songs  inspire, 
And  listening  nations  catch  the  sacred  fire. 
5  The  world's  wide  frame  thy  mighty  banjd  upholds  ！ 
What  glories  there  preserving  power  unfolds  ？ 
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What  order,  harmony,  and  beauty,  shine  1 
Peace  all  thy  kingdom  ！  all  thjr  rule  divine  I 
Thy  haughty  foes  are  scatter'd  at  thy  nod, 
And  suffering  saints,  sustainM,  confess  their  God. 

6  All  worlds,  all  beings,  in  fhy  presence  live. 
And  taste  the  good,  thy  ceaseless  bounties  give. 
Each  day",  each  hour,  ascend  their  waiting  eyes  ； 
Each  passing  moment  yields  them  fresh  supplies : 
Thjr  sun  illumes,  delights,  supports  with  good, 
And  timely  seasons  showei:  the  plenteous  food. 

7  Thj  hands  upraise  the  fall'n  ；  defend  the  poor  ； 
Avenge  boW  wrongs  ；  invaded  rights  secure  ； 
Tby  wondrous  acts,  each  race  of  man  declares  ；  , 
We  to  our  sons,  and  they  again  to  theirs  ； 

The  heart,  the  song,  thy  goodness  shall  inspire, 
When  heavens  grow  dark,  and  earth  dissolves  in 
fire, 

8  But  chief  thy  children  know  thy  tender  care, 
Feast  on  thy  grace,  thy  boundless  pity  share  r 
To  anger  slow,  in  mercy  swift  to  hear, 

Each  filial  cry  shall  find  a  Fatlier  near, 
A  faithful  Friend,  to  love,  to  bless,  to  save, 
'    In  life,  in  death,  and  worlds  beyond  the  grave. 

9  Through  all  thy  works  thy  pure  |ferfections  shinei 
In  beauty,  grandeur,  power,  and  grace  divine  ； 
From  all,  thy  hand  unmeasurM  bliss  shall  bring. 
From  evil  good,  from  darkness,  glory  spring  : 
Angels  and  saiuts  pioclaiwi  thj  spotless  ways, 
And  earth's  wide  regions  bymn  immortal  praise. 

Psalm  146.    Long  Metre. 

Praise  to  God  for,  his  goodness  and  truth. 

1  TfJ  RAISE  ye  the  Lord,  my  heart  shall  join 
JL  .  In  works  so  pleasant,  so  divine  : 
Now  while  the  flesh  is  mine  abode. 
And  when  my  soul  ascends  to  God. 
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2  Praise  dtaU  employ  my  noblest  ytmm^ 
WHye  iauiKMiteHty '  endum  ； 
My  dkys  ofpssiae  shall  m-w  be  past, 
Wbil«  life,  ajMi  thought,  a&d  being  la«t 

S  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust  ？ 
PiiiHm  wmt  cUe  and  turn  to  dust  ； 
Tbeir  breatk  depaits,  tkeir  pomp  wBd^fvmtt 
And  tiboiii^ts  ail  vanish  in  m  hmr. 

i  Happy  tbe  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God :  he  made  tky^ 
And-  earth  and  seas,  with  all  their  train  ； 
And  mme  shall  find  his  pmnise  vaim 

5  His  tmih  forever  stands  secure  ; 

He  sayes  th，  opprest,  he- feeds  the  poor  ；  ' 
He  sends  the  labouring  coBSoience  peace, 
And  grants  the  prisoaer  sweet  lelease, 

6  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind  f 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinkinrg  mind  ； 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 

The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

7  He  loves  his  saints,  he  knows  them  well. 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell  ； 
Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns  ； 
Praiae  him  in  everlasting  strains. 

Psalm  146.    Proper  Metre*    As.  the  113th  Psalm. 

Praise  to  (xod  for  his  goodness  and  truth. 

1  T'LL  praise  my  maker  with  my  breath  ； 
1  And  when  my  voice  is^'lost  in  death 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers  : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  Ikat, 

Or  immortality  enduies. 

2  Why  should  1  make  a  man  ray  trust  ？ 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  dust  ； 

Vain  is  the  helpi  of  flesh  and  blcwjd. 
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Their  bmth  de^rt^,  their  poasp  sndfoWer, 
And  thoughts  all  vaaisfa  m  aa  hour, 
Nor  can  tbey  malEe  their  promise  good. 

3  Happy  the  matt  whose  hopes  rely 
On  fetaeF$M00d  $  he  made  the  sky. 

And  ^ih  xad  seas,  with  M  tbeir  tnm  \ 
His  tM^  ior  ew8r  stands  secyie  ； 
He  saTes  tb，  ^ypmt,  he  feeds  t 요 •  poor. 
And  none  $Mi  find  W  iraniM  vaia. 

4  The  Lord  hath  eyes  t»  give  tlie  blkid; 
The  Lpni  svpj^rts  ^  siaki&g  rmad  s 

He  sends  Hi 뇨  labourtng  conscMttce  pcftee, 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress,  ' 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless, 

And  gf^tnU  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 
'5  He  loves  his  n^^te,  he  knows  them  well, 
But  turns  the  wicked  dma     hell  ； 

Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ^ver  reigns  : 
Let  eveiy,  tOQgue^  let  ^verj  age 
In  this  exalted  work  engage  ； 

Praise  him  in  everlasting  strains. 

6  I'll  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath, 
And  when,  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  i^ixipWj  my  nobler  powers  ； 
My  days  of  prais^e  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
"While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

PsAMi  147.   mr^Fmi.   Loag  Metre. 

The  divine  nature,  providence^  and  grace, 

1  볼  p RAISE  ye  the  Lord :  'tis  good  to  raise 
ml     Our  hearts  ai)d  voices  in  bis  praise  : 
Hisc  ttature  and  Ms-  MfOtk»  imnU^ 
To  make  tkm  ^frty  out  dtliglit. 
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2  The  Lofd  builds  up  Jerusalem^ 
And  gathers  nations  t»4iis  name  : 
His  mercy  melto  the  stubbom  soul. 
And  makes  Ui 빨  broken  spirit  whole. 

3  He  formed  the  stars,  those  heaveolj^.flajne^ 
He  counts  their  Bun^n,  calls  their  names: 
His  wisdom's  vait»  and  knows  no  b^und,  » 
A  deep  where  aU  oar  tiioughts  are  drown'd. 

4  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  gieat  hk  raigbt^ 
And  ail  his  glories  io^iiite  : 

He  crowns  the  meek^iewturds  ^  just. 
And  treads  the  wicked  to  the  dust 

5  Sing  to  the  Lord  exalt  him  high, 

Who  spreads  his  ckwds  around  the  sky  r 
There  he  prepares  the  fruitful  rain, 
Nor  lets  the  drops  descend  in  vain. 

6  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adorn, 
And  clothes  the  smiliDg  fields  with  com  ^ 
The  beasts  with  food  his  hands  supply. 
And  the  joung  ravens  when  they  erf. 

7  What  is  the  creature's  skill  or  force  ？ 
The  sprightly  man,  the  warlike  horse, 
TMfiimble  wit,  the  active  limb  ？ 
Are  all  too  mean  delights  for  him. 

8  The  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sight : 

He  views  his  children  with  delight :  、 
He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear* 
And  looks,  and  loves  his  image  there. 

Psalm  147.  Second  Part.   Long  Metre. 
Summer  and  Winter. 
1  TILESS,  O  thou  western  world,  thy  God, 
JD  And  make  his  honours  known  abroad  j 
He  bids  the  sea  befpre  thee  flow  : 
Not  bars  of  brass  could  guard  thee  so.  i 
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2  Thy  children  are  secure  and  blest. 
Thy  shores  have  peace,  thy  cities  rest 
He  feeds  thy  sons  with  finest  wheat, 
And  adds  his  ble$skig  to  tbeir  meat. 

3  Thy  tiiftnging  seasons  be  onkins* 
Thy  earljr  aiMi  thy  latter  ratns  ； 

His  flakes  of  snow  tike  wool  he  sends. 
And  thus  the  sprii^og  com  defends. 

4  WHh  hoaiy  frost  he  strews  the  ground  ； 
His  hail  descends  witib  clattering  sound : 
Where  is  the  man  so  vainly  bold, 
That  dare  defy  his  dieadful  cold? 

He  bids  the  southern  breeses  blowi 
The  ice  dissolves,  the  waters  flow : 
But  he  hath  nobler  works  and  ways 
To  call  thy  cyidien  to  bis  praise. 
6  To  all  thy  sons  his  laws  are  showa : 
'  His  gospel  through  the  nation  known : 

He  hath  not  thus  reveal'd  his  word 
To  every  land :  Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

PsALN  147.  7 9,  13 ~ 18.   Common  Metre.* 

The  90a$on$  of  the  year. 


ITH  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud 
Address  the  Lord  on  high  ； 


Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloudy 
And  waters  veil  the  sky. 

2  He  sends  his  showen  of  blessings  down 

To  cheer  the  plains  below  ； 
He  makes  the  grass  the  mountains  crown, 
And  com  in  Tallies  grow. 

3  He  gives  the  grazing  ox  his  meat. 

He  hears  the  .ravens  cry  ； 
But  man,  who  testes      finest  wheat,. 
Should  raise  his  honours  high* 
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4  His  steady  GCNmsels  change  Ae  iacs 

Of  the  declitting  year  ； 
He  bids  the  st»  cut  short  kis  iwm. 
And  wintry  days  appear. 

5  His  hoaiy  frost,  bis  fleecy  mow、 

Descend  and  okithe  the  gtomd  ： 
The  liquid  stxeams  f^Nrbear  to  %/im. 
In  icy  fetten  faoun^« 

6  Wbetrfram  his  dmdfy  dlom  on  hi 하 

He  paiin  the  rattling  bail^ 
The  wretch  that  <ikires  his  €k)d  defy， 
Shall  find  bis  courage  IkiL 

7  He  sends  his  word,  and  melte  tbe^aosir  ；. - 

The  fields  no  loi^^r  moum ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  bids  tke  spring  rettm. 

8  The  changing  wind,  the  fljing  ekmd, 

Obey  his  mighty  word : 
With  songs  and  hmioiifs  sounding  knid, 
Praise  ye  the  aoveveign  Lord* 

Psalm  148.    Proper  Metre. 

Praise  to  G&dfram  all  creatures, 

1  "ISTE  tribes  of  Adam  join 

M.    With  heaven  and  earth  wad  seas, 
And  offer  notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  praise. 

Ye  holy  throng 

Of  angels  bright 

In  worlds  «f 

Begin  th«  song. 

2  Thou  sun  with  daazling  rayi^ 
And  moou  that  rul'st  tftie'Qig^t, 
Shine  to  yovtt  maker's  praise^ 
With  stars  of  tmokltng  light 
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His  power  decfare. 
Ye  floods  on  high, 
And  clouds  tkat  fly 
In  empty  air. 

3  The  shining  worlds  above 
In  glorious  order  stand, 
Or  in  swift  courses  move 
By  his  supreme  command. 

He  spake  tbe  word, 
And  aft  their  frame 
Fiom  nothing  came 
To  praise  the  Lord. 

4  He  mov'd^ir  mighty  wheels 
In  unknown  ages  past, 

And  each  his  word  fulfils 
While  time  and  imluse  last. 

In  different  ways 

His  works  proclaim 

His  wondrous  name, 

And  speak  his  praise. 

Pause* 

5  Let  all  the  earth-born  race. 
And  monsters  of  the  deep. 
The  fish  that  cleave  the  Seas, 
Or  in  their  bosom  sleep, 

From  sea  and  shore 
Their  tribute  pay, 
And  stiH  display 
Their  maker's  power, 

S  Ye  vapours,  hail  and  snow, 
Praise  ye  th'  almighty  Lord, 
And  stormy  winds  that  blow 
To  execute  bis  word. 
When  lightnings  shine, 
Or  thunders  roar, 
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Let  earth  adore 
His  hand  divine. 

7  Ye  mountains  near  the  skies, 
,  With  lofty  cedars  there. 

And  trees  of  humbler  size, 
That  fruit  in  plenty  bear  ；' 

Beasts  wild  and  tame, 

Birds,  flies,  and  worms, 

In  various  form^,* 

Exalt  his  name. 

8  Ye  kings,  and  judges,  fear 
The  Lord,  the  sovereign  King  ； 

.  And,  while  you  rule  us  here. 
His  heavenly  honour  sing  : 
Nor  let  the  dream 
Of  power  and  state 
Make  you  forget 
His  power  supreme. 

9  Virgins,  and  youths,  engage 
To  sound  his  praise  divine. 
While  infancy  and 

Their  feebler  voices  join  : 
Wide  as  he  reigns 
His  name  be  sung 
By  every  tongue 
In  endless  strains. 

10  Let  all  the  nations  fear 
The  God  tljat  rules  above  ； 
He  brings  his  people  near, 
And  makes  them  taste  his  love  ！ 

While  earth  and  、sky 
Attempt  his  praise 
His  saints  shall  raise 
His  honours  high. 
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Psalm  148*    Paraphrased.    Long  Metre. 

Vniverscd  praise  to  God. 

1  T  OUD  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord, 

■  A  From  distant  worlds  where  creatures  dvrell;, 
Let  heaven  begin  the  solemn  word, 
And  sound  it  dreadful  down  to  hell. 

Note.  Thi$  pMcdm  may  be  sung  to  tht  tune  of  the 
old  1 12th  or  127th  psaJmy  if  these  two  lines  be- add- 
ed to  every  ,  stanza f  viz. 

Eacii  of  his  worics  his  nattie  displays, 
But  they  can  ne'er  fulfil  his  praise. 

Otherwise  it  must  be  sung  to  the  usual  tunes  of 
Long  Metre. 

2  The  Lord,  how  absolute  he  reigm  ！ 
Let  every  angel  bend  the  knee  i 
Sing  of  his  love  in  heavenly  stcaina  : 
And  speak  how  fierce  Uis  tei^orsube.  - 

3  High  on  a  throne  his  glories  dsveil, 
An  awful  throne  of  shining  bliss  I 

.  Fly  through  the  world,  O  sun  ！  and  tell 
How  dark  thy  beams  compar'd  to  his. 

4  Awake,  ye  tempests,  and  his  fame 

In  sounds  of  dreadful  praise  declare  ； 
Let  the  sweet  whisper  of  his  name 
Fill  every  gentler  breeze  of  air. 

6  Let  clouds,  and  winds,  ^nd  waves  agree 
To  join  their  praise  with  blazing  fire  ； 

'  Let  the  firm  earth  and  rolling  sea, 
In  this  eternal  song  conspire. 

6  Ye  flowery  plains,  proclaim  his  skill  ； 
Vallies  lie  low  before  bis  eye  ； 
And  let  his  praise  from  every  bill 
Rise  tuneful  to  tbe  iieighbOuriDg  sky. 
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7  Ye  stubborn  oaks,  and  stately  pines 
Bend  your  high  bratichea  and  adore  : 
Praise  him,  ye -beasts,  in  dilferoBt  slfains  : 
The  lamb  most  bleat,  the  lion  roar. 

8  Birds,  ye  must  make  his  firaise  yoor  ^me, 
Nature  demands  a  song  from  you  : 

While  the  dumb  fish  that  cut  the  stseam 
Leap  up,  and  mean  hi^  praises  too. 

9  Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  tod^, 
When  natur'e  all  around  you  sings  ？ 
O  for  a  shout  from  old  and  young, 
From  humble  swains  and  lofty  kings  ! 

10  Wide  as  his  vast  dominkm  lies 
Make  the  Creator's  name  be  knowa  ； 
Loud  as  his  thunder  shout  his  praise, 
And  sound  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 

1 1  Jebovah  ！  'tis  a  glorious  word  ！ 

O  may  it  dwell  on  every  tongue  ； 

But  saints,  who  best  have  knowQ  tfa«  Lord, 

Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 

12  Speak  of  the  wonders  of  that  love, 
Which  Gabriel  plays  on  every  chord  ； 
From  all  below,  and  all  above* 
Lt>ud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord  ！ 

Psalm  148.    Short  Metre.  ' 

Universal  praise. 

1  ET' every  creature  join 

I  A  To  praise  th'  eternal  God  ； 
Ye  heavenly  hosts  the  song  begin. 
And  sound  his  name  abroad. 

2  Thou  sun  with  golden  beams, 
And  moon  with  paler  rays, 

Ye  starry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flames, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise. 
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.  5  He  built  those  worlds  «bare« 
And  fix，d  their  ^wondrous  frame: 
fijr  his  eommand  they  stand,  or  move,  . 
And  ever  speak  ius  oame. 

4  Tc  vapours,  when  ye  riae. 
Or  fall  in.  ahowers^  or  snow  ; 
Ye  thundere^-^Minmuriiig  round  the  nhie9^ 


5  Wind,  hail,  and  iftsUng  f  re, 
Agree  to  jNraise  the  Lord, 
When  ye  in  dreadful  sUmns  conspire 
To  execute  his  word« 


But  saints  that  taste  his  savii^  love- 
Should  sing  bis  praises  best 


7  Let  earth  and  ocean  know 
They  owe  their  Maker  praise  ； 

Praise  bim  ye  watery  worlds  below. 
And  monsters  of  the  seas. 

8  From  mountains  ne^^  tke  sky^ 
Let  his  high  praise  resound. 

From  humble  ^nibS)  and  cedars  Kighj 
And  vales  and  fields  aiouBd« 

9  Ye  lions  of  the  wood, 

And  tamer  beasts  that  graze, 
Ye  live  upon  his  daily  food 

And  he  expects  your  |)Taise. 
10  Ye  birds  of  lofty  iviDg, 

On  high  bis  ptaises  bear  ； 
Or  sit  on  flowery  Tmb^,  and  sing 

Your  Maker's  glory  there. , 


6  By  all  his  wmiks  above. 
His  honours  be  exprest  ； 


Pause  I. 
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11  Te  creeping  ants  and  worms, 

His  various  wisdom  show  ；  ^ 
And  flies  in  alt  your  shining  v/nms^ 
Praise  him  that  drest  you  so.  、 

12  By  all  the  earth-born  race 
His  honours  be  exprest  ； 

But  ssints  that  know  his  hearenly  grace, 
Should  learo  to  praiae  bim  bett. 

Pause  IL 

.  13  Monarchs  of  wide  command. 

Praise  ye  th，  eternal  King  ；  , 
Judges  adore  that  soYBreign  Hand, 

Whence  all  your  honours  spring. 

14  Let  vigorous  youth  engage 
To  sound  his  praises  high  ； 

While  growing  bafa«s  and  withering  age 
Their  feebler  voices  trj. 

15  United  zeal  be  shown, 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raise  ； 
God  is  the  Lord  ；  his  name  alone 
Deserves  our  endless  praise. 

16  Let  nature  join  with  art, 
And  all  pronounce  him  blest  ； 

But  saints  that  dwell  so  near  his  heart, 
Should  sing  bis  praises  best. 

Psalm  149.   Coounon  Metre. 
PraUe  God  all  his  saints  ；  or,  Tlu  saints  judging  the 
world. 

1  A       ye  that  love  the  Lord,  rejoice, 
/%  -  And  let  your  songs  be  new  ； 
Amid  the  churcli  with  cheerful  voice, 

His  later  wonders  shew. 

2  The  Jews,  the  people  of  his  grace. 

Shall  their  Redeemer  sing  ；  . 
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And  Gentile  nations  join  the  praise, 
While  Zion  owns  her  King. 

3  The  Lord  takes  pleasure  in  t^e  just, 

Whom  sinners  treat  with  scorn  ； 
The  meek,  that  lie  despised  \n  dust. 
Salvation  shall  adorn. 

4  Saints  shall  be  joyful  in  tbeir  King,  • 

Ev'n  on  a  dying  bed; 
And  like  the  soul  in  glory  sing, 
For  God  shall  raise  the  dead. 

5  Then  his  high  praise  shall  fill  their  tongues, 

Tbeir  hand  shall  wield  the  svrord  ； 
And  vengeance  s^all  attend  their  songs  : 
The  vengeance  of  the  Lord. 

S  When  Christ  the  judgment  seat  ascends, 
And  bids  the  woiid  appear, 
Thrones  are  preparM  for  all  his  friends 
Who  humbly  lov'd  him  here. 

7  Then  shall  thej  rule,  with  irou.rod. 

Nations  that  dar，d  rebel  ； 
And  join  the  sentence  of  their  God. 
On  tjrants  dobm'd  to  hell. 

8  The  wxyal  sinners  bound  m  chains, 

New  triumphs  shall  afford  ； 
Such  honour  for  the  sainte  remains  j 
Praise  ye,  and  love  the  Lord, 

Psalm  150.    1,  2,  6.   Common  Metre. , 
A  Song  of  Praise. 

1  WN  God's  own  house  pronounce  his  praise  ； 
J.  His  grace  he  there  reveals  ； 

To  heareo  your  joy  and  wonder  raise,  ' 
For  there  his  ^ory  dwells. 

2  Let  all  your  sacred  passions  more* 

While  you  rehearse  his  deeds  ； 
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But  the  great  woxk  of  saving  lew 놓 
Your  highest  praise  exce^. 

.3  All  that  have  motion,  life,  and)  bmiby 
Proclaim  your  Maker  ble$t  ; 
Yet  when  my  voice  expires  ib  deai 환, 
My  soul  shall  praise  hkck  best. 

Psalm  160.    Proper  Metre.   A  thf 

Univenal  pra*$e  to  €hd  '. 

FN  Zion's  sacre4  gate-, 
[  Let  hymns  of  praise  begin  ；. 
i^bere  acts  of  faith  and  Ipy^ 
With  ceaseless  beauty  shine, : 
In  mercj  there 
While  God  is  known. 
Before  his  throne 
With  songs  appear. 

2  In  heaven,  his  house  on  high, 
Ye  angels,  lid  your  voice  ； 
Let  heavenly  harps  resound. 
And  happy  Sftints  rejoice  : 

The  glories  sing  ' 
That  ever  shine, 
With  pomp  diviofi 
Around  jowKing. 

3  His  wondrous  acts  demand 는, 

His  wisdwu  and  bis  graee,  ' 
The  labours  of  our  hands. 
And  transports  of  our  praise  : 

Rehearse  bis  name 

To  every  sbofe. 

Wherever  his  power 

His  worksT  proclaim. 

4  Let  the  trump^g  martial  voke. 
The  timbrel's  softer  sounds 


BiomoGiies: 

The  organ's  solemn  p«al， 
United  praise  resound* 

To  swell  the  tong 
,   With  highest  joy^ 

Let  man^  employ 

His  tuneful  tongue. 


THE  CHIlIStlAN  DOXOLOGY. 

TO  God  the  JF'ather,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  one. 
Be  honoug  paise,  and  glory  given, 
By  all  on  earth  and  all  iu  heaven* 

CovtMtn  MiEt*ftE. 

LET  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit  be  ador'd, 
Where  there  are  works  1o  make  him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

Common  Metae, 

Where  ike  tune  includes  two  stanzai, 

I 

fllHE  God  of  mercy  be  ador'd, 
1    Who  calls  our  souls  from  deaths 

Who  saves  by  his  redeeming  word, 
And  new-creating  bread). 

II 

To  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  all  divine. 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 

Let  saints  and  angels  join.  니 
E  e. 
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Short  Metre. 

"^^E  angels  round  the  throne, 
JL    And  saints  that  dwell  heXoiv, 
Worship  the  Father,  praise  the  Son, 
Aad  bless  the  Spirit  too. 

As  THE  113th  Psalm. 

NOW  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three. 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  be 
Eternal  praise  and  glory  given, 
Through  all  the  wori where  God  is  known. 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne, 

And  all  the  saints  in  earth  amd  heaven.  . 

As  TbE  148th  Psalm,  ^ 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Perpetual  honours  raise  ；. 
Glory  to  God  the  Son : 
To  God  the  Spirjt,  praise  ； 
With  all  our  powers, 
Eternal  King, 
Thy  name  we  sing. 
While  faith  adores. 


END  OF  THE  PSALMS. 


AN  INDEX; 

0&,  TABLX  TO  FIND  A  PSALM  SUITED  TO  PARTICULAR  SVB- 
J£CTS  OR  OCCASIOirS. 

Note.  In  this  Table  I  have  nol  directed  to  ike  several  Parts 
or  Metres  of  the  Psalm,  lest  it  should  treed  too  great  a  wii^ 
fusion  of  Jigwrts,  What  is  t&ughi.in  any  PscUm  may  easily 
be found,  by  turning  a  leaf , or  two  backward  or  forward  to  the 
diilinct  Paris  or  Metres, 

If  youjind  not  what  word  you  seek  in  this  Table,  seek 
another  of  the  same  signification  ；  or  seek  it  under  some  of  the 
pwre  general  vmds、  such  as  God,  Christ,  Church,  Saints, 
Psalm,  Prayer,  Praise,  Affliction,  Grace,?  Deliverance,  、 
Death,  » 

ADAM  the  first  and  second,  their  dominion  8.  산 fflided, 
pity  to  them  41,  36;  tempted,  supported  65, 145, 146  ；  their 
prayer  102,  143;  saints  happy  73,  94,  119,  14th  part.— 
JlfflktioTiSy  hope  in  fhem  42,  13,  77  ；  support  and  profit  1 19, 
14th  part  ；  instruction  by  them  49,  119, 18th  part  ；  sanctified 
94^  119,  16th  part;  courage  in  them  *19,  17th  part;  remo- 
ved by  prayer  34,  107;  submission  to  Ihem  123,  131,  39;  from 
men,  «ee  persecution.  In  mind  and  body  143;  trying  our 
graces  66,  119,  17th  part;  without  rejection  89;  of  saints 
j^nd  sinnei^  different  94  ；  g^entle  103;  moderated  125  ；  very 
"great  102,  143,  77.  Aged  saints',  reflection  and  hope  71. 
AU  seeing  God  139.  Angels,  guardian,  34,  91;  all  subject 
to  Christ  89,  97 1  praise  the  Lord  103;  present  in  churches 
138.  Appeal  to  God  against  perscctitors  7  ；  concerning  our 
sincerity  139  ；  humility  131  ；  Ascermon  of  Christ  24,  68, 
47,  110.  Assistance  trom  Gocl  144,  138.  ./^/AeiW  practical 
24,  36,  12;  punished  10.  Attributes  of  God  36,  111,  145, 
147.   AuthorUy  from  God  75,  82. 

BACKSLIDING  soul  in  distress  and  desertion  25  ；  res- 
tored 51  ；  pardoned  78,  130.  Blessing  of  God  on  the  busi' 
ness  and  comforts  of  life  127  ；  of  a  mmily  128,  133  ；  of  a 
nation  144, 147  ；  of  the  country  65,  147;  of  a  person  1,  32, 
112.  Blood  of  Christ  cleansing  from  sin  51,  69.  Book  of 
nature  and  scripture  19,  119,  4th  part;  prosperity  67  ；  hap- 
piness 147.  Brotherly  lore  133  ；  reproof  141.  Business  of 
rrfe  blest  127. 
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CARE  of  God  over  his  saints  34.  Cfuuity  to  the  poor  37, 
41, 112;  and  justice  15,  112;  mixed  with  imprecations  35. 
Chattisemeni :  'see  afflictions.  Children  praising;  God  8  ；  Utode 
blessings  127,  128  ；  instructed  34,  78.  Christ  the  second 
Adam,  his  incarnation,  dominion  8;  his  all-sufficiency 
16;  his  ascension  24, 68,  110;  the  church's  foundation  118; 
iJs  oomiDg:,  the  agns  of  it  IS ;  his  condescemioa  wid.g^riCU 
cation  8;  covenant  made  vith  him  89;  first  and  second 
coining,  or  his  inc^LrnatiQD,  kingdpiQ  amd  judgm^t  96,  $7, 
98  ；  the  true  David  89,35;  his  death  and  rcsurrecfaon  22, 
16,  69  ；  the  eternal  Creator  102;  -vxal^ed  to  the  king^m 
il,  8,72,110;  our  example  109;  &ith  in  hn  Mood  51 ;  Godi 
and  man  89  ；  his  Godhead  10ft  ；  our  h<^  4,  51 ;  1^  incarw 
Ration  and  sacrifice  40  ；  the  king;  aod  the  church  fan  ^qKNlae 
45  ；  his  kingdom  among^  the  Gentiles  t%  87,  \2S^;  bn  love  to 
enemies  109,  35  ；  his  majesty  9T,  99  ；  his  glory  T2  ；  his  me* 
diatorial  kmgdom  89,  110  ；  his  obedieace  and  ddath  69;  hj^ 
personal  elories  and  government  45  ；  praned  by  chiMreB  8  ； 
priest  and  km^  1 10  ；  his  resurrection  on  the  Iiord's  day  1 18  9 
our  strength  and  righteoiUD^w  71  \  hi9  aufferiol^B  and  Ipog- 
dom  2,  ^  69 ;  his  sufierings  ibr  our  salvation  $8^  hiii 
^nd  reproaches  69;  his  sorrows.  CkrifHan  qusdifioatipiui 
15,  24  ；  church  made  of  J«ws  and  G^ntil^s  87.  Qhwnhy  it^, 
|>eaaty  45,  48,  122;  the  birth  place  of  saiola  $7;  bttiU  o^l 
Jeaus  Christ  118;  its^cpmplaint  137；  a^inst  enemies  79， 
delig^hl  9Lnd  safety  io  it  27;  ctestniction  of  enemies  Vto 
ceedsfrom  thenoe  76  ；  gathered  and  settled  13S  ；  oftji?  Gen- 
tiles 45,  47  ；  God  fights  for  her  46,  IQ,  20  ;  God's  presencQ 
I***  84 ;  God's  special  delight  87,  12^  ；  Qt^'s  gsyrdeft 


92;  going  to  it  \m  ；  the  house  and  care  of  G (었  135; 
Jewi  and  Gentiles  87  ；  its  increase  67  ；  prayer  m  distress 
83;  prayer  fbrthe  presence  of  Christ  70;  penecut^dt  «^ 
(lersecatioa;  restored  by  prayer  85，  102>  107;  its  safety 
national  desolntiom  46 ;  is  the  safety  and  honour  of  a  natioii 
48  ；  the  spouM  of  Christ  45  ；  its  worship  and  order  46  ；  wraih 
against  ^neinies  proceeds  thence  76.  Colonic  planted  107, 
CmnfMy  holiness,  and  pardon  4, 32, 119,  Utfa  and  12th  part^ 
and  support  im  God  94,  16  ；  from  ancient  providences  77, 
143;  of  life  blest  127  ；  and  pardon  130.  Coff^j^oCKODts 
16,  106.   Complaint  of  absence  from  public  worship  4^  ；  of 

Mckoessd;  def-^-—   '，  .  . 

1%  of  temptati 


ion  13;  foide,  atheism,  oppression,  lO* 
5 13；  against  unbelievers  59  ；  against  evil 
|eiieral  102;  of  quarrelsome  neigl^um 
120  ；  of  heavy  aJflictions  in  mmd  aad  body  143  ；  ^iider  great 
trials  43.  Ompasfian  pf  God  103 놓  145»  147.  Commiinun$^ 
with  saints  106,  133.   Confestim  of  our  poverty  16  ；  ofaio» 
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repftntance  and  panlon,  32,  51,  38,  130,  143.  Conseie, 
leader  119,  13th  part;  its  guilt  relieved  tiij,  32,  51, 130.  C 


t;  its  guilt  relieved  ^{3,  32,  51, 130.  Con- 
tention complained  of  120.  Conrerte  vr:ta  God  119,  2d  part^ 
63.  Conversion  and  joy  126;  at  the  ascensiou  of  Christ  1 10  ； 
of  Jews  and  Gentiles  87,  106,  96.  Correction^  see  ai^iction. 
Corruption  of  maimers  geueral  11,  12.  Counsel  support 
from  God  16,  119.  Courage  in  death  16，  17,  71  ；  in  perse- 
cution 119,  iTth  part.  Covenant  made  with  Christ  89  ；  of 
grace  unchangeable  89,  106.  Creation  and  providence  135, 
136,  33,  104,  140,  147,  Creatures,  no  trust  in  them  62,  33, 
146  :  vain  and  God  all  sufficient  33  ；  praising  Gotl  148. 

DAILY  devotion'55,  139.  Day  of  humiliation  for  disap- 
pointments in  war  60.  Dwik  and  resurrection  of  Christ  16, 
69;  of  msXs  and  sinners  17,  37,  49;  and  sufferings  of  Christ 

―  «k    '  "  ^       1  «^       、    '，       .  and  (' 


22,  69-;  deliveratice  from  it  31  ；  and  pride  49  ；  and  th«  res- 
iipre^tioQ  49,  71,  89^  courage  in  it  16,  17,  23  ；  the  effect  of 
sin  90  \  not  the  end  of  our  being  88.  Defence  in  God  3,  121  ； 
and  salvation  in  God  18,  61  ；  deiaying  sinners  warned  95. 
Ddight  and  safety  in  the  church  4(},  27^  84  ；  in  the  law  of 
God  119,  5th,  ath  and  18tb  parts  ；  in  God  63,  42,  73,  84, 18. 
Delmrance  began  and  perfected  85  ；  from  despair  18  ；  from 


_  nd  perfected  85  ；  from  despair  18  ； 
death  31,  118;  "from  oppression  and  falsehood  56;  from  per* 
seoution  53,  94;  by  prayer  34,  40,  85，  126,  from  shipwreck 
107  ；  from  slander  31  ；  surprising;  ,126  ；  from  temptations  3, 
6f  13,  18;  from  a  tumult  118.  Desertion  and  distress  of  soul 
S5，  13,  38，  143.  DeHre  of  knowledg^e  119,  9th  part;  of  ho- 
liness 119，  nth  part;  of  comfort,  and  deliverance  119,  IStk 
part;  ot quickening  grace  119,  16th  part.  Desolations,  the 
ehdrcfa's  safety  in  them  46.  Despair  Siud  hope  in  death  17, 
40;  deliverance  from  it  18，  130.  Devoiion  daily  55,  134, 
141  ；  oir  a  flick-bed  9,  39:  see  mornings,  evening:,  Lord's  day. 
JMreeiion  and  ^rdon  25  ；  and  defence  prayed  for  5  ；  and 
hope  4^;  see  knowledge.  Disease^  see  sickness.  Distres$  of 
soul,  or  backsliding  and  desertion  25  ；  relieved  51,  130. 
Dmnimm  of  man  over  creatures  8.  DotUtts  and  fears  sup- 
pressed 3)  31,  143.  Drunkard  and  glutton  107.  Z>i%  to 
God  and  man  15,  34.  Dwelling  with  God,  tee  heaven, 
cbarch,  &c. 

EDUCATIOrr,  religious  34,  78.  Egypt's  places  105. 
End  of  the  righteous  and  wicked  1，  37.  Enemies  overcxmie 
18  ;  prayed  for  35,  ！ 09;  destroyed  12,  76,  48.  Ertvysxkd 
unbelief  cured  37,  4^.  Equity  and  wisdom  of  providence  9* 
Evening  psalm  4，  139,  141.  Evidences  of  grace,  or  self-ex- 
amination 26  ；  of  sincerity  18^  19, 139.  Evil  times  12;  neigh" 
bdurs  ISO;  magistrates  11,  58, 62.  Exaltaiim  of  Christ  to 
£  e  S 
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the  ktagdatn^  ^21,9^69, 72, 110.  Etaremalion  or  •vate' 
ces  of  grace  26,  139.   Exhertatwnt  to  peao«  and  hoUoM  34; 

FAITH  and  prayer  of  persecuted  saints  35;  in  the  blood 
of  Christ  51,32;  in  divine  grace  and  power  62, 130.  FaOh- 
Julness  of  GodQ9y  105  111,  145, 146;  of  man  15,  U1.  False- 
hood^ blasphemy,  tic,  12  ；  and  oppression,  deliverance  from 
them  12,  56.  Famify  government  101  ；  love  and  worship. 
133  ；  blessings  128.  Fear*  and  doubts  suppressed  3,  34,  31  ； 
in  the  worship  of  God  89,  99  ；  of  God  1 19, 13th  part  Flat- 
tertf  and  deceit  complained  of  12,  36.  Forg^iveifiesSy  see  par- 
don. Formal  worship  50.  Frailty  ofmaik  89,  90,  144.  Fret- 
fulMst  discouraged  37.  Friendship,  its  blessings  133.  Fu- 
neral psalm  89, 90. 

GENTILES  pven  to  Christ  2，  22, 72  ；  church  45,  65,  ^% 
87  ；  owning  the  true  Gt)d  96，  98,  47.  Glorification  and  con- 
descension of  Christ  8,  45  ；  glory  of  God  in  our  sahratiott  69; 
and  grace  promised  84,  97,  89.  Glutton  78  ；  drunkard  lOt- 
Ood  all  in  all  127  ；  all  seeing  139  ；  all-sufficient  16,  33  ；  hu 
beings,  attributes  and  providence  36,  65,  147  ；  his  care  o€ 
saints  7j  34  ；  his  creatioil  and  providence  33,  104,  &c.  our 
defence  and  salvation  3,  61,  33,  115  ；  eternal  and  sovereigs 
and  holy  93  ；  eternal  and  man  mortal  90，  102  ；  faithfulness 
105,111,89;  his  ^lory  in  his  works  and  Word  19;  glorified  and 
sinners  saved  69.  (roodness  and  mercy  145，  103  ；  goodnen 
and  truth  145, 146  ；  governing  power  and  goodness  66;  great 
and  good  144, 68,  145,  147  ；  heart  searching  139  ；  our  only 
hope  and  help  142;  the  judge  9,  50，  97  ；  kind  to  his  people 
145. 146  ；  his  glory  in  creation  and  providence  104.  His 
kingdom  and  perfections  145  ；  bis  majesty  97  ；  and  conde- 
scension  113,  144;  mercy  and  truth  36,  103,  136,  89,  145; 
made  man  8;  of  nature!  and  grace  65;  lu's  pelfectloiis  111, 
36, 145，  147 ;  our  portion^  and  Christ  oar  hope  4  ；  oar  pofrUon 
here  and  hereafter  73;  his  power  and  maje^y  68,89, 93,96; 
praised  by  children  8  ；  our  preserver  121,  128  ；  present  in  his 
churches  84;  our  refuge- in  national  troubles  46  ；  our  sh^ 
herd  23;  his  sovereignty  and  goodness  to  man  8, 113,  144  ； 
our  BUppoft  and  comfort  94  ；  supreme  governor  ^  ^  75  ； 
his  vengeance  and  compassion  68  97  ；  unchang^eable  89，  11 1, 
his  universal  dominion  103;  his  wisdom  in  his  works  111, 
139;  worthy  of  all  praise  145, 146,  150.  Gooi  works  15, 
24, 112  ；  proet  men,  not  God  16  ；  Goodness  of  God  8,  103, 
Hi,  145,  146.  Oospel  its  glory  and  success  19,45,  110； 
joyful  sound  89，  98  ；  worship  and  ord^r  48.  Government  d 
Christ  45  ；  frpm,  God  76.  Grace  its  eyidences,  or  self-exam- 
ination 2Qf  139;  aboves riches  144;  wttboujt merit  16,  32  of 
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CMat  45,  72;  «bcI  providence  3^  SO,  135, 139)  147;  pte- 
senrin^  and  restoring:  138  ；  truth  and  protection  57  ；  tried 
Iry  afflictkm'l7,  66,  125;  and  glory  84,  97;  pardoning  130. 
of  conscience  relieved  38,  32,  51, 130. 
HAPPY  saint  and  cursed  sinner  1  ；  Harvest  65,  126, 147. 
Mealtky  sickness,  and  recovery  6,  30, 31  ；  prayed  for  6, 38, 39. 
Hear/ known  to  God  139.  JETeartngofprayerand  salvation  4,10, 
66，  102.  Heaven  of  separate  soals  aad  resurrection  17  ；  the 
sainDs  dwelling-  place  24.  HoHnesSy  pardon  and  com  tort  4  ； 
desired  119th,  1 1th  part  ；  profest  1 19,  3(1  part,  139.  Hope 
darkness  13，  77,  143  ；  of  resurrection  16,  71  ；  and  despair 
in  17,  49;  and  prayer  27  ；  for  victory  20;  and  direction  42; 
in  afflictions  4%  143.  Hasanna  of  the  children  8;  for  the 
Lord's  day  128.  HQusekold^  see  family.  Humiliation  day 
10  ；  for  disappointment  60.  Humlity  and  submission  131* 
139.   hfypocrU"  and  Hypocrisy,  1%  40. 

IDOLATRY  reproved  16,  115,  135.  Jehovah  68,  83, 
reigns  93^,  96,  97.  Jem,  set  Israel.  Images,  see  Idolatry. 
Imprecations  and  charity  35.  Incarnation^  96,  97,  98  ；  and 
sacrifice  of  Christ  40.  Infants  139,  see  children.  Infidda 
miserable  end  of  52.  Instruction  from  God  25;  from  scrip- 
ture 119,  4th  and  7th  parts;  in  piety  34.  Instructive  affli(N 
tions  94.  Intemperance  punished  78;  and  pardoned  107. 
Joi/  of  conversion  126  ；  see  delight.'  Israel  saved  from  the 
Assyrians  76  ；  saved  from  Egypt,  and  brought  to  Canaan 
136,  136,  77,  105,  107；  rebellion  aud  punishment  70;  pun- 
ished and  pardoned  106，  107  ；  travels  in  the  wilderness  107, 
114.  Jud^ent  and  mercy  9,  68;  day  1,50,96,  97,  98, 129  ； 
seat  of  God  9.  Justice  of  providence  9  ；  and  truth  towards 
men  15.   Jtutifieation  free  23, 130. ' 

KINGDOM  of  Christ,  see  Christ  Knowledge  desired  19, 
119,  19th  part. 

LAW  of  God,  delight  in  it  119.  lAberalUy  rewarded  41， 
112.  Life  and  riches  their  vanity  49  ；  short  and  feeble  89， 
90,  144.  Life  the  only  accepted  time  88.  Longing  aftor 
God  63,  42.  LordTs  day  psalm  9%  118;  morning  5,  19,  63. 
Love  of  God  to  the  righteous  and  hatred  to  the  wicked  1, 
'11 ;  to  our  neighbour  15  ；  to  the  church  137 ;  of  Christ  to 
sinners  35 ;  of  God  better  than  life  63  ；  of  God  unchangea- 
ble 106,  89;  to  enemies  109,  35;  brotherly  133;  and  wor- 
ship in  a  family  ibid.  Luxury  punished  78  ；  and  pardoned 
197-  ， 
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MAGISTRATES  inumed  58,  82;  quaUficatiotn  101; 
nu8«d  and  deposed  75.  Majuiy  of  God  68  ；  tet  Qod.  Man 
hia  vanity  as  mortal  39, 89,  99,  14^1  ；  his  dominion  over  crea- 
tures 8  ；  mortal  and  Christ  eternal  102 ,  his  wonderful  for* 
motion  139.  Manners*  psalm  107.  Marriage  mystical  45. 
Matter  ofa  family  101.  Meditation  1,  63,  119,  6th  and  6th 
Melancholy  reproved  42;  and  hope  77;  removed 
Mercies  oommon  and  special  68.  1($3；  spiritual  and 
temporal  103;  innumerable  139;  everlasting  it36;  record- 
ed 107;  and  judgment  9;  and  troth  of  God  36,  103, 89,  136, 
146.  ^ert{  disclaimed  16.  Metsiah^  see  Christ.  Mid" 
nigkt  thoughts  63,  139,  119,  5tliand  6th  parts.  Minister^ 
ordained  V3fL  Miraelet  in  the  wilderness  114.  Morning 
Psalm  3y  141  ；  ofa  sabbath  5,  19,  63.   Mortality  of  man  39, 

49,  90;  and  hope  89  ；  and  God's  eternity  90,  102. 

NATION'S  hoDoar  and  safety  iaJhe  cburch  48  ；  prosper- 
ity 67,  144;  blest  and  punished  107.  J^aHmuU  deliverance 
67,  75,  76,  】24y  1 했;  desolations,  the  clMirdi，8  safety  and 
triumph  in  them  46.  J^ure  and  scripture  19,  119,  7th 
part;  of  man  138.   J^ew^Engktnd  ptaim  Xifl. 

OBEDIENCE  sincere  32,  IS,  159;  better  than  sacrifice 

50.  Old  a«e,  death  ^  ；  and  resurrection  71,  89.  Omnip- 
^ence，  omnucicnce,  omnipres«aoe,  &c.  tee  God. 

PARDON,  holiness  and  comfort  4  ；  of  backsliding^  78  ； 
and  direction  25  ；  and  repentance  prayed  for  38  ；  and  con- 
fession 32  ；  of  original  and  actual  sin  51  ；  plentiful  with 
God  130.  Patience  under  afflictions  39  ；  under  persecutions 
37,  44  ；  in  darkness  77,  130,  131.  Peace  and  holiness  en- 
couraged 34  ；  with  men  desired  120.  Perfections  of  God 
111,  145,  147,  136.  Persecuted  saints,  their  prayec  and 
faith  35,  44,  74,  80,  83.  Persecutim,  victory  over,  an*J 
deliverance  from  it  7,  63, 94 ;  courage  in  it  119,  I7th  part. 
Peneeuion  punished  7, 129,  149  ；  their  folly  14  ；  complain- 
ed of  35,  44,  74,  80,  83  ；  d^verance  from  them  D4,  9, 
10.   Pertererance  138  ；  in  trials  1 19,  17th  part.  Personal 

5 lories  of  Christ  45.  Pestilence,  preservation  in  it  91. 
"Hety、  instructions  tberein  34  ；  tee  saints.  Pity  to  the  afflict- 
ed 41 ;  ue  charity,  God.  Pleading  without  repining^  39t 
123  ；  the  promises  119,  10th  part.  Poor,  charity  to  them 
15,  37,  41,  112.  Portion  of  saints  and  sinners  n，  17,  37. 
\Pwerty  confessed  16.  Power  and  marj^sty  of  God  89，  6^ 
145,  tee  God.  Practical  atheism  14,  36.  Praise  to  Goa 
from  children  8  ；  for  his  care  of  the  church  112;  Ibr  crea* 
tion  and  providence 33, 104;  to  our  Creator  100  ；  gptoerai  aaog 


oHOQ  ；  ftm  ^  cyea^ares  148  ；  (qk  ^in^lit  ^^Ur^i^aw^ 
{18  ；  genera^  86,  ^4^  160  ；  for  the  gospel  98  ；  for  hesUt^  res， 
tpre4^i  1 1§  ；  (or  l^^riog  prayer  빠  102  ；  to  Je9\i»  Christ  451; 
worn  all  oatioiM  l\7  ；  prayer  public  ；  ibp- prot^cttQa, 
crac^  an4  trutlji  57  ；  fqr  providence  and  gpr^  3 하  ；  for  rau| 
147  f  4w  thf^  saints  149,  150  ；  for  temporal  blesssing^ 
9^,  147  ；  fi>r  topptatipo?  overcome  18  ；  for  victory  ia  ^av 
ifnd,  uoiverial  i5Q.  Pmy^  heard  4，  34,  65,  66  ；  in  tim^ 
of  wiuf  ^;  ag;ainst  public  enen^^  140  ；  ^gain&t  peraoaa} 
eneinies  140  ；  and  hope  of  victory  20  ；  praise  public  65 ; 
and  praise  for  deliverance  from  «vil  companions  28  ；  for 
delivenuace  from  temptsitioD  28  ；  and  hope  27  ；  for  deliver- 
ance from  ftuemi^  64  ；  in  church's  distress  80  ；  beard  and 
^ioa  restored  lOS  ；  and  iaith  of  persecuted  saints  35,  37, 
€6  ；  and  praise  for  deliverance  34  ；  for  repentance  and  par- 
do%  kc,  38  ；  tei  coBq>laint  ；  ibr  the  latter  day  glory  53. 
Prefemng  graoe  138.  Preservation  in  Public  dan^rs  46, 
91,  112  ；  Sdly  121.  /Vide  and  Atheism,  and  oppressioii 
punched  le,  13;  and  death  49^  Priesthood  of  Christ  61, 
110.  Prinees  yam  63,  146.  Projkssitm  of  sincerity  and 
Vttpentaiice,  lEc.  119,  3d  part,  139  ；  fabe  50*  PrtmUd* 
sod  threateningfl  81  ；  pleaded  116,  10th  part.  Prosperity 
dangeioiM  55,  73.  Prosperous  sinners  cursed  37,  49,  73. 
PrwtecHoHy  truth  and  gpraice  67  ；  by  day  and  night  121.  Prov 
idenee  its  wifdom  and  equity  9  ；  and  creation  33,  135，  138  ； 
lOid  grace  3$,  147  ；  and  perfections  of  God  36  ；  its  mystery 
vnfolcled  73  ；  recorded  77,  78,  107  ；  in  air,  eartti  and  seas 
9S,  65，  89,  104,  107,  147  ；  in  the  seasons  65.  Pruimte  zeal 
Psalm  for  soldiers  18,  60;  for  old  age  71;  for 
liusbandmen  65  ;  for  a  funeral  89,  90  ；  for  the  Lord's  day 
98.;  before  prayer  95  ；  before  sermons  ibid,  for  magistrates 
101  ；  for  householders  101  ；  for  mariners  107  ；  for  glattoni- 
«nd  drunkards  107  ；  for  New-England  ikid.  see  morn, 
even.  ice.  Public  praise  for  private  mercies  116,  118  ；  for 
dfllirerance  124  ；  worship,  absence  from  it  complained  of 
42  ；  worship  attended  on  122  ；  prayer  and  praise  65,  84. 
Ptcnuhment  of  sinners  1, 11,87  ；  and  salvation  78,  81,  106， 
see  affliction.   Purposes  holy  119, 15th  part. 

QUALIFICATIONS  of  a  Christian  15,  24.  qaarrelsomfi 
뼈 ghbours  120.   Quickening  g^race  119  ；  16th  part. 

RAIN  from  heaven  135,  65,  147.  Recover 확  from  sicknesai 
6，  30, 116.  Rq'nicmg  in  Qod  18  ；  see  joy  delight.  Relative 
duties  15,  133..  Religion  and  justice  15  ；  in  words  and  dee^s 
»V  Rfligioun  education  34，  78,   J^enumbr1fnet  of  former 
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delirerances  77, 1 43.  Repentance,  confession"^aiid  pardon  325; 
and  prayer  for  pardon  and  strength  38;  and  faith  in  the  blood 
of  Christ  51.  Reproach  removed  31,  37.  Resignation  39， 
123,  131.  ReaoluUions  holy  119,  15th  part.  Rest&ring  grace 
138，  2*2.  Resurrection  and  death  of  Christ  %  16  ；  of  the 
saints  16,  17,  49,  71  ；  and  death  49,  71,  89.  Reverence  ia 
Worship  89,  99.  Revolution  American  18.  Riches  their  van- 
ity 49  ；  compared  with  grace  144.  Righteous,  see  «aint^ 
Righteousness  from  Christ  71  ；  see  salvation,  pardon,  ChrisK 
Rtdert  the  care  of  heaven  21. 

SABBATH,  see  Lord's  day.  Sacrifiet  40,  51,  69  ；  incar^ 
nati'm  of  Christ  Safety  in  public  dangers  01  ；  and  tri«- 
umph  of  the  church  in  national  dessolations  46  ；  in  God  6  ； 
and  delight  in  the  charch  27.  Smnti  happy,  and  sinnera 
cursed  1,  11,  119,  Ist  part  ；  safety  in  evil  times  I2j  46  ；  th« 
best  company  16;  characterised  15,  24  ；  and  sinners'  por» 
tkm  1, 17  ；  dwell  in  heaven  Id,  ^  ；  panished  and  aayed  78, 
106  ；  God's  care  of  then  34  ；  rewwcd  at  last  59，  90,  92; 
aod  sinners'  end  37,  1,  11  ；  patienee-wcitjl'worid^s  hatred  37  f 
chastised  and  sinners  destroyed  94  ；  die,  b«t  Christ  lives 
10^  ；  punished  and  pArdoned  106，  107  ；  condttCtBd  to  heav- 
en  106，  107  ；  tried  and  preserved  66, 125  ；  afflictions  modern 
ated  125  jadging  the  world  149.  Salmti&n  of  aaints  10  ; 
and  triumph  18  ；  and  defence  m  God  61  i  by  Clurist  69>  85  ； 
SancHJUd  afflictiont  119  ；  last  part,  94.  Saian  subdaed  3,  ^ 
13,  Scripture  compared  with  the  book  of  nature  19,  11% 
7th  part  ；  instruction  from  it  119,  4th  part;  delight  in  it 
119,  5th  and  18th.  parb  ；  holiness  and  comfo^rt  from  it  119, 
6th  part;  perfection  119,  7th  part  ；  variety und  exoellenoy 
119,  8th  part  ；  attended  with  the  Spirit  119  9th  part.  Seth . 
MM  oCihe  yenr  66,  147.  Seaman' 9  song  107.  Secret  demo- 
tion 1 19  ；  2(1  part  34.  Seeking  God  63,  27.  Sdf  examina* 
tion,  or  evidences  of  grace  26,  139.  Separate  soul's  heaven 
17.  Shepherd  of  saints  is  God  23.  Shipwreck  prevented 
107.  Sick  bed  devotion  6,  38,  39,  116.  Sieknesi  healed  6, 
30，  116.  Sickness  solemn  thoug^hts  after  88.  fi/grw  of  Christ's 
coming  12,  9S，  &c.  Sin  of  nature  14.  Original  and  actual 
confessed  and  pardoned  51  ；  and  chastisement  of  saints  78, 
t&S  ；  universal  14.  Sincerity  19,  26,  32,  139  ；  proved  mnd 
rewarded  18  ；  profest  119,  3d  part.  Sinner  cursed,  and 
saint  happy  1,  11  ；  and  saints  portion  1,  17,  37,  50  ；  ha- 
ired and  saints'  patience  37  ；  destroyed,  and  saint»  chastised 
94.  Sins  of  tongues  12,  34，  50.  Slander^  cleliverance  from 
it  31, 120.  Song  see  Psalm.  Sorrows  see  affliction,  sickness, 
&c.  ；  of  Israel  in  the  Babylonish  captivity  137.   Souls  in 
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fl^arat^  state  17, 146, 156.  Spirit  giveo  at  Christ's  ascen- 
sion 68  ；  bis  teaching:  desired  119,  9Ui  part,  51.  Spiritual 
enemies  overcome-  《  18,  144  ；  blessing  and .putiislinxents 
81>  mindedneas  119,  2d  part^  see  saiot,  gfrace,  «c»  Spotue 
of  Christ  the  Kiug  ia  the  church  45.  Spring  of  the  year  65, 
and  summer  65, 104;  and  winter  147.  Storm  Had  thunder  29 
135，  148.  StrenglJi,  repentance,  and  pardon  prayed  tor  38 
fipom  Christ  71  of  grace  138.  Submission  123^  131  ；  to  Christ 
2  ；  to  Mckness  39.  Swcm.  of  tiie  gospel  19,  HO.  Sufferings 
a^d  death  of  Christ  22  ；  and  kiugdoin  of  Christ  2,  2.%  69, 110. 
Swnmer  65,  and  winter  147.  Support  and  counsel  from 
God  16,;  for  the  afflicted  and  tempted  So  ；  and  com&rt  in 
God  94 119, 14th  part.   Surett^  and  sacrifice,  Christ  40. 

TEMPTATIONS  overcome  3,  18  ；  in  sickness  6  ；  escape 
£rom  them  25  ；  of  the  devil  12  ；  support  under  them  3,  55, 
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With  my  whole  heart  I'll  raise  my  song 
With  my  whole  heart  I've  sought  thy  face 
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With  reverence  let  the,  saints  appear  19$ 
With  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud  331 
Would  you  behold  the  works  of  God  243 

YE  chiefs,  and  kings,  to  God  jour  voices  raise  64 
Ye  holy  souls  in  God  rejoice  72 
Ye  nations  round  the  northern  sea  216 
Ye  nations  round  the  earth  rejoice  219 


Ye  servants  of  th'  almighty  King 
Ye  sons  of  men,  a  feeble  race 
Ye  sons  of  men  in  God  rejoice 
Ye  sons  of  pride,  that  hate  the  just 
Ye  that  delight  to  serve  the  Lord 
Ye  that  obey  the  almighty  King 
Ye  tribes  of  Adam  join 
Yet  (saHh  the  Lord)  if  David's  race 
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Hrmr  1.   Proper  Metro.   At  ike  148th.  Psalm. 

Dr.  Watts. 

Tke  divine  perfections. 

I  fVlHE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns  ；  - 
JL  His  throne  is  built  on  high  ； 
The  garments  he  assumes. 
Are  light  and  majesty  ； 
His  glories  shine 
With  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  eye 
Can  beatr  the  sight. 

If  The  thunders  of  his  hand* 
Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe^ 

？ is  wrath  and  justice  stand 
0  guard  his  holj  law  j 
And  where  bis  love 
Resolves  to  bless. 
His  truth  comfirms 
And  seals  the  grtice. 

9  Through  all  his  ancient  works 
Surprising  wisdom  shines. 
Confounds  the  powers  of  hell. 
And  breaks  their  curs'd  designs  i 

Strong  18  his  arm. 

And  ^all  Ailfil 

His  great  decreed, 

His  sovereign  will. 
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4  And  can  this  mighty  King 
Of  glory  condescend  ？ 
And  will  he  write  his  name, 
My  Father  and  my  Friend  ？ 

I  love  his  name, 

I  love  his  word  ； 

Join  all  my  powfers, 

And  praise  the  Lord. 

HvMir  2.    Long  Metre.    Dr.  Wattsc 

God  incomprehet^ible  and  sovereign, 

1  [훑겨  AN  creatures  to  perfection,*  find 

\y  TV  eternal,  uncreated  mind  ？ 
Or  can  the  ^ai^est  stretch  of  thought 
Measure  and  search  his  nature  out  ？ 

2  ，Tis  high  as  heaven,  'tis  deep  as  hell  ； 
And  what  can  mortals  know,  or  tell  ^ 
His  glory  spreads  beyond  the  sky, 
And  all  the  shining  worlds  on  high. 

3  But  man,  vain  man,  would  fain_be  wise. 
Born,  like  a  wild  young  colt,  he  flies 
Through  all  the  follies  of  his  mind, 
And  smells  and  snuffs  the  empty  wind.] 

4  God  is  a  King  of  power  unknown, 
Firm  are  the  orders  of  his  throne  ； 

If  he  resolve,  who  dare  oppose,  ^ 
Or  ask  him  why,  or  what  he  does  ？ 

5  He  wounds  the  heart,  a|i4  be  makfi^  whok  *^ 
He  calms  the  tempest  of  tbe  soul  ；  , 
When  he  shuts  up  in  long  despair, 

Who  cam  remove  tbe  heavjr  bar  ？ 

6  tHe  frowns,  and  darkness  v^iis  iHe  moQn, 
The  fainting  sun  grows  dim  at  doqh  ； 
JThe  pillars  of  heaven's  starry  roof 
Tremble  and  start  at  his  reproof, 

*Job  xi.  7,  &c.   tJob  XXV.  5,   tJob  xxyi.  11,  &c. 
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7  He  gave  the  vaulted. heaven  its  fotm, 
The  crooked  serpent  and  the  worm  ； 
He  breaks  the  billows  with  his  breath, 
And  smites  the  sons  of  pride  to  death.  - 

8  These  are  a  portion  of  his  ways  ； 
But  who  shall  dare  describe  bis  face  ？ 
Who  can  endure  his  light,  or  stand . 
To  bear  the  thunders  of  bis  hand. 

Hymn  3.   C.  Metre.  Dr.  Watts's  Lyric  Poems. 

THvine  sovereignty  ；  or,  God^s  domimon  and  decrees, 

I  M!Z"EEP  silence  9II  created  things, 
JHl ᄂ  And  wait  your  Maker's  nod  : 
My  soul  stands  trembling,  while  she  sings 
The  honours  of  her  God. 
S  Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  unknown  ' 
Hang  on  his  firm  decree : 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  Arone, 
Nor  borrows  leave  to  be. 
3  Chain'd  to  his  tbrtme,  a  volume  lies, 
With  all  the  fates  of  men. 


With  every  angePs  form  aind  size, 
Drawn  by  th，  eternal  pen.  。 

4  His  providence  unfolds  the  book, 

And  makes  his  counsels  shine  ；  . 
Each  opening  leaf,  and  every  stroke 
Fulfils  some  deep  cbsign. 

5  Here,  he  exalts  neglected  woiyns 

To  sceptres  and  a  crown  ； 
And  there,  the  following  page  he  turn?. 
And  treads  the  monarch  down, 

6  Not  Gabriel  asks  Ihe  reason  why, 

Nor  God  the  reason  gives  ； 
Nor  dares  the  favourite  angel  prj^ 
Between  the  folded  leaves. 
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7  My  God,  I  would  not  long  to  see 

My  fate  wtlh  curious  eyes  ； 
What  gloomj  lines  are  writ  for  me, 
Or  what  Inright  scenes  mty  fiic. 

8  In  tby  fair  book  of  life  and  grace,  、 

O  may  I  find  my  name 
Recorded  ia  some  humble  place. 

Beneath  my  Lord  tbe  Lamb. 
Htmn  4.    Long  M^tre.    Dju  Watts. 
Gad  far  aiove  all  other  creatures  ；  ot%  Mm  vaia  and 
mortal.    Job  iv.  17—21. 

1  ^HALL  the  vile  race  of  flesh  and  blood 
l5  Contend  with  their  Creator,  God  ？ 
Shall  mortal  worms  presume  to  be 

Ifpre  holy,  wise,  or  just  tban  he  ？ 

2  Behold  he  puts  his  trust  in  none 
Of  all  the  spirits  round  his  throne  ； 
Their  natures,  wbcn  compared  with  bis, 
Are  neither  holy,  just,  nor  wise. 

3  But  how  much  meaner  things  are  they 
Who  spring  from  dust  and  dwell  in  clay  ！ 
Touched  by  the  finger  of  thy  wrath. 

We  faint  and  vanish  likje  the  motb. 

4  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night, 
We  die  by  thousands  in  thj  sight  ； 
Buried  id  dust  whole  nations  lie, 
Like  a  forgotten  vanitj. 

5  Almighty  Power,  to  Uiee  we  bow : 
How  frail  are  we  ！  how  glorious  thou  ！ 
No  more  the  sons  of  earth  shall  dare 
With  an  eternal  God  compare. 

Hymk  6.   Common  Metre.    Db.  Watts. 
,    GocPs  eternity, 
1  TTB  ISE,  rise  my  soul,  and  leave  the  ground, 
MM^  Stretch  all  thy  thoughts  abroad, 
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And  rouse  vtp  ttery  tuneful  sound  ^ 
To  praise  fh，  eternal  God. 

5  Long  ere  tibe  lofty  skies  were  spread, 

Jehovah  filPd  bid  throne  ； 
Or  Adam  form'd,  or  angels  made, 
The  Makef  liv'd  alone. 

3  His  boundfess  years  can  ne'er  decrease, 

But  still  maintain  their  prime : 
Eternity's  hta  dwelling  plai:^, 
And  ever  is  his  time. 

4  While  Hke  a  tide  our  minutes  fldtr. 

The  present  and  the  past. 
He  fills  his  own  immortal  NOW, 
.  And  see9  our  ages  waste. 
h  The  sea  and  ^ky  must  perish  too, 
And  vast  destruction  come  : 
The  creatures "-" look  ！  how  old  they  grow, 
And  wait  their  fiery  doom* 

6  Well,  let  the  sea  ali  shrink  away 

And  flames  melt  down  the  skies. 
My  God  shall  live  an  endless  day, 
When  this  creation  dies. 

Hymn  6.    Common  Metre.  IMu  Watts. 
God  mr  preserver, 

1  W  ET  others  boast  how  strong  tbey  be, 
m  A  Nor  dealti  nor  danger  fear  ； 
While  we  confess,  O  Lord,  to  thee. 

What  feeble  things  we  sure. 

2  Fresh  as  the  grass  our  bodies  sfend， 

And  flourish  biKght  and  gay : 
A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  the  knd. 
And  fades  the  grass  away. 

3  Our  life  contains  a-  thousand  springs, 

A&d  dies  if  otfe  M  gooe  -5 
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Strange  ！  that  a  harp  of  thousand  strings 
ShoulS  keep  in  tune  so  long.  . 

4  But  'tis  our  God  supports  our  frame. 

The  God  that  form'd  us  first  ； 
Salvation  to  th,  almighty  Name 
That  rcar'd  us  from  the  dust.  • 

5  He  spoke,  and  straight  the  heart  and  brain 

In  all  their  motions  rose  ； 
La  blood,  said  he^Jlow  round  each  vein^ 
And  round  each  vein  it  flows. 

6  While  fye  have  breath,  or  iife,  or  tongues. 

Our  Maker  we'll  adore  : 
His  spirit  moves  our  heaving  lungs,  . 
Or  they  would  breathe  no  more.] 

Hymn  7.   Long  Metre.  Beddome. 


Uie  wisdom  of  God. 

1  "m^lrAIT,  O  my  soul,  thy  maker's  wiJl, 

f  T    Tumultuous  passions,  all  be  still  1 
Nor  let  a  murmuring  thought  arise  ； 
His  ways  are  just,  his  counsels  wise. 

2  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells, 
Performs  his  Work,  the  cause  conceals  ； 
But  though  his  methods  are  unknown. 
Judgment  and  truth  support  his  throne. 

3  In  Heaven,  and  earth,  and  air  and  seas, 
He  executes  his  firm  decrees  ； 

And  by  his  saints  it  stands  confest, 
That  what  he  does  is  ever  best. 

4  Wait  then,  my  soul,  submissive  wait, 
Prostrate  before  his  awful  seat  ； 
And  'mid  the  terrors  of  his  rod, 
Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracious  Cod 
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UvMN  8.    Common  Metre,    Dr.  Watts. 
Divine  wrath  and  mercy :  /ronv  Nahum  1. 1  ,  2，  3，  &c: 
1    4  DORE  and  tremble  for  our  God 


His  jealou9  eyes  his  wrath  inllanve, 
And  raise  his  vengeance  higher.  • 

2  Almigbty  vengeance  how  it  bums  ； 

How  bright  his  fury  glows  I 
Vast  ms^gazines  of  plagues  and  storms 
Lie  treasur'd  for  his  foes. 

3  Those  heaps  of  wrath,  by  slow  degrees^ 

Are  forc'd  into  a  flame  ； 
But  kindled,  O  ！  how  fierce  they  blaze 
And  rend  all  nacre's  frame. 

4  At  his  approach,  the  mountains  flee, 

And  seek  a  watery  grave  ； 
The  frighted  sea  makes  haste  away. 
And  shrinks  up  every  wave. 

6  Through  the  wide  air  the  weighty  rocks 
Arc  swift  as  hail  stopes  hurlM  : 

Who  dares  to  meet  his  fiery  rage, 
That  shakes  the  solid  world  ？ 

6  Yet,  mighty  God  ！  thy  sovereign  grace 

Sits  regent  on  the  throne. 
The  refuge  of  thy  chosen  race, 
When  wrath  comes  rushing  down. 

7  Thy  hand  shall  on  rebellious  kings 

A  fiery  tpmpest  pour  ； 
While  we  beneath  thy  sheltering  wings, 
Thy  righteous  hand  adore. 

Hymn  9.    Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watts 
GocTs  condescension  in  human  qffuirs. 
1  TTP  tathe  Lord,  who  reigns  on  high, 
%J  And  views  tbe  nations  from  afar, 
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l-t:"     Let  everlastii^  praises  fly^ 

And  tell  how  large  his  bounties  are. 

{He  that  can  shake  tbe  worlds  he  made, 
)r  with  his  word,  or  with  his  rod  ； 
His  goodness,  how  divinely  great  ！ 
What  condescension  in  our  God.  ] 

5 God,  that  must  stoop  to  view  the  skies, 
ini  bow  to  see  what  angels  do, 
Down  to  our  earth  he  casts  his  eyes, 
And  bends  his  footsteps  downward  too.  J 

He  overrules  all  mortal  things, 
And  manages  our  mean  affairs  ； 
On  humble  souls  the  King  of  kings 
Bestows  his  counsels  and  his  cares. 
Our  9orrpws  and  our  tears  we  pour 
Into  the  bosom  of  our  God  ； 
He  hears  us  in  the  mournful  hour, 
And  helps  to  bear  the  heavy  load. 
In  vain  might  lofty  princes  try 
Such  condescension  to  perform  ； 
For  worms  were  never.  raisM  so  high 
Above  their  meanest  fellow  worm. 
7  O  could  our  thankful  hearts  devise 

A  tribute  "equal  to  thy  grace, 
*  To  the  third  leaven  our  songs  should  rise, 
And  teach  the  golden  harps  thy  praise. 

Hymn  10.    Common  Metre.  Watts. 
God  my  only  happiness.    Psal.  Ixxiii.  25, 

1  T^fY  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love, 
ItJL  My  everlasting  all,  ' 

ts*-       I,ve  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above. 
Or  on  tWs  earthly  ball. 

2  [What  empty  things  are  all  the  skies; 
j|,         ^nd  this  inferior  clod  ！  ' 
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There's  nothing  like  my  God.] 

3  [In  ▼atn'the  bright,  tbe  burniBg  sun 

Scatters  his  feeble  light : 
*Tis  Ay  swe«t  beam  creates  my  noon  ； 
If  thou  withdraw  'tis  night. 

4  And  ivhile  upon  my  restless  bed 

Among  the  shades  I  roll, 
If  my  Redeemer  shews  bis  head 


5  To  thee  we  owe  our  wealth,  and  friends. 

And  healA,  and  safe  abode  : 
Thanks  to  thy  name  for  meaner  things  ； 
But  they  arc  not  my  God. 

6  How  vain  a  toy  is  glittering  wealth, 

If  once  compared  to  thee  ！ 
Or  wbat's  my  safety,  or  my  health. 

Or  aU  my  friends,  to  me  ！ 
9  If  I  possessed  tbe  spacious  eaj^h, 

And  callM  the  stars  miae  own  ；  i 
Without  thy  graces,  jind  thyself, 

I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

8  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  seas, 
And  grasp  in  all  the  shore  ；     내.  , 
Grant  me  the  Tisits  of  thy  face, 
And  I  desire  no  more. 

Hrm  11.   Common  Metre. .  Dr.  Watw. 
CM  holy,  just f  And  sovereign.    Job.  ix.  2-^1 
1  TTTOW  should  the  sons  of*  Adam's  race  [ 
JJL  Be  pure  before  their  God  ？ 
If  he  contend  ia  righteousness, 
We  fail  beneath  his  rod. 
4t  To  vindicate  my  words  and  thoughts, 
ril  make  ro  more  pretence  ； 
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Not  one  of  all  my  thousand  faidts 
Cao  bear  a  just  defence. 

Strong  is  his  arm,  his  heart  is  wise  ； 

What  vaia  presuilfters  dare 
Against  their  Maker's  hand  to  rise, 
Or  tempt  tk，  unequal  war  ？ 

{Mountains  by  bis  almighty  wrath 

From  their  old  seats  are  torn  ； 
He  shakes  the  eaiiii  from  south  to  norfli, 
And  all  her  pillars  mourn. 

He  bid*  the  sun  forbear  to  rise-; 

Th，  obedient  sun  forbears  ; 
His  hand  vnth  sackcloth  spreads  the  skies, 
And  seals  up  all  the  stars. 

He  walks  upon  the  raging  sea  ； 
And  rides  the  stormy  wind  ； 
There's  none  can  trace  his  wondrous  Wfty， 
Or  his  dark  footsteps  find.] 

Hymn  12.    Short  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
Persevtring  grace.    J ude  24,  25* 

1  prriO  God  the  only  wise, 
p    Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 

Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

2  'Tis  his  almighty  love. 

His  counsel  and  his  care,  - 
Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death);  • 
And  everj  hurtful  snare, 

3  He  win  present  oursouU 
Unblemished  and  complete, 

Before  the  glory  of  bis  face, 
With  joys  diyinely  great. 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 
Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 
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Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  bis  grace, 
And  make,  his  wowders  known. 

6  To  our  Redeemer,  God, 
Wisdom  and  power  belongs, 
Immortal  crowns  of  majesty, 
And  everlasting  songs. 

Hymn  13.   Long  Metre.   Dr.  Witts. 
God  dwells  with  the  humble  and  penitenL   Isa.  ivii^ 
16,  16, 

1  FOHUS  sailh  the  high  and  loftj  One, 

m  "  I  sit  upon  my  holy  throne  ； 
"  My  name  is  God- 1  dwell  on  high, 
"  And  fin  my  own  eternity  . 

2  "  But  I  descend  to  worlds  below, 
"On  earth  I  have  a  mansion  too  ； 

"  And  never  from  the  contrite  heart 
"  And  humble  soul  will  I  depart. 

3  "  The  broken  spirit  I  revive  ； 

*•  I  bid  the  mourning  sinnei'  live  ； 
"  Heal  all  the  broken  hearts  1  find, 
"  And  ease  the  sorrow  of  the  mind. 

"  [When  I  contend  against  their  sin, 
"  1  make  them  know  how  vile  they've  been  ； 
"  But  should  my  wrath  for  ever  smoke, 
"  Their  souls  would  sink  beneath  my  stroke." 

6  O  maj  thy  pardoning  grace  be  nigh, 
Lest  we  should  faint,  despair,  and  die! 
Thus  shall  our  better  thoughts  approve 
The  methods  of  thy  chastening  love.] 

Hymn  14.    Common  Metre.  Steele; 
The  g^oodness  of  God.    Nahum«  i.  7. 
\  "^^JTE  bumble  souls,  appi^oac^  your  God 
JL    With  songs  of  sacred  praise , 
Hh 
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For  he  is  good,  immensely  good, 
And  kind  are  all  his  ways. 

2  All  natim  owns  ha  guardian  care, 

In  him  we  live  and  move  ； 
But  nobler  benefits  declare 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

3  HegaTe  his  Sod,  his  only  Son, 

To  ranfiom  reb«l  worms  ； 
'Tis  beie  he  makes  his  goodness  knowQ 
In  its  diviner  forms. 

4  To  this  dear  fefoge,  Lord,  we  come, 

•TIs  here  our  l^pe  relies  ； 
A  safe  deience,  a  peaceful  home, 
When  storms  oitrouble  rise. 

5  Thine  eye  beholds,  with  kind  regard. 

The  spuSs  who  trust  in  thee  $ 
Their  humble  hope  thou  wilt  jreward, 
With  bliss  divineij  free. 

6  Great  God,  to  thy  aimightj  love, 

What  honour  shall  we  raise  ？ 
Not  all  the  raptur'd  songs  above, 
Can  render  equal  praise. 

Hnuf  15.  Common  Metre.  Dr.  Watts's  Sermons. 
Tke  doctrine  of  the  Trinity^  and  the  us$  of  it, 
Eph.  li.  18 

I  TTTIATHER  of  gloiy,  to  thj  name, 
Jr    Immortal  praise  we  give,. 
Who  dost  an  act  of  grarie  pn^laim. 
And  bid  us  rebels  Jive.  , 
%  Immortal  honour  to  the  Son^ 

Who  Inakes  thine  anger  cease  ； 
Our  lives  he  ransom'd  with  his  own. 
And  died  to  make  our  peace. 
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3  To  tMoe  almighty  Spirit  be 

Immortal  glcary  given, 
Wbose  mflueace  brings  us  near  to  thee* 
And  trains  us  up  for  heaven. 

4  Let  men,  with  their  united  Toke, 

Adore  th'  eternal  God, 
And  spread  his  honouts,  and  their  joys, 
Through  nations  far  abroad. 

5  Let  faith,  and  love,  and  duty  join, 

One  general  song  to  raise  ；  、 
Let  saints  in  heaven  and  eardi  combine 
In  harmony  and  praise. 

Hymn  16.    Common  Metre.  Medley. 
2%tf  incarnation  of  Christ,  Luke  ii.  14. 

1  lljrORTALS,  awake,  witii  angels  join.^ 
,  jjIm.  And  ehaBt  the  sokmn  lay:  ; 
Joy,  love,  apd  giatHade  combinp 
To  hail  &'  auspicious  day. 

f  }n  heayen  the  rapturous  song  began,.  * 
And  sweet  seraphic  isre 
ThiQugh  ail  the  shifiing  JegioDs  ran, 
Ad4  strung  and  tuii'd  the  lyre. 

3  Swilt  throi^h  the>  vai^t  expanse  it  flew, 

And  loud  the  echo  roll'd  ; 
Tfae  ibeme,  the  song,  the  joy  was  new, 
^   ，Twas  more  than  heaven  could  hold. 

4  Down  ttiiongb  the  portals  of  the  sfcy 

The  inpetuous  torrent  mi  ； 
And  angeUikw  with  eager  joy 
^   To  bear  the  oews  to  man.  ' 

5  [Wrapt  in  the  silence  of  tbe  night, 

Lay  all  the  eastero  world, 
When  bursting,  glorious,  heavenly  light 
The  wondrous  scene  unfurPd.] 

、  \ 
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6  Hark  ！  tlie  cherubick  armies  ahqut. 

And  gloiy  leads  the  song  ； 
Good  will  and  peace  are  heard  throughout 
TV  Harmonious,  angel  throng. 

7  [O  for  a  glance  of  heavenly  love 

Our  hearts  and  songs  to  raise  ； 
Sweetly  to  bear  our  souls  above, 
And  mingle  with  their  lays  t] 

8  With  jo7  the  chorus  we'll  repe 향, 

"  Gloiy  to  God  on  high  ； 
"  Good  will  and  peace  are  now  complete^ 
"  Jesus  was  born  to  die." 

9  Hail,  prince  of  life,  forever  hail  ！ 

Hedeemer,  brother,  friend  I 
Though  earth,  and  time,  and  life  should  fail,. 
Thy  praise  shall  never  end.  、, 

Hymh  17.   Cammcm  Metre.   Tati  ^avid  Baapy. 

Far  the  nativity  of  oiir  blessed  I^rd^hntt Saviour. 

Luke  ii.  8—15.  - 

1  "IXTHILE  shepherds  watch'd  their.  Bocks  by 

??  night. 
All  seated  on  the  ground, 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 

And  glorj  shone  arouD'd.  ' 

2  "FeariK't,"  said  be  for  mighty  drea^       ,  , , 

Had  seiz'd  th^ir  troubled  mind  ；/, 
"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  t  bring 

"  To  you  and  all  mankind.        *'    *   *  ^ 

3  "To  you  in  David's  town,  tbis  day,^ 

"  Is  born  of  David's  line,  , 
"  The  Saviour  who  is  Christ  the  Lord  ；  ' 
"  And  this  shall  be  the  sign  : 

4  "  The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  하대  fiod, ' 

"  To  human  view  display'd     /  . 
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"  All  mauAy  wrapp'd  in  swathing  bands, 
"  And  in  a  manger  laid," 

5  Thus  spake  the  Seraph,  ami  forthwith 

Appear'd  a  sbining  throng 
Of  angels  praising  Ood,  and  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song  : 

6  "  All  glory  be  tor  God  on  high» 

"  And  to  the  earth  be  peace  ； 
"  €U>od  will,  henceforth,  irom  heaven  to  men 
"  Begin,  and  never  ceas^." 

Htmh  18.   Long  Metre.   Dr.  Watts. 
The  Mty  and  kiummit^  of  Christy  John  k  1,  3,  14. 
ond  CoL  i.  16.  and  Epb.  iii.  9, 10. 

I  "IT^REfhe  blue  heavens  were  strctchM  abroad* 
WTA  From  everlasting  was  the  Word  ！ 
WSLfiod  te  was  ；  the  Woid  W48  God, 
And  must  divinelj  be  ador'd* 
S  By  his  own  power  were  all  things  made  ； 
、    By  hhn  supported  all  things  stand  ； 
、  •  nt  ]^  the  whole  creation's  head. 
And  angels  fly  at  his  command. 

3  Ere  sin  was  born,  or  Satan  fell. 
He  led  the  hosts  of  morning  stars  ； 
CHiB  generation  who  can  tell, 

6r  cottUt  the  number  of  thy  years  ？) 

4  Bat  lo  ！  he  leaves  tho^  heavenly  forms,  、 
The  Word  descends,  and  dwells  in  clay. 
That  he  naj  converse  hold  with  worms, 
Dress'd  in  tuch  feeble  flesh  as  they. 
Mortals  ii^ltb  joy  behold  his  face, 

Th'  eternal  Father's  only  Son  ； 
How  full  of  truth  how  full  of  Grace  ！ 
When  thTOUgh  his  eyes  the  Godhead  sh6n^i 
Hb2 
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6  Archangels  leaVe  their  high  abode, 
To  learn  new  mysteries  here  and  tell 
The  love  of  bur  descending  God,  、 
The  glories  of  ImmaBuel. 

HvHir  19.   Short  Metre.    Dr.  Witts. 
The  nativity  of  Christ,    Luke  i.  30,  kc, .  Luke  iL 
10,  kc.  " 

1  TOEHOLD  the  grace  appeals, 

JO  The  promise  is  fulfillM  ； 
Maij,  the  wondrous  virgin,  bears, 
'       And  Jesus  is  the  child. 

2  [The  Lord  the  highest  God, 

Calls  him  his  only  Son  ；  1 
He  bids  him  rule  the  lands  abroad,  、  . 
And  gives  him  Davi4'«  throng.  '  을 

3  O'er  Jacob  shall  fae  reign 

With  a  peculiar  sway  ；  '- 
The  nations  shall  his  graee  obtaill, 
His  king(jk>m  ne,er  4ecay.] 

4  To  bring  the  glorious  news,  , 

A  heavenly  form  appears ;  - 
He  tells  the  shepherds  df  tiieir  jpy^ 

And  banishes  their  fe^rs.  , 

5  Go  humble  mains^  said  he, 
To  David's  city Jly  ； 

Tht  promised  htfant  bom  to-do^,  ' 

Doth  iu  a  mangtr  v 

6  With  looks  and  hearts  serene  ^ 
Go  visit  ChriH  your  King  ;  ！ 

And  straight  a  flamiog  tcoofi  m9  9efO  ； 
The  shephefdis.Aeaird  Mng. 

7  Glory  to  God  on  hi^  f 
Andheavenly  peace  on  ear^  ；  ^ 

Good  will  to  meny  to  angdsjoy^ 
At  iKe  Redeemer's  hirih. 
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S  rin  wenhip  so  divine, 

{^et  ^ii)t8  employ  their  tongues, 
W|tb  the  celestial  hosts  we  join, 
And  loud  repeat  their  songs. 
9  Glory  to  God     high  i  ' 
And  heavenly  peace  on  earth  > 
€r00d  will  to  men,  to  angehjoff  . 
At  our  lUdetnur'i  birtk.] 

Htmjt  so.   Common  Hetre.  Steele. 
The  incarnation^    John  u  14.  / 

I    A  WAKE,  awake  the  sacred  aong 
To  our  incarnate  Lord  ； 
Let  every  heart  and  every  tongue 
Adore  th，  eternal  Word. 
if  That  awful  Word,  that  sovereign  powier, 
By  whom  the  worlds  were  miade  ； 
(O  happy  morn  ！  illustrious  hour !) 
Was  once  in  flesh  array'd  ！ 

3  Then  shone  almighty  power  and  love 

In  all  their  gloripus  forms  ； 
When  Jesus  left  his  throne  above. 
To  dwcH  with  sinful  worms. 

4  To  dw«lt  with  misery  below, 

The  Saviour  left  the  skies  ； 
And  sunk  to  wretchedness  and  wo, 
That  worthless  man  might  rise. 

5  Adoring  angels  tun'd  their  sdngs 

To  hail  the  joyful  day  ； 
With  rapture  then  let  mortal  tongues 

Their  grateful  worship  pay. 
9  What  glory  L<ml,  to  tiiee  is  due  ！ 

With  wonder  we  adore  ； 
But  could  we  sing.  .|»  ai|ge^  do. 

Our  highest  praise  weije  poor.' 
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What  forms  of  love 
He  bears  for  me. 

3  [Array'd  in  mortal  flesh, 
He  like  an  angel  stands, 
And  holds  the  promises. 
And  pardons  in  his  hands  . -' 

Commissioned  from 
His  Fatiber's  throne  ； 
To  make  his  grace 
To  mortals  known.] 

4  【Gfeal  Prophet  of  my  God, 

Mj  toi^ue  would  bless  thy  name  ； 
By  thee  the  jojfu!  uevts 
Of  our  salvation,  caims  ； 

The  jojfui  news 

Of  sins  forgiven, 

Of  hell  wbdu'd 

And  peace  with  heave9»】         -  :  ! 

5  [Be  thou  ray  counsellor,  、 
My  pattern  and  my  guide  ；' 

And  through  this  desert  land 

Still  keep  mc  near  thy  side.  ； 

O  let  my  feet 

Ne'«r  run  astray, 

Nor  rove,  nor  seek         ,  、. 

The  crooked  way  ！]    '  '  \  ,  /, 

6  [I  love  my  Shtpherd's  vQict^  t 
His  watchful  eyes  shall  kee|) ,  ,  ； 
My  wondering  soul  among.    .  '  、 
The  thousands  of  hijs  sheep  、 

He  feeds  his  flock  ,  IV 

He  calls  theif  nannis,  , 
His  bosom  bears 
,       The  tender  lambs.} 
t  [To  this  dear  Sttre《2f，»  hami  ,' 
Will  I  commit  my  cause  ； 
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He  answers  and  fulfils 
His  Father's  broken  laws, 

Behold  my  soul 

At  freedom  set  I 

My  Surety  paid 

The  dreadful  debt.] 
8.  JJtius  my  great  High  Prie$t， 
dffer'd  his  blood  and  died  ； 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 
No  sacrifice  beside. 

His  powerful  blood 

Did  once  atone  ； 

And  DOW  it  pleads 

Before  the  throne.] 
,§  TMy  Advocate  appears. 
For  my  defence  on  high  ； 
My  Father  bows  his  ear, 
And  lays  his  thunders  by. 

Not  all  that  hell 

Or;sin  can  say, 

Shall  turn  his  heart, 

And  love  away.) 

\Q  (My*dcar  almighty  Lord, 
oLy  Conqueror,  and  my  King, 
Thy  sceptre  and  thj  sword, 
Thr  reigning  grace  I  sing. 

Thine  i»  the  power; 

Behold  I  sit 

In  iidH 태  bonds 

Beneallt.  tby  feet,] 
1 1  [Now,  let  my  soul  arise, 
And  tread  the  tempter  down  j 
My  Captain  leads  me-  forth 
To  conquest  and  a  crown. 

A  feeble  saint 

Shall  win  the  day, 
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Though  death  and  hell 
Obstruct  the  way.] 

12  Should  all  the  hosts  of  death. 
And  powers  of  hell  unknown, 
Pttt  their  most  dreadful  fQnns 
W  ratge  and  mischief  on  : 

i  shall  be  safe, 

For  Christ  displays 

Superior  power 

And  guardian  grace. 

Htmii  24.    Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
The  offices  of  ChruU 

1  "WMTE  bless  the  prophet  of  the  Lord, 

f  f That  comes  with  truth  and  grace  ；  • 
Jesus,  thjr  Spirit,  and  thy  word 
Shall  lead  us  in  thy  ways. 

2  We  reverence  our  High  Priest  above, 

Who  offer'd  up  his  blood,  ' 
And  lives  to  carry  on  his  love, 
By  pleading  with  our  God. 

3  We  honour  our  exalted  King  ；  • 

How  sweet  are  his  commands  ！ 
He  guards  our  souls  from  bell  and  siu, 
By  bis  almighty  hand. 

4  Hosanna  to  his  glorious  name. 

Who  saves  by  different  ways : 
His  mercies  lay  a  ^vereign  clsira. 
To  our  immortai  praise. 

•  Hymn  26.    Short  Metre.    Dr.  Watts,  , 
Oirist  the  wisdom  of  God.    Prov.  viii.  1,  22^Z9» 
1  OHALL  wiisdom  cry  aloud, 
13  And  not  her  speech  be  heard? 
The  voice  of  God's  eternal  word, 
Deserves  it  no  regard  ? 
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2  "  I  was  his  chief  delight, 
"  His  everlasting  Son, 

"  Before  the  first  of  all  his  worfcs, 

"  Creation,  was  begun.  ♦ 

3  【"  Before  the  flying  ci^ds, 
"  Before  the  «did  land, 

"Before  the  fields,  befgr^  th«  floods, 
"  I  dwelt  at  his  right  hand. 

4  "When  be  adora'd  the  skies; 
"  And  built  them,  I  was  there^ 

"  To  order  when  the  sua  should  rife, 
"  And  marshal  every  star. 
f>、  "  When  he  pogr'd  out  flte  sea, 
"  And  spread  the  flowing  d^p, 
"  I  gave  the  flood  a  firm  decree 
"  In  its  own  bounds  to  keep.} 
.6  "  Upan  the  cmptj  air 
i.   "  The  earth  was  balanc'd  well : 
"  With  joy  I  saw  the  mansion,  where  * 
H     "  The  sons  of  men  'should  dweJL 

7  "M)r  busy  thoughts  at  first 
"  Oa  their  salvation  ran, 

"  Ere  sin  was  bom,  or  Adam's  dost 
*'  Was  £ftsbion，d  to  a  inap、  * 

8  "  Then  come,  receive  mj  graccy 
"  Ye  children  and  be  wise  ； 

"  Happjr  the  man  that  keeps  my  ways, 
"  The  man  that  shuns  them-  dies." 

Hymn  26.    Short  Metre.    Dn,  Watts. 
Oirist  our  tansdom  and  righteousnem 
1  U 이  heav)r  is  the  night 
―    KM  That  bangs  upon  our  eyes. 
Till  Chxl9t  wrth  his  reviving  light 
ffX  f^als  arise  ！ 
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2  Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  wrath  of  heaven  ； 
But  in  his  righteousness  array, d 
We  see  our  sins  forgiven. 

3  Unholy  and  impure 

Are  ail  our  thoughts  and  ways  ； 
His  bands  infected  nature  cure 
With  sanctifiying  grace. 

4  The  powers  of  hell  agree 
To  hold  our  souls  in  vain  ； 

He  sets  the  sons  of  bondage  free, 
And  breaks  the  cursed  chain. 

5  Lord,  we  adore  thy  ways, 
To  bring  us  near  t*^  God, 

Thy  sovereign  power,  thy  heaiing.  grace. 
And  thine  atoning  blood. 

Hymn  27.  Long  Metre.    Db.  Watfs. 
The  example  qJ  Oirist 

1  "MM'y  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord ！ 
jS/M-  I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word  ; 
But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears, 
Drawn  out  id  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  sucb  thy  Zfal, 
Si^h  deference  tP  thy  Father's  wjJl, 
Thy  ]ove  and  meekness  so  dmn^^ 

1  would  transfcribe  a^nd  make  them  tn'me. 

3  Cold  mountains,  aod  the  mi(i|nigbt  air. 
Witnessed  the  fervour  of  thy  prayer : 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew. 
Thy  conflict  and  thy  victor/  too. 

4  Be  thdu  my  pattern  ；  make      bear  , 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here  ；.. 
Then  God,  the  Judge^  shall  own  my  name 
4pong  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 
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HvMN  28.   CommOB  Metre'    Dr.  Watt*.  ^ ' 

Gad  recenciled  in  ChrisU    .  、-. 

1  T|EAREST  of  all  the  names  above, 
B  #  Mj  Jesus,  and  my  God, 
Who  can  resist  tby  heavenly  love,  - 
Or  trifle  with  thy  blood  ？ 
ft  'Tis  by  the  merits  of  thy  death 
The  father  smiles  again  ； 
，！ *is  by  thine  interceding  breath  *; 
The  Spirit  dwells  with  men. 

S  'Till  God  in  human' flesh  I  $ee，  ' 
My  thoughts  no  comfort  find  ； 
Tbe  holjTj  just,  and  sacred  Three 
Are  terrors  to  my  mind. 

4  But  iflmmanuers  face  appear. 

My  bope,  my  joy  begins  ； 
His  name  forbids  my  slavi^  fear, 
His  grace  removes  my  sins. 

5  While  Jews  on  their  own  law  relj. 

And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast  ； 
I  love  th，  Incarnate  Mysterj,  * 
And  there  I  fix  my  trust. 

Hymn  39.    Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
Christ  appearing  to  his  Oiureh.    Sol.  Song  ii.  8, 9, 
10,  11,12,13. 

1  f¥lHE  voice  of  my  beloved  sounds 

P    Over  the  rocks  and  rising  grounds  ； 
O'er  hills  of  guilt  and  seas  of  grief, 
He  leaps,  he  flies,  to  my  relief. 

2  Now  through  the  veil  of  flesh  I  see, 
With  eyes  of  love  he  looks  .at  me  ； 
Now  in  the  gospel's  clearest  glass 
He  shows  the  beauties  of  his  facQ.t 
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5  Gendy  be  draws  my  heart  along, 

Both  with  his  beauties  and  his  tongue  : 

Rmip,  saith  my  Lord,  make  haste  cmwy, 

No  mortotjayt  are  worth  thy  stay. 
.       4  The  JcTinsh  wintry  $kUe  i$  gone, 
I  The  nUgU  are  JUd,  the  tpring  comes  on, 

Jlie  sacred  twrtle-dorve,  we  /w*r, 

Proetaims  the  new,  thejoyftd  year.  { 

5  Th、  immortal  vine,  of  heavely  root、 
Blossoms  and  bwl$、  and  gives  her frwt, 
ho  we  are  come  to  taste  the  wine : 
Our  souls  rejoice,  and  bless  the  vine. 

6  And  when  we  hear  our  Jesus  wty, 
'   Rite  up  my  love,  make  hoite  away. 

Our  hearts  would  fain  outfly  the  wind. 
And  leave  all  earthly  loves  behind. 

Hymn  50.   Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watts, 
eorotuOion  of  Christ,  and  espousals  ofifu  church, 
Sol.  Song  Hi.  «.  、 

1  T|AUGJHT£RS  of  Zion,  coipe,  behold 
jU  The  crown  of  honour  and  of  gold. 
Which  the  glad  church,  with  joys  unknown^ 
Plac,d  on  the  head  of  Solomon. 

2  Jesus  thou  everhisting  King  ！ 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring. 
Accept  the  well  deservM  renown, 

,      And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. 
5  Let  every  act  of  worship  be 

Like  our  espousals.  Lord  to  thee  ； 

Like  the  dear  hour,  when  from  aboVe 

We  first  receiv'd  thy  pledge  of  love. 
4  The  gladness  of  that  happj  day  ！ 

Our  hearts  would  with  it  long  to  stay  ; 

、 
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'  Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  it$  hold, 
Nor  comfort  sink,  nor  Jove  grow  cold. 

5  Each  following  minute  as  it  flies. 
Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  joys, 
*Till  we  are  rais'd  to  sing  thy  name, 
At  the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

6  O  tbat  the  nuMiths  would  roll  away, 
And  bring  that  coronation  day  ！ 

The  King  of  grace  shall  fill  the  throne, 
With  all  his  Father's  glories  on. 

Htmv  31.   Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
Glory  and  grace  in  the  person  of  Chfi$U 

1  그릴 pOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song  ！ 

Awake^  my  soul  ；  awake,  my  tongwc, 
Hosanna  to  th，  eternal  name, 
And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 

2  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face, 

The  brightest  image  of  bis  grace  ；  : 
God,  in  the  person  of  his  Son,  ' 
Has  all  his  mightiest  works  outdone. 

3  The  spacious  earth  and  spreading  flood, 
Proclaim  the  wise  and  powerful  uod, 
And  thy  rich  glories  from  afar, 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star. 

4  But  in  his  looks  a  glory  stands, 
The  noblest  labour  of  thy  hands  : 
The  pleasing  lustre  of  his  eyes 

Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skies.  , 

5  *Grace  ！  'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  them^  ； 
My  thoughts -rejoice  at  Jesus,  name  I 

Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound  ；  • 
Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground  ！ 

6  O  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place 
Where  he  unveils  his  lovely  face  ！ 

I  i2 
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Where  all  his  beauties  you  behold, 
And  sing  his  name  to  harps  of  gold  ！ 

Hymn  32.    Long  Metre.    Br.  Watts. 
God  the  Son  equal  with  the  Father. 
1  TilllGHT  King  of  glory,  dreadful  God  ！ / 
Wm  Our  spirits  bow  before  tby  feet  ；  t 
To  thee  we  lift  an  humble  thought,         "，  ' 
And  worship  at  thine  awful  seat. 

t  [Thy  power  hath  formM,  thy  wisdom  sways 
All  nature  with  a  sovereign  word  : 
And  the  bright  world  of  stars  obeys 
The  will  of  their  superior  Lord.] 

3  [Mercy  and  truth  unite  in  one, 
And  smiling  sit  at  thy  right  hand  ; 
Eternal  justice  guard^  thy  throne. 

And  vengeance  waits  thy  dread  command.] 

4  A  thousand  seraphs  strong  and  bright 
Stand  round  the  glorious  Deity  ； 
But  who  amongst  the  sons  of  light, 
Pretends  comparison  with  thee  ？ 

5  Yet  there  is  one  of  human  frame, 
Jesus,  array'd  in  flesh  and  blood, 
Thinks  it  no  robbery  to  claim 

A  full  equality  with  God. 

6  rTheir  glory  shines  with  equal  beams  ； 
■Their  essence  is  forever  one, 

Though  they  are  known  by  different  names. 
The  Father  God,  and  God  the  Son. 

7  Then  let  the  name  of  Cbrist  our  King 
With  equal  honours  be  ador'd  ； 

His  praise  J"  every  angel  sing, 
And  ^all  the  natioos       the  Lord.]- 
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Hymn  33.   Long  Metre.   Dr.  Watts* 

C^rvtt*8  humiHatton  and  exaltation.    Rev.  v.  12* 
1  "^JTBTHAT  equal  honours  shall  we  bring 
Wl    To  thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Lamb, 

When  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing. 

Are  far  inferior  to  thy  name  ？  • 
S  Worthy  is  he  that  once  was  slain. 

The  Prince  of  Peace  that  groan，d  and  died, 

Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  reign 

At  his  almighty  Father's  side. 

3  Power  and  dominion  are  his  due, 
Who  stood  condemn'd  at  Pilate's  bar  ; 

•  Wisdom  belongs  to  Jesus  too, 
Though  he  was  charg'd  with  madness  here»  c 

4  All  riches  are  his  native  right, 

,  Yet  he  sustain M  amazing  loss  ； 
To  him  ascribe  eternal  might. 
Who  left  his  weakness  on  the  cross. 

5  Honour  immortal  must  be  paid, 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scom  ； 
While  glory  shines  around  his  head. 
And  a  bright  crown  i^tthout  a  thorn* 

6  Blessings  forever  on  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  men  : 
Let  angds  sound  his  sacred  name,  ^ 
And  every  creature  say,  Amth, 

Hymn  34.   Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
Miracles  in  the  Hfe^  death,  and  resurrection  of  Christ 
1  "fjEHOLD,  tbe  blind  their  sight  receive  ！ 
JD  Behold,  the  dead  awake,  and  live  ； 
The  dumb  speak  wonders,  and  the  lame 
Leap  like  the  bart^  and  bless  bis  name. 
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2  Thus  doth  th，  eternal  Spirit  own, 
And  seal  the  mission  of  the  Son  ； 
The  Father  vindicates  his  cause. 
While  he  bangs  bleeding  (»i  the  cross. 

3  He  dies  ；  tbe  heavens  in  moumiog  stood  ； 
He  rises,  and  appears  a  God : 

Behold  the  Lord  ascending  high, 
No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  dje. 

4  Hence  and  for  ever  from  my  heart, 
I  bid  my  doubts  and  fears  depart  ； 
And  to  those  hands  my  soul  resign, 
Which  bear  credentials  so  divine. 

Hymn  35.  Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watt's  Miscsll. 
*The  humUiationy  exaltation,  and  triumphs  of  Chri^. 
Phil.  ii.  8,  9.    Col.  ii.  16. 

1  nnHE  mighty  frame  of  glorious  grace, 

•  ■'    That  brighest  monument  of  praise  ― 
That  e'er  the  God  of  love  design'd, 
Employs  and  iilis  my  labouring  mind. 

2  Begin,  my  soul,  the  heavenly  song, 
A  burden  for  an  angel's  tongue  : 
When  Gabriel  sounds  these  awful  tilings, 
He  tunes  and  summons  all  his  stringa. 

3  Proclaim  inimitable  love,  ' 
Jesus,  the  Lord  of  worlds  above. 

Puts  off  the  beams  of  bright  array, 
And  veiJs  the  God  in  mortal  clay. 

4  He  that  distributes  crown3  and  thrones 
Hangs  on  a  tree  ，  and  bleeds  and  groans  ； 
The  Prince  of  Life  resigns  his  breath. 
The  King  of  Glory  bows  to  death. 

5  But  see  the  wonders  of  his  pcmer, 
He  triumphs  in  his  dying  hour, 
And,  while  by  Satan's  rage  he  fell, 
He  da"*h'd  the  rising  hopes  of  hell. 
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6  Thus  ifcre  the  hosts  of  death  subdued 
And  sin  was  drown'd  in  Jesus'  blood : 
Then  he  arose  ；  he  reigns  above, 
And  conquers  sinners  hy  his  love. 

7  Who  shall  fulfil  this  boundless  song  ? 

.  The  theme  surmounts  an  angels  tongue ; 
How  low,  how  vain  are  mortal  airs, 
When  Gabriel's  nobler  harp  despairs  ！ 

Hymn  36.    Proper  Metre.    Dr.  Doddjudoe.. 

The  remrreeHm  of  Christ,    Luke  xxiv.  $4. 

1  IKTES,  the  Redeemer  rose  ； 

X    The  Saviour  left  the  d^ad  ； 
And  o^er  our  heilish  foes 
Hfgh  rais'd  his  conquering  head  : 

in  wild  dismay  , 

The  guards  around 

Fall  to  the  gnnmd, 

And  sink  away. 

2  liO  ！  the  angelic  band 흥 
In  full  assembly  meet, 

To  wait  his  high  connnands^ 
And  worship  at  his  feet ;  , 

Joyful  they  come, 

Aod  wing  their  way 

From  reakns  of  day 

To  Jesus'  tomb. 

3  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly» 
The  joyful  news  to  bear :  > 
Hark  ！  as  they  soar  on  high, 
What  musick  fills  the  air  | 

Their  anthems  say, 
"  Jesus  who  bkd, 
"  Hath  left  the  dead  ； 
"He  rose  to  day," 
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4  Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound, 
Redeemed  by  him  from  hell  ； 
And  send  the  echo  round 

The  globe,  on  which  you  dwell  ； 
Transported  cry, 
"  Jesus  who  bled 
"  Hath  left  the  dead, 
"No  more  to  die." 

5  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord,  . 
Who  sav*st  us  with  thy  blood  I 
Wide  be  thy  name  ador'd, 
Thou  rising,  reigning  Gpd  ！ 

With  thee  we  rise. 
With  thee  we  reign, 
And  empires  gain 
Beyond  the  skies. 

HvMN  37.  Proper  Metre.  Rippok. 
The  kingdom  ofChrist.    Phil.  \r,  4. 

1  n  EJOICE,  the  Lord  is  King, 
MMf  Your  God  and  King  adore  j 
Mortals,  give  thanks,  and  sing, 
And  triumph  evermore  ！ 

liift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice, 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

2  Rejoice,  the  Saviour  reigns » 
The  God  of  truth  and  loTe  ： 
When  be  had  purged  our  stains, 
He  took  his  seat  abpve  : 

Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice, 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail, 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven  ； 

The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Jesus  given  : 
Lift  up  the  heart,  li 휴  up  the  voice. 
Rejoice  aloud^  ye  saints,  rejoice. 
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4  He  all  his  foes  shall  quell, 
Shall  all  our  sins  destroy  ； 
And  every  bosom  swell 
With  pure  seraphick  joy  : 

Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice,  i 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints  rejoice. 

5  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope, 
Jesus,  the  Judge,  shall  come, 
And  take  his  siervants  up 
To  their  eternal  hmae  ； 

We  soon  shall  bear  the  archangel's  voice  ； 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  rejoice 

Hymn  38.    Long  Metre-  Steele. 

The  intercessiofi  of  Christ.    Heb.  vii.  25. 

1  WWE  lives,  the  great  Redeemer  lives, 
JtJ[  (What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives  ！) 
And  now,  before  his  Father,  God, 

Pleads  the  full  merit  of  his  blopd. 

2  Repeated  crimes  awake  our  fears, 

And  justice,  arm'd  with  frowns,  appears  ； 
But  in  the  Saviour's  lovely  face, 
•  Sweet  mercy  smiles,  and  ail  is  peace. 

3  Hence  then  ye  black  despairing  thoughts  ； 
Ab^e  our  fears,  above  Qur  faults, 

His  powerful  intercessions  rise, 
And  guilt  recedes  and  terror  dies. 

4  In  every  dark,  distressful  hour, 
When  sin  and  Satan  join  their  power, 
Let  this  dear  hope  repel  the  dart, 
That  Jesus  bears  us  on  his  heart. 

6  Great  Advocate,  almighty  Friend  ！ 
On  him  our  humble  hopes  depend  : 
Our  cause  can  never,  never  fail, 
For  Jesus  pleads,  and  must  prevail. 
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Hymn  39.   Common  Metre.    Dn.  Watxs. 
A  new  sang  to  tJjp  lamb  that  was  slain.    Rev.  v,  6， 

8，  9,  10,  12. 

1  "QEHOLD  the  glories  of  the  Lamb 
JD  Amidst  his  Father's  throne : 
Prepare  new  honours  for  his  name, 

And  songs  before  unknown.  * 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet. 

The  church  adore  arouiM,  、、  , 

With  vials  full  of  odours  sweet, 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  These  are  the  prayers  of  the  saints. 

And  these  the  hymns  they  raise  i 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints, 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

4  [Eternal  Father,  who  shall  look 

Into  thy  secret  will  ？  ' 
Who  but  the  Son,  shall  take  that  book, 
And  open  cverj  seal  ？ 

5  He  shall  fulfil  thy  great  decree?. 

The  Son  deseires  it  well  ；  ， 
Lo  in  his  hand  ihe  sore  reign  keys 
Of  heaven,  death,  and  hell  !] 

6  Now  to  the  Lamb  tbat  once  was  slain, 

Be  endless  blessings  paid  ； 
Salvatiofi,  glory,  joy  remain  、 
For  ever  on  thj  head. 

7  Thou  hast  redeemM  our  souls  with  blood. 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free,  ， 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priesf^  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  witii  thee. 

8  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 

Are  put  beneath  thy  power  ； 
Then  shorten  these  delaying  days, 
And  bring  the  projnis'd  hour. 
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HvMN  40.   Common  Metre.   Dr.  Watts. 
Christ  Jesus  th^  Lamb  of  God  worshipped  by  cUl  the 

creation.    Rev.  v.  11，  12,  13. 
1  ^^OME,  let  us  join  oAr  cheerful,  songs 
%y  With  angels  round  the  throne  ； 
Ten  thousand  thousands  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  th€ir  joys  are  one. 
t  Worthy  the  Larnb  that  died,  they  cry, 
To  be  exalted  thus : 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  our  lips  reply. 
For  he  was  slain  for  us. 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  ,  to  receive 

Honour  and,  power  divine  ； 
And  blessings  more  than  we  caii  giv«, 
、    Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  high. 

And  speak  thine  endless  praise.  * 

6  The  whole  creation  join  in  one,  , 
To  bless  the  sacred  Name 
Of  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

HUMsr  41.   Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts, 
TTie  glory  of  Christ  in  heaven* 

1  |rk  THE  delights,  the  heavenly  joys, 
、  \3  The  glories  of  the  place, 

■  Where  Jesus  sheds  the  bngbtest  beams 
Of  his  o'erflowmg  grace  I 

2  Sweet  majesty  and  aivj^l  lore 

Sit  smiling  on  his  brow. 
And  all  the  glorious  raidLS  above. 
At  humbl«  dislance  boir, 
K  k 
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3  [Princes  at  his  imperial  name 

Bend  their  bright  sceptres  down  ； 
Dominions,  thrones,  and  powers  rejoice, 
To  see  bim  wear  the  crown. 

4  Archangels  sound  his  loft ᄌ  praise 

Through  every  heavenJy  street. 
And  lay  their  highe/st  honours  down 
Submissive  at  his  feet.] 

5  This  is  the  Man,  th，  exalted  Man, 

Whom  we,  unseen,  adore  ； 
But  whefi  our  eyes  behold  bis  face, 
Our  hearts  shall  love  him  more. , 

6  And  Trhile  oar  faith  enjoys  thi^ sight; 

We  long  to  leave  our  clay  ； 
And  wish  thy  fieiy  chaxiots,  Lord, 
To  bear  our  souls  away. '' 

Hymn  42.    Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 

The  Creation  of  the  world.    Gen.  1. 

1  "yi^iDW  let  a  spacious  world  ariscy 
JL^  Said  the  Creator,  Lord  ； 

At  once  th，  obedient  earth  and  skies 
Rose  at  his  sovereign  word. 

2  [Dark  was  the  deep  :  the  waters  lay 

ConfusM,  and  drown'd  the  land  : 
He  call'd  the  light :  the  new  born  day 
Attends  on  his  command. 

3  He  bids  the  clouds  ascend  on  high  ； 

The  clouds  ascend,  and  bear 
A  watery  treasure  to  the  sky, 
And  float  on  softer  air. 

4  The  liquid  element  below 

Was  gather'd  by  his  hand  ； 
The  rolling  seas  together  flow, 
And  leave  the  solid  land. 
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5  With  herbs  and  plants  (a  flowery  birth) 

The  naked  globe  he  crown'd, 
Ere  there  was  rain  to  bless  the  earth, 
Or  sun  to  warm  the  ground* 

6  Then  he  adom'd  the  uppej  skies  ； 

Behold  the  sun  appears  ； 
The  moon  and  stars  in  order  rise, 
To  mark  out  months  and  years. 

7  Out  of  the  deep  tfa'  almighty  Kiog 

Did  vital  beings  frame,' 
The  painted  fowls  of  every  wing, 
And  fish  of  every  name.] 

8  He  gave  the  lion  and  the  woim  ! 

At  once  ^eir.  wondrous  birtb. 
And  grazing  beasts  o{  yarious  form 
Rose  from  the  teeming  earth. 

9  Adam  was  frani'd^  of  equal  clay, 

Though  sovereign  of  the  rest. 
Designed  for  nobkr  ？ ods  than  thcj^  . 
With  God's  own  image  blcss'd.  \  , 

10  Thus  glorious  in  the  Maker*s  eye 

The  young  creation  stood  ； 
He  saw  the  building  from  on  high  ； 
His  word  pronoqnc'd  it  good. 

11  Lord,  while  the  frame  of  nature  stands, 

Thy  pjaise  shall  fill  iny  tongue  ； 
But  the  new  world  of  grac?  demands  、 
A  more  exalted  song.  , 

Hymn  43.    Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts's  Lyaic 
Poems.  * 

A  9ong  to  creating  Wisdom. 
1  TTI TERNAL  wisdom,  thee  we  praise. 
Wr^  Thee  tbe  creation  sings  ： 
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With  thy  lov'd  name,  rocks,  hills,  aad^a?, 
And  heayen's  high  palace  rings. 

2  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  spreads  (he  sky  ！  , 

How  glorious  to  behold  ！ 
Ting'd  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye^ 
And  starr'd  with  spudding  gold. 

3  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round, 

And  strike  the  gazing  sight, 
Through  skies  saad  seas,  and  solid  ground, 
With  terror  and  deil^. 

4  Infinite  strength,  and  equal  skill 

Shine  through  the  world  abroad  ； 
Our  souls  with  mt  am^useattBt  f^U 
And  speak  the  buiider  Griod. 

5  But  stHl  the  wonders  of  thy  grace 

Our  softer  passions  luove  ？  " 
Pity  divine  in  Jesiss'  face 
We  see,  adore 셋  a«d  Ume, 

Hymn  44.    Long  Metre.    Dr.  Dodd<lii>(2£. 
(rod*  8  goodness  to  the  children  of  men.  Psal.  CTii«.3i , 

1  "WT'E  sons  of  men,  witji  jojr  record 

JL    The  various  wonders  of  the  Lord  ^ 
And  let  his  power  and  goodaess  sound 
Through  all  jour  tribes  the  earth  around.  , 

2  Let  the  high  heavens  your  songs  invite, 
Those  spacious  fields  of  brilliant  ligjbt ; 
Where  sun,  and.  moon,  and  planets  roll, 
And  stars  that  glow  from  pole  to  pole.  • 

3  Sing,  earth,  in  verdant  robes  arrajM,  - 
Its  herbs  and  flowers,  its  fruits  and  shade  ； 
Peopled  with  life  6t  various  forms. 

Of  fish,  "and  ibwl,  and  beasts,  and  worms-, 

4  View  the  broad  sea's,  majestic  43^11% 
And  think  how  wide  its  Maker  reigns  ； 
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That  band  remotest  nations  joins, 
And  on  each  wave  his  goodness  shines. 

5  But  O!  thafbrighter  world  above,' 
Where  lives  and  reigns  incarnate  love  ！ 

''God's  only  Son,  in  flesh  arrayed j 
For  man  a  bleeding  yictim  made.        '    '  ， 

6  Thither,  my  soul,  with  rapture  soar,       -，  - 
There  in  the  land  of  praise  adore  ； 

The  theme  demands  an  angel's  lay，、 
Demands  an  everlasting  day.  ' 

Hymit  45.  ―  Common  Metre.  Steele. 
Crea^tm  md  Prcnndenee, 

1  W  ORD，*  when  our  raptur'd  thought  sdrv^yg'  £ 
M  J  Creation's' beauties  o'er, 
All  nature  joins  to  teach  thy  praise,      , " 

And  bid  otir  9ouls  adore.^  > 

2  Where'er  we  turn  our  gassing  eyes,*. 

Thj  fadiant  footsteps  shine  ；  • 
Ten  thousand  pleasing  wonders  rise. 
And  speak  their  scarce  divine. 

3  The  living  tribes  of  countless  formjs,  . 

In  earth,  and  sea,  and  air  : 
The  meanest  flies,  the  smallest  worms 
■Aimigfaty  power  declare. 

4  Thy  wisdom,  power,  and  goodness j  Lord, 

In  all  thy  works  appear  : 
And,  O  ！  let  man  thy  praise  record, 
Man,  thy  distinguish'd  care. 

5  From  thee  the  breath  of  life  he  drew ; 

That  breath  thy  power  maintains  ； 
Thy  tender  raercy,  ever  new, 
His  brittle  frame  sustains. 

6  Yet  nobler  favours  claim  his  praise, 

Of  reason's  light  possess'd  ； 
K  2 
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7  Thy  providence,  his  constant  guai^» 

When  tbreatening  woes  impend  ； 
Or  will  th，  impending  cUngeii^  waid. 
Or  timely  succours  lend.] 

8  On  us  that  piovidefice  haa  shone 

With  gentle,  smiling  rajs  ；. 
O  may  our  lives  make  known 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  praise. 

Hymn  46.    Conmion  M^tre.  "흑 i 태, 

The  iraivdUr^0  fiolm* 

1  WWOW  a»thj「  servants  Wess,d，QLoriU 
J[l  How  sure  n  ibeir  defence  ！ 
Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide,  , 
Tbeir  help,  OmiitpoteBee*. 


2  In  foreign  realms  and  lands  Tembte, 
Supported  by  tby  care, 


S  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne, 
High  on  .the  broken  wave, 
They  knew  tbou  art  not  stew  to  hesH^ 
Nor  impotent  to  sare. 

A  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  mtirq^ 
Obedient  to  thy  wHl : 
The  sea  that  loan  at  thy  convenaiid, 
At  thy  command  is  sf^L 
5  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears  and  deaths, 
Tby  goodne&s  we'll  adore  ； 
We*ll  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past^ 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 
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6  Our  life,  whilf  thou.preserv^st  that  U£q,' 

Tfay  sacrifice  shall  be  ；  ，  - 
And  death,  학 hen  death  shall  bci  our  lot, 
.  Shall  join  our  souls  to  thee. 

Hymn  47*   Oommon  Metre.  St^elb."^ 
Praise for  the  blessings  of  providence  and  grace. 
Psalm  cxxxix. 

1    A  LMIGHTY  Father,  gracioos  Lord,  、  , 
/%  Kind  Guardian  of  my  days, 
Thy  mercies  let  my  heart  record 
In  smigs  of  grateful  praise, 

t.  In  life's  fiist  4avii,  mjr  teader  fra^me 
Way?  thy  indulgent  care  ； 
IfOng  ere  I  could  pronounce  thy  ns^me, 
Or  breath  the  infant  prayer.  、  '  • ' 

3  [Atoimd  mj  path  wl^t  daagers  rose  ！ 


What  snares  spread  all  my  road  ； 
No  power  coul4  guard  me  from  my  foes， 
But  my  f^reservcr,  God. 


4  How  many  blessings  rouad  me  sbone, 
"―     -    '  uni，d， 

/  past  all 
Or,unregard«d,  by.] 


Where'er  L;tuniM  mine  eye  ! 


ne  eye 

How  many  past  almost  uplqiown, 


5  Each  rolltsg  year  aew  favoi^  brpught 
From  thy  exhaustless  store  ； 
But  ah  ；  \n  vain  my  laboujring  thought 
Would  count  thy  mercies  o'er, 

€  While  sweet  reflection'  through  my  days 
Thy  bounteous  b 후 nd  wo<m  tx^ce  \ 
Still  dearer  blessings  claim  thy  praise. 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace, 

7  Yes,  I  adore  liiee,  gjracious  Lord^ 
For  favours  mor^  divine  ； 
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That  I  have  known  thy  sacred  word, 
Where  all  thy  glories  shine. 

8  Lord,  when  this  mortal  frame  decays, 

And  every  weakness  dies, 
Complete  the  wonders  of  thy  grace, 
And  raise  me  to  the  skies. 

9  Then  shall  my  joyful  powers  unite 

In  more  exalted  lays,  ,  , 

A&d  join  the  happy  sons  of  light 
ig'everlasting  praise.  " 

Hymm  48.    Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 

Original  tin  ；  or,  The first  and  second  Adam,  Rom* 
1^  liykc.    Psal.  li.  6.    Job  xiv.  4. 

1  TiACKWARD  with  humble  shame  we  look 
JLP  On  our  original  ； 
HofV  is  our  nature  dash'd  and  broke 
In  our  first  father's  fail  ！ 
12  To  all  that's  good  averse,  and  blind, 
But  prone  to  all  that's  ill  ； 
What  dreadful  clarkness  veils  our  mind  I 
,  How  obstinate  our  will  \ 

3  [ConceivM  in  sin  (<A  wretched  state  ！)  J 

Before  we  draw  our  breath, 
The  first  young  pulse  begins  to  beat 
Iniquity  and  death. 

4  How  strong  in  our  degenerate  blood 

The  old  corruption  reigns. 
And  mingling  with  the  crooked  flood, 

Wanders  fiirough  all  our  veins  ！]  、 
6  Wild  and  unwholesome  as  the  root, 

Will  all  the  branches  be  ； 
How  can  we  hope  for  living  fruft 

From  such  a  deadly  iree  ? 
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6  Wfaftt  mortal  power  from  tibiags  uncktn 

Can  pure  productions  bring  ? 
Who  cao  command  a  vital  stream 
From  an  infected  spring  ？ 

7  T«t,  mighty  God,  thy;  wondrous  love 

Can  make  our  nature  clean, 
While  Christ  and  grace  prevail  above 
The  temptej,  death,  and  sin.  ' 

8  The  second  Adam  shall  restore 

The  ruins  of  the  first  ； 
Hosanna  to  that  sovereign  power 
That  new  creates  our  dust. 

Htmn  49.    Common  Metre.    Dr.  S.  SjENKfitT. 

Indwelling  sin  lamented, 
1  "WIKTITH  tears  of  anguish  I  lament, 
f' f    Here  at  thy  feet,  my  God, 
My  passion,  pride*  and  disconteDt, 
.   And  vile  ingratitude. 

%  Sure  there  was  ne'er  a  heart  so  base, 
So  false  as  mine  has  been  ； 
So  faithless  to  its  promises^ 
So  prone  to  every  sin. 

3  My  reason  tells  me  thy  commands 

Are  holy,  just,  and  true  ； 
Tell  me  whatever  my  God  demands 
Is  his  most  righteous  due.  、 

4  Reason  I  hear,  her  counsels  weigh, 

And  all  her  words  approve  : 
But  still  I  find  it  hard  t，  obey, 
And  harder  yet  to  love. 

*5  How  lotig,、  daar  Saviour,  shall  I  f^^el 
These  struggles  in  my  breast  ？ 
When  wiltth#u  bow  my  stubborn  tvill, 
And  gire  my  conscience  rest.? 
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6  Break,  sovereign  grace,  O  break  tht.  charm, ' 
And  set  the  captive  free  ； 
Reveal,  almighty  God,  thine  irm, 
And  haste  to  rescue  me. 
Hymn  50.    Coipmon  Metre.   Dr.  Watts. 
The  di8temp€r,foUy,  and  madness  of  sin, 
1  ^JIN,  like  a  venomous  disease, 
J3  Infects  our  vital  blood  ；  ♦ 
The  only  balm  is  sovereign  grace, 
And  the  physician,  God.  、 

8  Our  beauty  and  our  strength  are  fed, 
And  we  draw  near  to  deafh  ； 
But  Christ,  the  Lord,  recals  the  dead 
With  his  almighty  breath. 

3  Madness,  by  nature,  reigns  within, 

The  passions  bum  and  rage^ 
Till  God's  own  Son  with  skill  divine, 
The  inward  fire  assuage. 

4  [We  lick  the  dust,  we  grasp  the  wind, 

And  solid  good  despise  : 
、  Such  is  the  folly  of  the  mind,  ' 
'Till  Jesus  make  us  wise. 

5  We  give  our  souls  the  wousds  they  feel. 

We  drink  the  poisonous  gall, 
And  rush  with  fury  down  to  hell  ； 

But  heaven  prevents  the  fall.  / 

6  The  mail,  p6sses$'d,  among  the  tombs. 

Cuts  his  own  flesh,  and  cries  ； 
He  foams  and  raves,  till  Jesus  comes, 
And  the  foul  spirit  flies.] 

Hymn  61.    Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
unconverted  state ;  or,  Convert^  grace, 
1  [I 겨  RE  AT  Kingofglorj  aUdoC  grace, 
fjT  We  own,  with  humble  «faaane,  ' 
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How  vile  is  our  degenerate  ttice» 
And  our  first  father's  name.] 

8  From  Adam  flows  our  tainted  blood, 
The  poison  reigns  within, 
Mak€»A  us  averse  to  all  that's  good, 
And  willing  slaves  to  sin. 

3  [Daily  we  Jmak  thy  holy  laws, 

And  then  reject  thy  grace  ； 
EngagM  in  the  old  serpent's  caruse^ 
Against  our  Maker's  fade.] 

4  We  live  estrang'd  afar  from  God, 

And  love  the  distance  well  ； 
With  ha^te  we  run  the  dangerous  road 
That  leads  to  death  and  hell. 

5  And  can  such  rebels  be  restor'd  ？ 

Such  natui^s  made  divine?  , 
Let  sinners  see  thy  glory,  Lord, 
And  feel  this  power  of  thine. 

6  We  raise  our  Father's  name  on  high,. 

Who  his  ofwn  Spirit  sends, 
To  bring  rebeHious  strangers  nigh, 
4nd  turn  his  foes  to  friends. 

Hrm  52.    Long  Metre.    Db.  Watts. 
Custom  in  Sin, 

1  W  ET  the  m\d  leopards  of  the  wood 
JP  A  Put  off  the  spots  that  nature  gives  ； 
Then  may  the  wicked  turn  to  God, 

And  change  their  tempers,,  and  their  lives. 

2  As  well  might  Ethiopian  slaves,  ' 
Wash  out  the  darkness  of  their  skin  : 
The  dead  as  weli  may  leave  their  graves, - 
As  old  transgressors  cease  to  sin. 

3  Where  vice  has  held  its  Empire  long, 
'Twill  not  endure  the  least  controul  ； 
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Non^  but  a  pomr  divinely  stsai^, 
Can  turn  the  current  of  the  ao61. 
4  Great  God  ！  I  own  thy  power  dhrkua^ 
That  works  to  chaise  this  heart  of  mine  : 
I  would  be  formed  anew^^and  Uess 
The  wonders  of  creating  grace.  -. 
Hymn '63.   Gammon  Metre.    Da.  Wj^xb. 
The  decHtfvlness  of  tm. 

1  CJIN  has  a  thousand  treacherous  arts 
|3  To  practice  on  the  mind  ； 

With  flattering  locks  she  tempts  our  heartf^ 
But  leaves  a  sting  behind. 

2  With  names  of  virtue  she  deceives 

The  aged  and  the  young  ； 
And  while  the  heedless  wretch  bdicrcs, 
She  makes  his  fetters  stnmg. 

•3  She  pleads  for  all  the  joy  she  brings, 
'    And  gives  a  fair  pretence  ； 
But  cheats  the  soul  of  heavenly  things, 
And  chains  it  down  to  sense. 
4  So  on  a  tree  divinely  fair 
Grew  the  forbidden  food  ； 
Our  mother  took  the  poison  there, 
And  tainted  all  her  blood. 

Hymm  54.   Long  Metre,   Db.  WaWs. 
Few  Mved;  or,  Tkeaimott  christian^  Hit  k^foftrite. 
And  tqHutaU. 

1  TiROAD  is  the  road  that  leads  to  4 합 Hi, 
Jlp  And  thousands  walk  togetfaar  ttieie  ；  ； 
But  wisdom  shews  a.  narrow  paitli, 

With  here  and  thl&re  a  tiiaveller. 

2  Deny  ihysdf  and  take  thy  crosr, 

Is  the  Redeemer's  gretit  comi 율 and! 
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Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  dross, 
If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  land. 

3  Tbe  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  ifaints, 
And  walks  tbe  ways  of  God  no  more, 
Is  but  esteem'd  almost  a  saint. 

And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 

4  Lotd^  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain,  ' 
,  Create  my  heart  entirely  new  ； 

Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain, 
Which  f^se  apostates  never  knew.  ' 

Hymn  55.    Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 

-  The  holy  scriptures,  、 

1  T  ADEN  with  guilt  and  full  of  fears^ 
■  J  I  fly  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
And  not  a  glimpse  of  hope  appears, 
But  in  thy  written  word. 

-    2  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 

Does  all  my  grief  assuage :  ， 
Here  I  behold  my  Saviour's  face  * 
Almost  in  every  page. 

3  [This  is  the  field  where  bidden  lies 

The  pearl  of  price  unknown  ； 
*  That  merchant  is  divinely  wise, 
Who  makes  the  pearl  his  own. 

4  Here  consecrated  waiter  flows 

To  quench  my  thirst  of  Sift  : 
Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows,  ―. 
Nor  danger  dwells  therein.] 

6  This  is  tbe  Judge  tbat  ends  the,  strife, 

Where  wit  and  reason  fail  ； 
My  guide  to  everlasting  life, 

Through  all  this  gloomy  vale. 
6  0  may  thj  counsels,  mightjr  God  ！ 

My  roving  feet  command  ； 
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Nor  I  forsake  the  happy  road 
That  leads  to  thy  right  hand. 
Htmn  56.   Common  Metre*    ]>r.  Watt*. 
God  glorified  in  the  gospd. 

1  fVlHE  Lord  descending  from  above. 

Invites  his  children  near  ； 
While  power  and  truth,  and  boundless  love. 
Display  their  glories  here. 

2  Here,  in  thy  gospel's  wondrous  frame. 

Fresh  wisdom  we  pursue  ； 
A  thousand  angeU  learn  thy  name. 
Beyond  wfaate'er  they  knew. 

3  Thy  name  is  writ  in  fairest  Hoes, 

Thy  wonders  here  we  trace  ； 
Wisdom  through  all  the  mysteries  ^ines, 
And  shines  in  Jesiis'  face. 

4  The  law  its  best  obedience  owes 
•  To  our  incarnate  God  ！ 

And  thjr  revenging;  ju^ice  shows 
Its  honours  in  his  blood. 

5  But  still  tbe  histre  of  thy  grace 

Our  warmer  thoughts  employs, 
Gilds  the  whole  scene  with  brighter  rays. 
And  more  exalts  our  joys.       .  ' 

Hymk  57,    Common  Metre.    Dr.  S.  Sternstt. 

The  riclus  of  God，8  wmL 

1  W  ET  avarice,  borne  from  shore  to  shore, 
jP  J  Her  favourite  God  pursue  ； 

Thy  \wrd^  O  Lord,  we^value  more 
Than  India,  or  l^eru. 

2  Here  mines  of  knowledge,  lore,  and  joy. 

Are  openM  to  our  si^t. 
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Tke  pufest  ^(M  lirithout  alloy, 
And  gems  divinely  bright. 

3  The  Goonstf]^  of  redeeming  grace 

These  sacred  leaves  uufold : 
And  here  the  Saviour's  lovely  face 
Our  raptur'd  eyes  behold. 

4  Here  tight  descending  from  above, 

Directs  our  doubtful  feet : 
Here  promises  of  heavenly  love 
Our  ardent  wishes  meet. 

5  Our  numerous  griefs  are  here  redrest. 

And  all  our  wants  supplied  ; 
Nought  we  can  ask  to  make  us  blest, 
Is  in  this  book  denied. 

6  for  these  inestimable  gains 

That  so  enrich  the  mind, 
O  may  we  search  with  eager  pains. 
Assured  that  we  shall  find. 

•       Hrtiif  58.   Common  Metre.  Smkle. 

The  excellency  and  syfficiency  of  the  holy  scriptures. 

1  TJ1ATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 
JP    What  endless  glory  shines  ？ 
for  ever  be  thy  nariie  ador'd 

For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here,  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

£xhaustles»  riches  find  ； 
Ricbes,  above  what  earth  can  grant. 
And  lasting  as  the  mind.  ' 

3  Here,  the  fait  tree  of  knowledge  gr6ws. 

And  yields  a  free  repast, 
Sublimer  sweets  than  nature  knows, 
Invite  the  longing  taste. , 

4  Here,  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around  ； 


412 


HYMN  LIX; 


And  life,  and  everlastmg  joys. . 
Attend  the  blisful  sound, 

6  O  may  these  heaveiiiy  p»ge3  be 
My  eve^  dear  delight  ； 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 
6  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  thou  for  ever  near  ； 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word, 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

Hymn  69.   Long  Metre.  Bsddome. 
,  •  Hie  gospel  of  Christ, 

1  1^  OD,  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son, 
^JT  Makes  bis  eternal  counseb  known  ； 

.  'Tis  here  his  richest  mercy  shines^ 
And  truth  is  drawn  in  fairest  lines.  、 

2  Here  sinners  of  a  humble  frame 

May  taste  his  grace,  and  learn  his  natne  ； 
Tis  writ  in  characters  of  blood,  • 
Severely  just,  immensely  good. 

3  Here  Jesus, -in  ten  thousand  ways/ 
His  soul  attracting  charms  displajrs  ； 
Recounts  his  poverty  and  pains, 
And  tells  his  love  in  melting  stcaiii3. 

4  Wisdom  its  dictates  here  iraparU, 

To  form  our  minds,  to  cheer  our  hearts  j 
Its  influence  makes  the, sinner  live. 
It  bids  the  dropping  saint  revive. 

6  Our  raging  passions  it  cQfitrouls, 
And  comfort  yields  to  contrite  squIs  ^ 
It  brings  a  better  world  in  view 
And  guides  us  all  our  journey  through, 

6  May  this  bkst  volume  erer  lie 
Close  to  my  heart,  and  near  mine  eye, 
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And  foe  my  chosen  heritage. 
Hymn  60.    Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watt's  Sermons. 


1  "MTJTHAT  'shall  the  dying  sinner  do, 
f  y    That  seeks  relief  for  all  his  woe  ？ 

Where  shall  tbe  guilty  consdence  find 

Ease  for  the  torment  of  the  mind  ？ 
S  How  shall  we  get  our  cijines  forgiven, 

Or  form  out  natures  fit  for  heaven  ？ 

C^n  souls,  all  o'er  defiPd  with  sin, 

Make  their  own  powers  and  passions  clean  ？ 

3  In  vain  we  search,  in  vaia  we  try. 
Till  Jesus  brings  his  gospel  uigb  ； 
*Tis  there  that  power  and  glory  dwell. 
That  save  rebellious  souls  from  hell. 

4  This  is  the  pillar  £>f  our  hope. 
That  *bears  our  fainting  spirits  up; 
We  read  the  grace,  we  titist  the  word, 
And  find  salvation  in  the  Lord. 

5  Let  men  or  angels  dig  the  mines,  、 
Where  natute,s  golden  treasure  shines  ； 
Brought  near  the  doctrine  of  tbe  cross. 

All  nature's  gold  appears  but  dross. 

6  Should  vile  blasphemers,  with  disdain. 
Pronounce  tbe  tnitb  of  Jesus  vain^ 

-  We'll  meet  the  scandal  and  the  shame, 

And  sing,  and  triumph  in  his  name. 
Hymn  61.  Common  Metre.  Dr.  Watt's  Sermo!?s. 
Ji  rational  defence  of  the  gospel. 

1  C^HALL  atheists  dare  insult  the  cross 
l3  Of  our  incarnate  God  ？ 


is  the  p(mer  of  God  to  talvation. 
Rom.  i.  16. 
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Shall  infidels  revile  his  truth. 
And  trample  on  his  blood  ？ 

2  What  if  he  choose  mysterious  ways 

To  cleanse  us  from  our  faults  ？ 
-  May  not  the  works  of  sovereign  grace 
Transcend  our  feeble  thoughts  ？ 

3  What  if  his  gospel  bids  us  strive 

'  With  flesh,  and  self,  and  sin  ？ 
The  prize  is  most  divinely  bright. 
That  we  are  call'd  to  win. 

4  What  if  the  men,  despSsM  on  earth. 

Still  of  his  grace  partake  ？ 
This  but  confirms  his  truth  the  more, 
For  so  the  prophet  spake. 

5  Do  some  that  own  his  sacred  truth, 

Indulge  their  souls  in  sin  ？  . 
None  should  reproachjthe  Saviour^s  name. 
His  laws  are  pure  and  clean. 

6  Then  let  our  faith  be  firm  and  strong, 

Our  lips  profess  his  word  j 
Nor  ever  shutt  those  holy  men, 
Who  fear  and  love  the  Lord. 

Hymm  62.   Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
Tjfpes  and  prophesies  ChriU. 

1  TTJEHOLD  the  woman's  promis'd  seed ! 
Jl)  Behold  the  great  Messiah  come  1 
Behold  the  piophet3  all  agree 

To  give  him  the  superior  room  ！ 

2  Abraham  the  saint,  rejoic'd  of  old, 

•  When  risiOBs  of  the  Lord  he  saw  I  、 
Moses,  the  man  of  Qod,  foretold 
This  great  fulfiUer  of  hb  law. 

3  The  types  bore  witness  to  his  name, 
Obtained  their  chief  design,  and  ceas'd^ 
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The  incende  and  the  bleeding  lamb, 
The  aric,  the  altar,  and  the  priest. 
4  Predictions  in  abundance  meet 
To  join  their  blessings  oh  his  head  ； 
Jesus,  w6  worship  at  thy  feet, 
And  nations  own  the  promis'd  seed. 

Hymn  63.    Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 

The  power  cf  the  Gospel. 

1  fMlHIS  is  the  word  of  troth  and  love, 

,_    Sent  to  the  nations  from  above  ； 
Jehovah  her6  resolves  to  shew 
What  his  Almighty  grace  can  do. 

2  This  remedy  did  wisdom  find,  ^ 
To  heal  diseases  of  the  mind  ； 

This  sovereign  balm,  whose  virtues  can 
Restore  the  ruin'd  creature,  man. 

3  The  gospel  bids  the  dead  revive, 
Sinners  obey  the  voice  and  live  ； 

Dry  bones  are  rais'd,  and  cloth'd  afresh, 
•  And  hearts  of  stone  are  turn'd  to  flesh. 

4  fWhere  Satan  reigri'd  in  shades  of  night. 
The  gospel  strikes  a  heavenly  light  ； 
Our  lusts  its  wondrous  power,  controuls, 
And  calms  the  rage  of  angry  souls.] 

5  [Lions  and  beasts  of  savage  name 
rut  on  tbe  nature  of  the  Lamb  ； 
While  the  wide  world  esteem  it  strange. 
Gaze,'  and  admire,  and  hate  the  change. 

6  May  but  this  grace  my  soul  renew, 
Let  sinners  gaze  and  hate  me  too  ； 
The  word  thatHaves  me  does  engage 

A  si^re  defence  from  all  their  rage.  ♦ 


416  HYMN  LXIV.  LXV. 

Hymn  64.    Long  Metre    Dr.  Watts. 

ne^wum  of  the  Spirit  ；  or,  The  success  of  the  gospel, 

1  £^  REAT  was  the  day,  the  joy  was  great 
\J(  When  the  divine  disciples  met  ； 
Whilst  on  their  heads  the  Spirit  came, 
And  sat  like  tongues  of  cloven  flame. 

t  What  gifts,  what  miracles  he  g^ve  ！ 
And  power  to  kill  and  power  to  sare  ！ 
FurnishM  their  tongues  with  wondrous  words. 
Instead  of  shields,  and  spears,  and  swordd. 

S  Thus  arm'd  he  sent  the  champions  forth. 
From  east,  to  west,  from  south  to  north  ； 
Go,  and  (tsstrt  your  Saviour^a  eaun : 
Go,  spread  the  myBtery  of  h%$  cf9i«. 

4  These  weapons  of  the  ho\y  war. 
Of  what  almighty  force  they  are, 
To  make  our  stubborn  passions  bow, 
And  lay  the  pl-oudest  rebel  low  ！. 

5  Nations,  the  learned  and  the  rude. 

Are  by  these  heavenly  arms  subdu'd  ;  • 
While  Satan  rages  at  his  loss, 
And  hates  the  doctrine  of  tbe  cross* 

6  Great  King  of  grace  ！  my  heart  subdue  ； 
I  would  be  led  i^triumph  too, 

A  willing  CapMira  to  my  Lord, 
And  siDg  the  victoies  of  his  word. 

Hymn  66.    Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
Prophesy  and  inspiration, 
1  'fllWAS  by  an  order  from  the  Lord, 

JL   Th€  ancient  prophets  spoke  his  word : 
His  Spirit  did  their  tongues  into>ire, 
And  waraTd  their  hearts  With  Ke^venly  fiife. 
^  The  works  and  wonders  which  they  wrougM 
Confirm^  ih^  messages  ihey  brought  ； 


HYMK  LXVL  L'XVII.  417 

The  pvophet，s  pen  succeeds  his  breiitb, 
To  save  the  hcJy  wotds  from  de^th. 

3  Great  God  ！  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  look 
On  the  dear  volume  of  thy  book  : 
There  my  Redeemer's  face  I  see, 

And  read  his  name  who  died  for  me. 

4  Let  the  false  raptures  of  the  mind 
Be  lost  and  vanish  in  the  wind :  . 
Here  I  can  fix  my  hope  secure  ； 
This  is  thy  word,  and  must  endure. 

HtMN  66.    Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 

Mraham,s  blessing  on  the  Gentiles ,  Gen.  xvii.  7. 

Rom.  XV.  8.    Mark  x.  14. 

1  TTOW  large  the  promise,  how  divine, 
MJL  To  Abra'm  and  his  seed  I 

ril  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine. 
Supplying  all  their  need. 

2  The  words  of  bis  extensive  love 

From  age  to  age  endure  ； 
The  angel  of  the  covenant  proves, 
And  seals  the  blessing  sure. 

3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms, 

To  our  great  fathers  given  ； 
He  takes  young  chiidren  to  his  arms. 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven.  > 

4  Our  God,  bow  faithful  are  his  ways  ！ 

His  love  endures  the  same  :  - 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  his  grace 
Blots  out  the  children's  name. 

Hymn.  67.   Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
The  9ame^  Rom.  zii.  16,  17. 
1        ENTILES  by  nature,  we  belong  - 
XJf  To  the  wild  oUvc  wood : 
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Grace  takes  us  from  the  barren  trte, 

And  grafts  us  in  the  good, 
t  With  tbe  same  blessing  grace  endow? 

The  Gentile  and  the  Jew  ； 
If  pure  and  holy  be  the  root, 

Such  are  the  branches  too. 

S  Then  let  the  children  of  the  saints 
Be  dedicate  to  God  ； 
Pour  out  thy  spirit  on  them.  Lord, 
And  wash  them  in  thy  blood. 

4  Thus  to  the  parents  and  their  seed. 

Shall  thy  salvation  come, 
And  numerous  households  meet  at  last. 
Id  one  eternal  home. 

Hymit  68.    Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watts* 
ChrisVs  inoitcCtion  to  sinners  ；  o^,  Humility  andpridt. 

Matt  xi.  28—30. 
1  "  ^OME  hither,  all  ye  weary  douls, 
"  \y  Ye  heary  laden  sinners  come, 
"  PJI  give  you  re«t  from  all  your  toils, 
"  And  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  home.  , 

f  "  They  s^all  find  rest  that  learn  of  me : 
"  I'm  of  a  meek  and  \oyv\y  mind  ； 
"  But  passion  rages  like  tbe  sea, 
"And  pride  is  restless  as  tbe  wind. 

5  "  BlessM  is  the  man  whose  shoulders  take 

"  My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight  ！  、 
"  My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck, 
"  Vly  grace  shall  make  the  burden  light.'* 
4  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command, 

With  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble  zeal»  • 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand, 
To  mould  and  guide  us  at  thy  will. 


HYMN  LXIX.  LXX.  419 

HvKK  69«  Common  Metre.  Steele. 
The  Saviour^s  invitation.  John  vii.  37. 

1  fWlHE  Saviour  calls ""- let  every  ear， 

■    Attend  the  heavenly  soand  ； 
Ye  doubting  souls,  dismiss  your  fear,  ' 
Hope  smiles  reviving  round. 

2  For  every  thirsty,  longing  heart, 

Here  streams  of  bounty  flow. 
And  life,  and  health,  and  bliss  impart 
To  banish  mortal  wo, 

3  Here  springs  of  sacred  pleasure  rise 

To  ease  vour  every  pain, 
(Immortal  fountain  ！  full  supplies  I) 
Nor  shall  you  thirst  in  vain. 

4  Ye  sinners,  come,  'tis  mercy's  voice, 
\   The  gracious  call  obey  : 

Mercy  invites  to  heavenly  joys— 
And  can  you  yet  delay  ！ 

B  Dear  Saviour,  draw  reluctant  hearts, 
To  thee  let  sinners  fly  ； 
And  take  the  bliss  thy  love  imparts. 
And  drtnk  and  never  die. 

Hymn  70.    Lang  Metre.    SrcnfiLE.  -' 
Weary  ityids  invited  to  rest.    Matt.  xi.  28. 

1  #^OME,  weary  souls,  with  sins  distrest, 
\^  Come  and  accept  the  promised 'rest  r 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey, 

And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2  Oppressed  with  guilt  a  painful  load : 

0  come,  aad  spread  your  woes  abroad  ； 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  love 
Will  all  the  painful  load  remove. 

3  Here  merfcy's  boundless  ocean  flows, 

To  cleanse  your  guilt  and  heal  your  woes^  ' 
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Pardon,  and  life,  and  endless  peace  ； 


4  Lord,  we  accept  witli  thankful  ^eait» 
The  hope  thj  gracious  words  impart  ； 
We  come  with  trembling,,  yet  rejoiee-, 
And  bless  the  kind  inviting  roice. 

5  Dear  SavicKir  I  let  thy  povrerful  love 
Confirm  our  faith,  our  fears  re  move  ； 
And  sweetlj  influence  everj  breast, 
And  guide  us  to  eternal  rest. 

Hymn  71.    Common  Metre.  Fawcett. 
Let  the  Tancked  forsake  his  way^  &c.  Isaiah  Iv.  7. 

1  gllNNERS,  the  voice  of  God  regard  ； 
J3  'Tis  Mercy  speaks  to  day  ^ 

He  calls  you  hy  his  sovereign  word, 
From  sin's  destructive  way. 

2  Like  the  rough  sea  that  cannot  rest, 

You  live  devoid  of  peace  ； 
A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast, 


3  Your  way  is  dark,  and  iead3  to  hell  ； 
Why  will  you  persevere  ？ 
Can  you  in  endless  torments  dwell » 


4  Why  will  you  in  the  crdoked  ways 
.  Of  sin  and  folly  go  ？ 

In  pain  you  travel  ail  your  days, 
To  reap  immortal  wo  ！ 

5  But  he  that  tifms  to  God  shall  live, 

Through  his  abounding  grace  : 
His  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgive 
Of  those  that  seek  his  face. 

6  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  word, 

Reiiouncing  every  sin  ； 


Deprive  jour  souls  of  ease. 


Shut  up  in  black  despair  ？ 
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And  learn  bis  will  divine. 
7  His  lore  exceeds  your  highest  thou^ts  ； 
He  pardons  like  a  God  4  r 
He  will  ibi^iye  your  numerous  faults,  ， 
Tbrough  a  Redeemer's  blood.. 

Hymn  72.    Sbort  Metre,   Dr.  Watts. 


1  Tff^  AISE  your  triu^iphant  songs, 
Jfjj^  To  an  imu^ortal  tune  ；  ^ 

bet  the  wide  earth  resotmd  the  deeds 
Celestial  grace  has  done. 

2  Sing  how  eternal  love,  , 
Its  chief  Beloved  chose. 

And  bade  him  raise  our  wretched  race 
From  their  abyss  of  woes. 

3  His  hand  no  thunder  bears. 
No  terror  clothes  his  brow  ； 


No  bolts  to  (frive  our  guilty  souls  , 
To  fiercer  flames  below. 

4  ，Twas  mercy  filled  the  throae, 
'       And  wrath  stood  sHent  by, 
When  Christ  was  sent  with  pardon  4owq 
To  rebels  doom'd  to  die. 

6  Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears, 
Let  hopeless  sorrow  cease  : 
Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  bis  love, 
And  take  the  offered  peace. 
6  Lord,  we  obey  thy  call  ； 
We  lay  a  humble  ciaim 
To  the  salvation  thou  hast  brought, 
And  love  and  prdjbe  his  name. 

M  m 


Chri^fs  commission. 
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Htmk  73.   Long  Metre,   Dr.  Watts* 
The  upoillet,  ewwmission  ；  or,  The  govpel  attested 
mitaeUM.  MariL  xvi.  15,  &c.  Matt.  xxviiL  18,  &c. 
1  "  £^  O  preach  my  gospel,  saith  the  lj>rd, 

"  한 Jf  Bid  the  whole  earth  my  grace  receive; 

"  He  shall  be  sav，d,  that  trusts  my  word  ； 

"And  he  coBdemn'd,  that  won't  believe, 
t  "  riMl  make  your  great  commission  koown^ 

"  And  ye  shall  prove  mjr  gospel  true, 

"  By  all  the  works  that  1  have  dotic, 

"  By  ail  the  wonders  ye.  shall  do. 

3  "  Go  heal  the  sick,  go  raise  the  dead, 
"  Go  cast  out  devils  in  my  name  ； 

"  Nor  let  my  prophets  be  afraid,  ■ 

"  Though  Greeks  reproach  and  Jews  blMpliem«,】 

4  "  Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands, 
"  rm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end  ； 
«'  All  power  is  trusted  in  my  hands. 

"  I  can  destroy,  and  can  defend."  , 
4  He  tfKdte、  and  light  shone  round  his  htud. 
On  a  bright  cloud  to  heaven  he  rode  ；' 
They  to  ikefarthe0t  natiotu  ^prwd 
Jhe  grace  of  their  ascended  God* 

HymiT  t4.   Common  Metre.   Dr.  Watts. 
The  book  of  God's  decrtes, 
1  W  ET  the  whole  race  of  creatures  lie 
■  A  AbasM  before  their  God  ； 
What^'etiiis  sovereign  voice  has  formed 
He  governs  with  a  nod. 

t  [Ten  thousand  ages  ere  the  ski^s 

Were  into  motion  brought  ；  ' 
AU  the  long  years  and  뼤 rids  to  come 
Stood  present  to  <his  thought. 
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》  There's  not  a  sparrow,  nor  a  worm, 
But's  found  in  his  decrees  ； 
He  raises  monarchs  to  their  tbrane, 
And  sinks  them  as  be  please.] 

4  If  light  attends  the  course^  I  run, 

''f  is  he  provides  those  rays  ； 
And  ,tis  his  hand  that  bides  my  sun, 
if  darkness  cloud  my  days. 

5  Yet  I  would  not  be  much  concerned, 
、       Nor  vainly  long  to  see 

The  volumes  of  his  deep  decrees*  、 
What  months  are  writ  for  me. 

6  When  he  reveals  the  book  of  life, 

0,  may  I  read  my  name 
Amongst  the  chosen  of  his  love. 
The  (oilowers  of  the  Lamb  ！ 

Htmn  76.   Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watts#  、 

Election  styoereign  and  fret.  floni«  ix.  21-— 24. 

1  [TlEHOLD  tbe  potter  and  the  clay, 

J)  He  forms  his  vessel  as  he  please : 
Such  is  our  God,  and  such  are  we, 
The  subjects  of  his  just  decrees. 

2  Doth  not  the  winicman's  power  extend 
O'er  all  tbe  mass,  which  part  to  choose, 
And  mould  it  for  a  nobler  end, 
And  which  to  leave  for  viler  use  ？] 

3  [May  not  the>  sovereign  tord  on  high 
Dispense  bis  favours  as  he  will, 
Choose  some  to  life,  while  others  die* 

、  And  yet  be  just  and  gracious  still  ？] 

4  [What  i£  to  make  bis  terror  known» 
Be  lets  his  patience  k>Dg  endure. 
Suffering  vile  rebels  to  go  on, 
And  s^Bsd  their  own  destruction  sure  ？ 
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5  What  if  he  means  to  show  his  grace, 
And  his  electing  love  emplojrs 

To  maik  out  some  of  mortal  race, 
And  form  them  fiUbr  bearenly  joys  ？ 

6  Shall  man  reply  against  the  Lord, 
And  call  his  Maker's  waysunjustv. 
The  tbuoder  of  whose  dfteadfui  word 
Can  crush  a  thousand  worlds  to  dust } 

7  But,  O  my  soul,  if  truth  so  bright 
Shoukl  dazzle  and  confound  tby  sight, 
Yet  still  his  written  will  obey. 

And  wait  the  great  decisive  daj. 

8  Then  shall  he  make  his  justice  knovrn. 
And  the  whole  world  before  bis  throne. 
With  joy,  or  terror,  ehall  confess 

The  glory  of  his  righteousness. 

Hymk  76,   Common  Metre.    Dr,  Watts. 
SahiUUmJby  grace*    Titos  iii.  4—7.  * 

1  [W  ORD,  we  confess  our  ninnerous  faults, 

■  J  How  great  our  guilt  has  been  ！ 
Foolish  and  vain  were  all  our  thoughts, 
And  all  our  lives  were  sin. 

2  But,  O  my  soul,  forever  praise. 

For  ever  Jove  his  name, 
Who  turns  thy  feet  from  dangerous  wajs 
Of  folly  f  sin,  and  shame.] 

3  Tia  not  by  works  of  righteousness 

Which  our  own  bands  have  done  ； 
But  we  are  sav'd  by  sovereign  grace. 
Abounding  through  the  Son. 

4  'Tis  from  the  mercy  of  our  God 

That  all  our  hopes  begin  ； 
，Tfs  by  the  water  and  the  blood  . 
Our  soulf  are  wa^bM  from  aia. . 
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b  ，Tis  through  the  purchase  of  bis  death, 
Who  hung  vpon  the  tree, 
The  spirit  h  sent  down  to  breathe 
Go  such  dry  bones  ais  we. 
6  RaisM  from  the  d«itd,  we  live  ？ inew  ^ 
And  justifj'd  by  grace,' 
We  shall  appi»af  in  g]x»y  too. 
And  see  our  Father's  face. 
Hrifir  77.    Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
Sahation  by  grmce  in  Chritt,  '  2.  Tim.  i.  9,  10. 

1  "I^OW  to  the  power  of  €rod  supreme 

Be  everlasting  honours  given, 
He  saves  from  hell  (we  bless  hts  name) 
He  calls  our  wandering  feet  to  heaven. 

2  Nor  for  our  duties  or  deserts. 
But  of  his  owD  abundant  grace, 
He  works  aalvatioQ  in  our  hearts. 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise.* 

3  'Twas  his  own  purpose  that  began 
To  rescue  rebels  doom*d  to  die  : 
He  gave  us  grace  in  Christ  bis  Son, 
Before  he  spread  the  starry  sky, 

t  Jesus  the  Ldrd  appears  at  last, 
And  makes  his  Father's  counsels  known  5 
Declares  the  great  transactions  past, 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down. 

5  He  died  ；  and  in  that  dreadful  night 
Did  all  the  powers  of  hell  destroy  ； 
Rising  he  brought  our  heaven  to  light. 
And  took  possession  of  the  joy. 

Hymn  78.    C.  Metre.   De.  Watts'  Lyric  Poems, 
God  glorious  and  sinners  saved.    Isaiah  xliv.  25. 

1  TjlATHER,  how  wide  thy  glory  sKines  ！ 
Jr    How  high  thjr  wonders  rise  I .  . 
M  m  2 
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Known  tbrou^  the  earth  by  thousand  Mgas, 
By  thousands  through  the  skies* 

2  [Part  of  thy  uame  divinely  stands 

On  all  thy  creatures  writ, 
Tbej  shew  the  labour  of  thy  hands, 
Or  impress  of  thy  feet.] 

3  But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design 

To  save  rebellious  wc»m8，  ' 
Where  vengeance  aod  cmnpmkm  j^ift,  . 
In  their  divinest  forms  ；. 

4  Our  thoughts  are  lo^t  in  revejrend  awe  j 

Wc  love  and  we  adore  ；'  *' 
The  first  Archangel  never  saw 
So  much  of  God  before.. 

5  Here  the  whoJe  Deity  is  kmmn, 

Nor  dares  a  creature  guess 
Which  of  the  glories  brightest  shone > 
The  justice  or  the  grace. 

6  [When  sinners  broke  the  Father's  laws, 

The  dying  Son  atones  ； 
O,  the  dear  mysteries  of  his  cross  ！ 
The  tfhimph  of  his  groans  ！] 

7  Jfow  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains  ； 
Sweet  cherubs  learn  ImmanuePs  name. 
And  ivy  their  choicest  strains.  ，、 

8  O  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 

In  that  immortal  sang  ！ 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart, 
Aod  love  command  my  tongue « 

Hymn  79.    Short  Metre.    Dr,  Watts. 
Salvation^  righteousness^  and  strm^  in  C7mW. 
1  rVlHE  Lord  on  high  proclaims 
JL  His  Godhead  from      throne  ； 


HYMN  LXXX.  427 

Mercy  andjuitice  are  the  names 
By  whdch  I  will  be  krumn. 

2  Ye  dying  $oiU$  that  sit 

ht  darkness  and  di^ress^  > 
Look  from  the  ftorders  of  the  pit 
To  my  recovering  grace. 

3  Sinners  shall  hear  Hbe  sound  ； 
Their  thankful  toi^es  shall  own. 

Our  righteouMess  and  sttength  is  found 
In  thee,  the  Lordy  alone. 

4  In  thee  shall  Israel  titist, 
And  see  their  guilt  ibrgiven  ； 

God  will  pronounce  the  sinners  just, 
Aad  take  the  saints  to  heaven. 

Hymn  80.    Common  Metre*.  、  Dk.  Watts. 
The  different  success  of  the  gospel.   1  Cor.  i.  23,  24. 

2  Cor.  ii.  16.    1  Cor.  iii.  6,  7.  ^ 
1  ^^HRIST  and  his  cross  are  all  our  theme,  r 
Vy  The  mysteries  that  we  speak  ， 
Are  scandal  in  the  Jews'  esteem. 
And  folly  to,th«  Greek. 
t  Bnt  souls  eniiglitened  from  above  、 
With  joy  receive  the  word  ； 
They  see  what  wisdom,  power,  and  love. 
Shine  in  their  dying  Lord* 

.  3  The  vital  savour  of  his  name 

Restores  their  fainting  breath  ；  . 
.  But  unbelief  perverts  the  same 
To  guilt,  despair,  and  death, 

4  'Till  God  diffuse  his  graces  down, 
Like  showers  of  heavenly  rain, 
In  vain  ApoUos  sows  the  ground, 
And  Paul  may  plant  in  vain. 
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HvHir  81.   Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watt*. 

Regeneration.    John  i.  13.  and  Hi.  3, 
1  T^rOT  aH  the  outward  forms  on  earth, 
J3I  Nor  rites  that  God  has  giveiu 
Nor  will  of  man,  nor  blood,  nor  birti),  . 

Can  raise  a  soul  to  heaven. 

t  The  sovereign  will  of  6od  alone 
Creates  us  heirs  of  gmce  ； 
Bom  in  the  image  of  his  Son, 
A  new,  peculiar  rack,  * 

3  The  8p^rit,  like  some  h«iiV6iilj  wind; 
Breathes  on  the  sons  of  flesh. 


New  models  all  the  carnal  mind. 

And  forms  the  man  afresh. 
Our  quickened  seals  awake  and  vise 

From  the  long  sleep  of  death  ； 
On  keavenly  things  we  fix  our  eyes, 

And  praise  emplojs  oiif  breath. 

Hymn  82.    Cominon  Mfetre.    Dr.  Watts. 


1    A  TTEND,  wWle  God's  exalted  Son 


Behold  I  $U  upon  my  throne ,  , 
Creating  aU  things  new. 

2  Nature  and  sin  are  paia^d  awm^, 

And  the  old  Adam  dies  ；  , 
'   My  hands  a  new  fo^t^aiim  lay. 
See  the  new  world  arise  ！ 

3  ril  be  a  sun  of  righteousness 

To  the  new  heavens  I  make  ； 
None  but  the  new  bom  heirs  of  gn 
My  glorief  shall  partake. 

4  Mighty  Redeemer  ！  set  me  free 

From  my  old  state  of  ski ; 
O,  make  my  soul  alive  to  thee, 
Create  new  powers  within. 


The  new  creaUon, 
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5  Renew  mine  eyes,  and  form  mine  ears! 


And  mould  tny  heart  afresh,: 
Give  me  new  passions,  joys  and  fears, 
And  turn  the  stone  to  flesh. 
6  Far  from  the  tegions  of  the  dead, 
From  sin,  and  earth,  and  hell  ； 
In  the  new  world  that  grace  has  made, 
I  would  forever  dwell. 

Hymw  83,    Short  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 

Moption,    1  Jokn  lii.  1 ,  &c.   6aL  iv.  6. 


1  "WJEHOLD  what  wondrous  grate 
JO  The  Fatb«r  has  bestow'd 

On  shiners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  call  them  sons  of  God  ! 

2  'Tis  no  surprising  tibkig. 
That  we  should  be  unknown  ； 

The  Jewish  world  kiiew  not  tbeir  Kin^. 
God's  everlasting  Sim.  、 

3  Nor  dotb  ityet  appear  ， 
How  great  we  mmt  be  made  ； 

But  when  we  sel?  our  Saviour  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  head. 

4  A  hope  so  much  divine 
May  trials  well  endure, 

May  purge  our  soute  from  sense  and  ^in, 
As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure. 
6  If  in  my  Father's  Jove 
*  I  share  a  filial  part^  *' 
Send  down  thy  Spirit  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart. 
6  We  would  no  longer  lie 
Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne  ； 
My  faith  shall  Mba,  Father,  cry, 
And  thou  the  kindred  otvn. 
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Hricir  84.   Long  Metre.    Dr.  S.  StKititstt, 
Christians  the  mis  of  God*  John  i.  12,  1  John  in,  1, 


J3I  Who  boast  the  honours  of  their  birth. 
Such  real  dignity  can  claim, 
As  those  who  bear  the  Chriatian  namct.  . 
To  them  ibe  privilege  is  given 
To  be  the  sons  and  heirs  of  HeavM  ； 
Sons  of  the  God  who  reigns  oni  high. 
And  heirs  of  joy  beyond  the  sky. 

rOn  them,  a  happy,  chosetl  race, 
Their  Father  pours  bis  richest  grace  : 
To  them  his  counsels  be  Imparts, 
And  stamps  his  iioage  on  their  hearts. 
Their  infant-cries,  their  tender  age. 
His  pity  and  his  love  engage  ； 
He  clasps  them  in  hb  arms,  and  f^m 
Secures  them  with  {Muwntal  care.] 


$  His  will  be  makes  them  cariy  knoif^ 
And  teackes  their  young  feet  to  go  ； 
Whispers  instruction  to  tl^eir  miiids. 
And  on  their  hearts  his  precepts  binds* 

6  When  through  temptations  they  rebel. 
His  chafltening  rod  he  makes  them  feel  ； 
Then,  with  a  Father's  tender  heart, 

He  soothes  Hie  pain  and  heals  the  smart* 

7  Their  daily  wants  his  hands  supply. 
Their  steps -he  guards  witb  watcbfui  eye. 
Leads  them  from  earth  to  heaven  abore* 
An4  crowns  tbem  with  eternal  lore. 

8  -in     the  honour,  Lord,  to  be 
One  of  this  numerous  family. 
On  me  the  gracious  giit  bestow. 
To  call  thecf,  Abba,  Father  ！  tot). 
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9  So  may  my  conduct  ever  prove 
My  filial  piety  and  love  ； 
Whilst  all  my  brethren  clear)/  trac« 
Their  Father's  likeness  in  my  &ce. 

Hymm  85.    Common  Metre.  Cowjpsr. 
Walking  with  God.   Geo.  v.  24. 

1  £\  FOR  a  dowser  walk  with  God,  . 
\^  A  caUn'  and  heavenly  frame  ； 
And  light  to  shme  upon  the  road 

'fhat  leads  me  to  tb€  Lamb  I 

2  Wiiere  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ？ 
Where  is  the  soul  refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus,  and  his  word  ？ 

3  What  peaceful  houn  t  then  enjoy'd  f 

How  9weet  tbeir  memory  still! 
But  now  I  find  an  aching  void. 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  returo,  ' 

Sweet  mesqengeir  of  rest  ！ 
I  hate  the  sins  tkat  made  thee  nuMm, 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast* 

5  Th*  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'cr  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne. 
And  worship  only  thee; 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame  ； 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  l^ads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

.Htmk  86.   Long  M^tr«.    Dr.  Watts. 
Religion  vain  wUhoUt  love.    1  Cor.  ziii.  1,  2,  3* 
1  HAD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
JtJL  And  nobler  6p««cb  than  angel*  use, 
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If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found, 
Like  tinkling  brass,  aB«mpty  sound. 

2  Were  I  intpirM  to  preach  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  in  heaven  and  hell  ； 
Or  could  my  faith  the  world  remote, 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love. 

3  Should  I  distribute  all  my  atone 
To  feetNl^4)owels  of  the  poor, 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame, 

To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  jname  ； 

4  If  love  to  God,  and  love  to  men, 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain  ； 

Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiery  zeal,  ' 
The  work  of  love  can  e'er  fulfil. 

Hthn  87,   Long  Mette.   Diu  Watts. 

Sdf'rightioume^  iiatgkklU: 

1  ""^MTHERE  are  the  moamers,"*  saith  the 
Tf  Lord, 
"  That  wait  and  tremble  at  my  wdrd, 
"  That  walk  in  daritness  all  the  dajr? 
"  Come,  make  my  name  your  trust  alid  stay. 

^  "  [No  works,  nor  duties  of  your  own, 
"  Can  for  the  smallest  sin  atone  ； 
"  tThe  robes  that  nature  may  {provide, 
"  Will  not  your  lea9t  pollutions  hide. 

3  "  The  softest  couch  that  nature  knows, 
"  Can  give  the  conscience  no  repose  •• 
"  Look  to  my  righteousness  and  lire  ； 

"  Comfort  and  peace  are  mine  to  give.] 

4  "  Ye  sons  of  pride  that  kindle  coals, 

"  With  your  own  hands,  to  warm  your  souls, 
"  Walk  m  the  light  of  your  own  fiire, 
"  Enjp7  the  spark  that  ye  desire* 

*  Isaiah  i.  10，  11.    t  Isaiah  xxviii.  20. 
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5  "  This  is  your  portion  at  my  baads, 

"  Hell  waits  you  with  ber  ircn  bands  ； 
"  Ye  shall  lie  down  in  sorrow  tbere, 
"  In  death  in  darkness  and  despair."  、 

Hymn  88.   Common  Metre.   Dr.  Watts. 
Christian  virtue  ,*  ot，  dtfieulijf  of  eonvertiqn, 

1  gJTRAIT  is  the  way,  the  door  is  strait, 
l3  That  leads  to  joys  on  bi^  ；  、 

，Tis  but  a  few  that  find  the  gate, 
While  crouds  raktake  and  die. ' 

2  Beloved  self  must  be  denied, 

The  mind  and  will  renew'd, 
Passion  suppressed,  and  patience  tried. 
And  vain  desires  subdu'd. 

3  [Flesh  IS  a  dangerous  foe  to  grace* 

Where  it  prevails  and  rules  ； 
Flesh  must  be  humbled,  pride  abas'd, 
Lest  they  destroy  our  souls.] 

4  The  love  of  gbld  be  banuhM  honce, 

<That  vile  idolatrj) 
And  every  member,  every  sense, 
In  sweet  subjection  lie. 

6  The  tongue,  that  most  unruly  power, 

Requirtfi  a  strong  restraiut  ； 
We  must  be  watchful  cYery  hour^ 
And  prajvbut  never  faint. 

5  Lord  t  can  a  feeble,  helpless  worm 

Fulfil  a  task  so  hard? 
Thy  grace  must  all  my  works  perform, 
And  give  the  free  reward. 
Hymn  89.  Common  Metre.  D&.  Watts'  Sermons. 
Sins  and  sorrows  laid  before  God.  Job.  xxiii.  3,  4. 
1  f\  THAT  I  knew  the  secret  place, 
Vf  Where  I  might  And  my  God  ！ 
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l,d  spread  my  wants  before  his  face  、 
And  pouf  my  woes  abroad. 

S  I'd  tell  him  how  my  sins  arise. 
What  sorrows  1  sustain  ； 
How  grace  decays  and  comfort  dka. 
And  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

3  He  knows  what  arguments  I'd  take 

To  wrestle  witb  my  God  ； 
I'd  plead  for  his  own  mercj^s  sake, 
And4br  mjr  Saviour's  blood. 

4  Hj  God  will  pity  my  complaints. 

And  heal  my  brokeo  boaes  : 
He  takes  the  meaning  of  bis  saiats, 
Tbe  IftBguage  of  tbeir  groans* 

5  Arise,  mj^soul  from  deep  dlstreac, 

..And  banish  every  fear ; 
He  calls  thee  to  bis  throne  of  jgrace. 
To  fpread  thj  sorrows  there. 

Hymn  90.   Long  Metre*   Dr.  Doddhidqc. 
Koak  prturved  in  the  ark^  aAd  the  bdiever  in  Christ. 
1  Pet  iii.  20,  21. 

1  inpHE  deluge,  at  th'  Almighty's  call, 

1,    In  what  impietuouB  streams  it  fell  ！ 
SwallowM  the  mountains  in  its  rage. 
And  swept  a  gutity  world  to  bell. 

2  In  vain  the  tallest  sons  of  pride 
Fled  from  the  close  pursuing  wave  ； 
Nor  could  their  mightiest  towers  defend, 
Nor  swiftness  'scape,  nor  courage  save. 

3  How  dire  the  wreck  ！  how  loud  the  loar! 
How  shrill  the  universal  cty 

Of  millions  in  the  last  despair, 
Re-echo'd  from  the  lowering  sky  ！ 
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4  Yet  Noah,  humble,  happy  saint, 
Surrounded" with  the  chosen  few, 

Sat  in  his  ark,  secure  from  fear,  ' 
And  sang  tbe  grace  that  steer'd  him  through. 

5  So  I  may  sing,  in  Jesus  safe, 

While  stoims  of  vengeance  Vound  me  fall. 
Conscious  how  high  my  hopes  are  fix，d. 
Beyond  what  shakes  this  eartblj  ball. 

6  Enter  Ihifie-ark,  while  patience  waits> 
Nor  ever  quit  that  sure  retreat  ； 

Then  the  wide  flood,  which  buries  earthy 
Shall  wait  thee  to  a  fairer  seat. 

7  Nor  wreck  nor  ruin  there  is  se^n  ； 
There  not  a  wave  of  trouble  rolls  ； 

But  the  bright  rainbow  round  the  throne 
Seals  endl^  life  to  all.  their  souls. 

Hymn  9i!   Long  Metre.    Dr.  S.  STCirirtTT^ 
Persevermce  denrtd» 

T  £SUS,  my  saviour  and  my  God, 
M  Thou  hast  redeemM  me  with  thy  blood  ； 
By  ties  both  natufal  and  dirine 
I  am  and  ever  will  be  thine. 

But  ah  ！  should  my  inconstant  heart, 
E，re  Pm  aware  from  thee  depart, 
What  dire  reproach  would  fall  on  me» 
For  such  ingratitude  to  thee  ！ 

The  thought  I  dread,  the  crime  I  hat^, 
The  guilt,  the  shame,  I  deprecate  : 
And  yet  so  mighty  are  my  foes 
I  dare  not  trust  my  warmest  vows. 

Pity  my  frailty,  dearest  Lord, 
Grace  in  the  needful  hour  afford, 
0  steel  this  timorous  heart  of  mine  ， 
With  fortitude  and  lore  diym< 
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5  So  shall  I  triumpb  o^er  my  feus, 
And  gather  joy  from  all  my  tears  ： 
So  shall  I  to  the  world  proclaim 
The  bdnenrs  of  the  Christian  Mme. 

Hyuh  9«.   Short  M«M.、  Rtrnkf. 

Salvation  hy  grace,  from  the firft  to  last,    feph.  ii.  5. 

1        RACE  ！  'tis  ft  channing  sound  ！ 

\Jf  Harmonious  to  the  ear  ！ 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contriv'd  a  way 
To  save  rebellious  man, 

And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drtw  the  wondrous  plati. 

3  FGrace  first  inscribed  my  9ame 

In  God's  eternal  book  ；  ♦  ^ 

'Twai  grace  tbat  gave  me  to  th^  Latob, 
Who  all  my  sorrows  took.]  * 

4  Grace  led  my  roving  feet  ^ 
To  tread  the  heavenly  nwi  ； 

And  new  supplies  eaeh  hour  I  meet, 
Whiie  pressing  on  to  God. 

5  [Grace  tayght  mj  soul  to  pray. 
And  made  mine  ejes  Q，erflow  : 

，Twas  Grace  which  kept  me  to  this  dar,     -  . 
And  will  not  let  me  go.] 

6  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown^ 
Through  everlasting  days  ；  , 

It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone. 
And  well  deserves  tte  praise. 
.  Hymn  93.    Common  ]M[etre.  '  Da.  Witts. 
Breathing  after  thfthdify  S^nt  ；  tn-^Ftrum^^t 

1  f^OME  Holy  Spirit,  heavettfy  doi^, 
\J  With  all  thy  quickniog  powers. 
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Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys  ： 
Our  sottisxan  nekher  fly  nor  go, 
To  r^ach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  Tain  we  tune  our  formal  songs^ 

In  Tain  we  strive  to  rise, 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  De'ar  Lord  ！  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor,  dying  rate  ？ 
Our  love  so  faint  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  ？ 

5  Come,  holy  Spirit,  heavenly  dove, 

With  all  thy  quickning  powers, 
Come  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  our's.  , 


Hymn  94.   Loag  Metre. 
Prayer  for  the  infiumctB  of  the  Spirit. 

1  ^^OME,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove^ 
\J  With  Tight  and  comfort  from  above  ； 
Be  thou  our  guardian,  thou  our  guide, 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  Conduct  us  safe,  conduct  us  far 
From  every  sin  and  hurtful  snare  ； 
Lead  to  thy  Word  that  rules  must  give, 
And  ieach  us  lessons  hovf  to  live. 

3  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display,  ' 
And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way  ； 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  beart, 

That  we  from  Ood  may  ne'er  depart. 
NkJ8 
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4  Lead  4is  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwelt  with  God  ； 

Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way* 

Nor  let  us  from  his  pasture  stiaj. 
6  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 

Id  his  enjoyment  to  be  bless'd  ； 

Lead  us  to  heaven,  th^  seat  of  bliss, 

Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 

Hymn  95.   Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
The  operat  ion  of  the  holy  SpiriU 

1  "INTERNAL  Spirit  ！  we  confess, 

mrJ  And  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  grace  : 
Thy  power  cooveys  our  blessings  down 
From  God  the  Father  and  the  Son. 

2  Enlightened  by  the  heavenly  ray, 
Oin  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day  ； 
Thine  inward  teachipgs  make  us  know 
Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 

3  Thy  power  and  glory  work  within, 
And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin  ； 
Our  wild  imperious  lusts  subdue, 
And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

4  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  vcice, 
Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  joys, 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind,  . 
And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 

Hymn  96.    Common  Metre.    Diu  Watts. 
The  witnessing  and  sealing  Spirit*    Rom.  viii.  14, 

16.    £ph.  i.  13, 14. 
1  HMTHY  should  the  cMWren  of  a  King 
T  T    Go  mourning  all  their  days  ？ 
Great  Comforter  descend  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 
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2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  sai&ts, 

And  seal  tbe  heirs  of  heaven  ？ 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sftis  forgiv'n  ？  , 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  the  Redeemer's  bloed  ； 
And  bear  the  witness  with  my  heart. 
That  I  am  ^om  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  tamest  of  fais  love, 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  corae  ；' 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 

Hymn  9^.    Long  Metre.  Rifpon. 

,  Influence  of  the  Spirit. 

IAS  showers  on  meadows  fiewly  mown, 
J\  Jesus  shall  shed  bis  blessings  down, 
Crown'd  witb-wbose  life  infusing  drops, 
Earth  shall  renew  her  blissful  crops. 

5  Lands  that  beneath  a  bqming  sky 
Have  loQg  been  desolate  and  dry, 
Th，  effusions  of  his  love  shall  share, 
And  sudden  greens  and  herbage  wear. 

3  The  dews  and  rains  in  all  their  store. 
Drenching  the  pastures  o'er  and  o'er, 
Are  not  so  copious  as  that  grace 
Which  sanctifies  and  saves  our  race. 

4  As  when  tn  silence^  vernal  lowers 
Descend  aBd  c|i^r  the  fainting  fiowers, 
So  in  the  secrecy  of  love, 

Fills  the  sweet  influence  from  above. 

5  That  heavenly  influence  let  me  find 
In  holy  sileoce  of  the  miod^ 

While  e?ery  grace  maintains  its  bloom. 
Diffusing  wide  its  rich  perfume. 
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6  Nor  let  these  blessings  be  coofia'd 
To  me,  but  pour'd  on  all  mankind, 
'Till  earth's  wide  wastes  in  verdure  ris^. 
And  a  yoang  Eden  bless  our  eyes. 

Htvn  96.    Long  Metre.  Stbci^s. 

Tke  u^flumce$  of  the  Spirit  experienced.    John  xiw, 
16,17.  、 

1  T|£AR  Lofd,  and  fihaU  thy  spirit  test  _ 
JLf  In  such  a  wretched  heart  as  mine  1， 
Unworthy  dwelling  t  Giotious  Guest  <  ： 
Favour  astonishing^  dirtne  ！ 

2  When  sin  prevails,  and  gloomy  fear, 
And  hope  almost  spires  in  night, 

Lord  can  thy  spirit  then     here,  、 
Great  spring  o£  cojoa&rt,  life  soul  light  ？ 

3  Sure  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigfa  ； 

'Tis  he  SQstaios  my  fafnthig  heart  ；  ，  " 

Else  would  my  hope  forever  die, 

And  every  cheering  ray  depart.      :  f  ,        .  *  , 

.4  When  some  kind  promise  glads  mjr  soiil^  '、： 
Do  I  not  find  his  healing  voice 
The  tempest  of  my  fears  contitml, 
And  bid  my  drooping  powers  vejoice  ？  , 

6  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine, 
With  ardent  wish  rty  heart  aspires  ； 
Can  it  be  less  than  power  divine,  * 
Which  animates  tbese  strong  desiies  ？    e  -• 

6  What  less  than  thine  Almighty  word  ' 
Can  raise  my  heart  from  earth  and  du^t, 
And  bid  me  cleave  to  thee,  my  Lord, 

My  lift?,  my  treasure  and  my  trust  ？  '  . 

7  Aad  when  ni^  ciieerful  hope  can  sajr, 
"  I  love  my  God,  and  taste  his  gra<e," 
Lord,  is  it  not  ihy  blissful  ray,    -  ., 
Which  brings  this  dawn  of  sacred  peace  ？ 
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8  Let  thy  kind  spirit  m  my  heart 

For  ever  dwell,  O  God  of  love. 

And  light  and  hejivenlj  peace  impart, 

Sweet  earnest  of  the  joys  above. 
Hyhn  99；   C&mmofi  Metre,   Dr.  WxtTS. 
Cowoietion  of  sin  by  ihe  /<nv.  ftom*  vii.  8，  9，'  14,  24, 
1  JT  ORD，  how  secure  my  conscience  was, 

m  .  A  And  felt  no  mward  dread  ! 

1  was  alive  without  the  law, 
And  thought  my  sins  were  dead. 

S  My  hopes  of  heaven  we»  fim  and  Wglit^ 
But  since  the  precept  came 
With  a  convincing  power  and  light, 
1  find  how  vile  I  am. 

3  Myjgttiit  appear^  hai  small  before,  、 

'TiU  ten'ibly  l  WW 
How  perfect,  holy,  just,  and  pure,. 
Was  thine  eternal  law. 

4  Then  leit  my  soul  tbe  heavy  toad. 

My  sins  reviv'd  again, 
I  had  provok'd  a  dreadful  God, 
And  all  my  hopes  were  slam, 

5  I'm  like  a  helpless  captive  sold,^ 

Under  the.powex  of  sin  ； 
I  cannot  do  the  good  i  would, 
Nor  keep  my  conscience  clean. 

€  My  God,  I  cry  with  everj  fareath 
For  some  kipd  power  to  save, 
To  break  the  ypte  of  sin  and  death. 
And  thus  redeem  "ftie  slaTe. 
Hymn  100.   Lonag  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
The  Pharisee,  and  Publican*    Luke  xviii.  10,  &c 

1  "lyiHOLD  how  sinners  diaagBee, 
-Ip  Tke  Publican  and  Pharisee  I 
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One  doth  his  righteousness  proclaim. 
The  other  owns  his  guilt  and  shame. 

2  This  man  at  humble  distance  stands, 
And  cries  for  grace  with  lifted  bands  ； 
That  boldly  rises  neat  the  throne, 
And  talks  of  duties  he  has  done. 

3  The  Lord  their  different  language  knows. 
And  dilfereot  answers  be  bestows  ； 

The  humble  soul  with  grace  Jie  crowns^ 
While  cm  the  promi  his  anger  ffowns. 

4  Dear  Fath^»  let  me  never  be 
Joiu'd  with  the  boasting  Pharisee  ； 
I  have  DO  merits  of  my  own, 

But  plead  tbe  sufferings  of  thy  Son. 

Htmn  101.   Short  Metre*  Dr.Watt«- 
Repentance  from  a  sense  of  divine  goodness; 
A  complctifU  of  ingratitude. 

1  TS  this  the  kind  return, 

1  Are  these  the  thanks  we  owe, 
Thus  to  abuse  eternal  Iofc, 

Whence  ali  our  blessings  flow  ？ 

2  To  what  a  stubborn  frame 
Has  sin  reduc'd  our  mind  ！ 

What  strange  rebellious  wretches  we^ 
And  God  as  strangely  kind  ! 

3  [On  us  he  bids  the  sun 
Shed  his  reviving  rays  ； 

For  us  tbe  skies  their  circles  run, 
To  lengthen  out  our  daya. 

5  The  brutes  obey  their  God, 
And  bow  their  necks  to  men  ； 
But  we  more  base,  mote  brutish  ihinp^ 
Reject  his  feasy  reign;] 
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5  TuTD,  hint  us,  mightj  God, 
And  mould  our  souls  afresh  ； 

Break,  sovereign  grace,  these  hearts  of  stone, 
And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh. 

6  Let  past  ingratitude 
Prpvoke  our  meping  eyes. 

And  hourly,  as  new  mercies  fall, 
Let  hourly  thanks  arise. 

Hymn  102.  '  Common  Metre.    Djt.  Watts. 
The  ripentifig  prodigals   Luke  xv.  13.  &c* 

1  TOEHOLD  the  wretch,  whose  lust  and  whie 
m3  Has  wasted  his  estate, 

He  begs  a  share  amongst  tbe  swine, 
To  taste  the  husks  they  eat  ！ 

2  I  die  mth  kuf^er  here^  he  cries, 

I  starve  in  fomign  lands  ； 
My  Fctther^s  nouse  has  large  supplies^ 
jfmf  bounteous  are  his  hands. 

3  rUgo^  cmd  with  a  mournful  tongue^ 


Father  Pve  done  thy  justice  wrongs 
Mr  can  deserve  thy  grace. 

4  He  said  and  hastened  to  hk home, 

To  seek  his  Father's  love  ； 
The  Father  saw  the  rebel  come. 
And  all  his  bowels  move. 

5  He  ran,  and  fell  upon  his  neck, 

Embrac'd  and  kissM  his  son  ；  、 
The  rebel's  heart  with  sorrow  brake 
For  follies  be  had  done. 

6  Take  tff  ka  ckike$  of  shame  and  nn, 

(The  Father  giv^s  commaii^.) 
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Drtst  him  in  garmenU  white  and  c/ean. 
With  rings  adorn  hii  hmd^ 
1  Adan  of  feasting  lordmn^ 
Let  tmrth  and  jog  ab&und : 
My  son  was  d^d,  and  /w«t^fl»». 
Was  Ust  and  now  i$  Joum^ 

Hymn  103.   Common  Metre.   Dr.  Watts. 
Sincerity  and  hypocrisy;  or.  Formality  in  worship* 
John  it.  24.    Ps^l.  cxxxk.  ,23，  24. 

I        OD  is  a  Spirit,  just  and  whe, 
륙 Jf  He  sees  our  inmost  mind  ； 
In  vain  to  faenven  we  raise  our  cries. 
And  leave  our  souls  behind. 

5  Nothing  but  tnijth  before  his  throne 
With  honour  can  appear, 
Tlie  painted  hypocrites  are  knowo. 
Through  the  disguise  they  wear. 

3  Their  lifted  eyes  salute  the  skies, 

Their  bended  knees  the  ground  ； 
But  God  abhors  the  sacrifice. 
Where  not  the  heart  is  found* 

4  Lord  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  ways^ 

And  make  my  soul  sincere  ； 
Then  shall  I  stand  before  tby  face, 
And  find  acceptance  there. 
Hymn  104.   Common  Metre.    Dr«  Watts. 

A  living  t^nd  a  d$ad  faithf  c^kcied  frmn  Uvtrat 
scriptures. 

1  "]|/|"ISTAKEN«0ttUJ  that  dfeam  of  heaven, 
j[f  J[  And  make  their  empty  boast 
Of  inward  jojrs,  and  sins  forgiven. 
While  they  axe  slaves  to  JbsU 
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2  Vain  are  our  fancies,  ahy  fltgbtSs^ 

If  faith  be  cold  and  dead. 
None  bjut  a  living  power  unites 
To  Christ  the  living  bead. 

3  'Tis  faith  that  changes  all  the  heart  ； 

，Tis  faith  that  works  by  love  ； 
That  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart. 
And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 

4  'Tis  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  hell 


In  the  decisive  hour. 
5  [Faith  must  obey  her  Father's  will, 
、  As  well  as  trust  his  grace, 
A  pardoning  God  is  jealous  still 


6  When  from  the  curse  he  sets  us  free, 
He  makes  our  natures  clean  ； 
Nor  would  he  send  bis  Son  to  be 
The  minister  of  sin. 


Jesus  and  his  salvation  came  ' 
By  water  and  by  bfood.] 

Hymn  105.   Conamon  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
{jharacttrs  of  the  children  ofGod,fr<m  Several  scrip* 

1  CJO  new-born  babes  desire  the  breast 
J5  To  feed,  and  grow,  and  thrive  ； 
So  saints  with  joy  Sie  gospel  taste. 
And  by  the  gospel  live. 

8  [With  inward  gust  their  heart  approves 
All  that  the  world  relates  ; 

0(i 


.  By  a  celestial  power  ； 
This  is  the  grace  that  shall  prevail 


7  His  Spirit  purifies  our  frame. 
And  seals  our  .  peace  with  God  ； 
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They  love  the  men  their  Father  loves. 
And  hate  the  worics  he  hates.} 

3  [Not  all  the  iattering  baits  on  earth 

Can  make  them  slaves  to  4ust  ； 
They  can't  forget  Aeir  heavenly  birth. 
Nor  gcovei  in  the  dust. 

4  Not  all  the  chains  that  tyrants  use 

Shall  bind  theiir  souls  in  vice  : 
Faith,  like  a  conqueror,  can  produce 
A  thousand  victories.] 

5  [Grace,  like  an  uncorrupted  seed, 

Abides  and  reigns  within  \ 
Immortal  principles  forbid  ― 
The  SODS  of  God  to  sin.] 

6  [Not  by  the  terrors  of  a  slave 

Do  they  perfornfhis  will, 
But  with  the  noblist  powers  they  have 
Hn  sweet  commandg  fulfil.] 

7  They  find  access  at  every  hour, 

To  God  within  the  veil  ； 
Hence  they  derive  a  quickening  power 
And  joys  that  never  fail. 

8  O  happy  souls  ！  O  glorious  state 

Pforeiflovfing  grace  I 
To  dwell  so/near  their-Father's  seat, 
And  see  his  loveljr  face  ！ 

9  Lord,  I  address  thy  beavenly  throne  ； 

Call  me  a  child  of  thine. 
Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thjr  Son 
To  form  my  heart  divine. 
10  There  shed  thy  choicest  love  abroad, 
And  make  my  comforts  strong  ； 
Then  shall  I  say,  my  Father^  God, 
With  an  unwarering  tongue. 
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Hymn  106.   Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
Parting  mtk  carnal  joys, 

1  "MMY  soul  forsakes  ber  vain  delight, 
jyti  And  bids\he  world  farewell  ； 
Base  as  the  dirt  beneath  my  feet, 

And  mischievous  as  hell. 

2  No  longer  will  I  ask  your  love. 

Nor  seek  your  friendship  more  ； 
The  happiness  that  I  approve 
Is  not  withiQ  yoar  power. 

3  There's  nothing  in  this  dull  abode 

That  suits  my  large  desire  ； 
To  boundless  joy  and  lasting  good 
My  nobler  thoughts  aspire. 

4  [Where  pleasure  rolls  its  Hying  flood 

From  sin  and  dross  rd&fi'd, 
StiH  springing  from  the  Crone  of  God, 
And  fit  to  cbfeer  tbe  mind. 

3  Th*  almighty  Ruler  of  tbe  sphere, 
The  glorious  and  the  great, 
Brings  his  own  all-sufiicfence  there 
To  make  our  bliss  complete.] 
6  Had  1  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
I'd  climb  the  heavenly  road  ； 
There  sits  ihy  Saviour  drest  in  love, 
And  there  my  smiling  God.  ； 

HrMN  107.    Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
Love  to  God. 
1  TJTAPPY  the  heart,  where  graces  reign, 
、    JdL  짜 here  love  inspires  the  breast : 
Lo?e  is  the  brightest  of  the  train, 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 
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2  Knowledge,  aJat!  His  all  in  vain, 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear  : 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign. 
If  k>Te  be  absent  there. 

3  ，Tis  loTe  that  makes  our  cheerful  fpet 

In  swift  obedienc^  move  ； 
The  devils  know,  and  tremble  too 
But  devils  cannot  love. 

4  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings, 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease  ； 
'Tis  this  shall  strike  our  jojful  strings 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

5  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  chy. 

Or  leave  this  dark  s^bode, 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away 
To  see  our  smiling  God.  、 

Hymh  t08.   Lon||Metre.    Dk.  WA-rrs. 
ne  vanity  of  creatVHres;  or,  No  rest  an  tarA^ 

1  T^TAN  has  a  soul  of  vast  desires, 
XfJl  He  burns  within  with  restless  fires  ； 
Tost  to  and  fro  his  passions  fljr 

From  vanity  to  vanity.  、 

2  In  vain  on  earth  we  hope  to  find 

Some  solid  good  to  fill  the  mind  ；  « 
We  try  new  pleasures,  but  we  feel 
The  inward  thirst  and  torment  still. 

3  So  when  a  raging  fever  burns, 

We  shift  from  side  to  side  by  turns  : 

And  'tis  a  poor  relief  we  gain, 

To  change  the  place,  but  keep  tbe  pain. 

4  Great  God  ！  subdue  this  vicious  thirst. 
This  love  to  vanity  and  dust  ； 

Cure  the  vile  fever  of  the  mind. 
And  feed  our  souls  with  joys  refin'd. 
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Hyun  109.   Common  Metre.    Db.  Watts^ 
Submission  to  afflictive  providences.  Job.  i.  21. 

1  "J^TAKED  as  from  the  earth  we  came. 

And  crept  to  life  at  first, 
We  to  the  eardi  return  again, 
And  mingle  with  our  dust. 

2  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy, 

And  fondly  call  our  own, 
Are  but  short  favours  borrowed  now, 
To  be  repaid  anon. 

3  'Tjs  Goa  that  lifts  our  comforts  high, 

Or  sinks  them  in  the  grave, 
He  gives  and  blessed  be  his  name  ！ 
He  takes  but  what  he  gave. 

4  Peace,  all  our  angry  passions  then, 

Let  each  rebellious  sigh 
silent  at  his  sovereign  률학  1, 
And  ever  J"  murmur  die.  -  ^ 

5  If  smiling  mercy  crown  our  lives, 

Its  praises  shall  be  spread,  * 
And  we'll  adore  the  justice  too  ^ 
That  srrikes  our  comforts  dead. 

Hymn  110,    Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
The  kumhle  enlighUued,  and  carnal  reason  humbled  / 
or,  The  iofoereignty  of  grace.    Luke  x*  21,  22. 

1  f|p|H£RE  was  an  hour  when  Christ  rejoic，d， 

m    And  spoke  hh  joy  in  words  of  praise  : 
•'Father,  I  thank  thee,  mighty  God, 
"  Lord  of  the  earth,  and  heavens  a^d  seas. 

2  "I  thank  thy  sovereign  pow^f  and  love, 

"  That  crowns  my  doctrine  with  success  ： 
"  And  makes  the  babes  in  knowledge  learn 
"  The  heights^  and  l)readths,  and  lengths  of  grace. 
Oo2 
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3  "  Bint  stl  this  gloty  H«s  cotikseaVd,  、 
"  From  men  of  prudence  and  6f  wit 

"  The  prince  of  darkness  blinds  their  eyes, 
"  And  their  own  pride  resists  the  light.  - 

4  "  Father  'tis  tiius,  because  thy  will 

"  Chose  and  ordain'd  it  should  be  so  v 
"  ，Tis  my  delight  t,  abase  the  proud, 
"  And  lay  tb^  haughty  scomer  low. 

5  "  There's  none  caftknow  the  Father  r 반 t, 
"  Bat  those  who  learn  it  bom  the  Son  ； 

"  Nor  can  the  Son  he  well  received,  ♦ 

"  Buf  where  the  Father  n^akes  him  known.,,' 

6  Then  let  our  souls  adore  our  God, 
That  deals  his  graces,  as  he  plekse  y 
Nor  gives  to  mortals  an  ac<;ount, 
Or  of  his  actions  or  decrees. 

^  HvNV  111.   CoQo^on  Metre;    Dr^  WatH.  . 

4flictioniand  death  under  providence.  Job.    6, 7, 8. 

1  TM^OT  from  the  dust  affliction  grow^^ 

jSor  troubles  rise  by  chance  ； 
Yet  we^re  bom  to  cares  and  woes  : 
A  sad  inheritance  ！ 

2  As  sparks  bfeak  out  from  burning  cod's, 

And  »tUl  are  upwards  borne  ； 
So  grief  is  rooted  ii*  ouf  sbuh^, 

And  man  growfrup  to  motmi.  、 

3  Yet  with  my  God  I  k^ive  my  cautfs, 

And  trust  his  promifl'd  gitice  ; 
He  riilot  me  by  his  well  knomi'  ism^ 
Of  lot^  and  rigbteousnessk 

4  Not  all  the  pains  that  ere*  I  hdfey  、 

Shall  spoil  my  futum  peaoef  ―' 
For  death  and  bell  can  do  no  more 
Tban  what  my  Fathe*  please. 


hyMn  exil  ckiiL  m 

Hmv  111   Long  M^lrre.    Bi.  WxrtA* 
Holiness  and  grace.    Tit.  ii.  1 0-^*1  sf^ 

1  ^JO  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
J5  The  holy  gospel  we  profess  ; 
So  let  our  works  apd  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shajl  we  best  proclaim  abroaa 
The  honours  of  our  Saviour,  God  ； 
Whett  the  Siilvation  reigits  within. 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin, 

4  Our  i!e^  and  sense  must  be  destedv' 

Passion  and  envy.  Just  and  pride  ；    . , 
.  Whilst  justice,  t<^mperance,  truth  ana  love. 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Religion  beai^  our  spirits  up, 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, 
Tli«  bright  appearance  of^e  Lord, 
And  faith  stands  leaning  onrnis  wordf.  #  ， 

Hymn  113.   Long.  Metre;    Dir.  WATTir. 
The  Christian  race*    ha;  ri:  28 "그 3f, 
WAKE  our  soiils,  (aWajr  our  fears, 
Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gjotoe,)' 
i&  and  ruD  the  heavemy  rate; 
put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

e，  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 
mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
'  But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 
That  feeds  the  strength  orevery  saint.' 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  pbv^eT* 
Is  ever  new  and  eyer  young, 

And  firm  endures,  while  endless  ycrtftir* 
Their  everlastingAcircl^rrun. 
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4  Trpm  thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 

•    Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply, 
While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 
Shall  melt  aiiray  and  droop,  and  die 

5  Swift  a3  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 
We'll  inount  aloft  to  thine  abode  ； 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fl/, 
Nor  tire  anaid  ,tbe  heavenly  road. 

Htmh  114.   Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
취 Viihia/  apparel,  (viz:)  the  robe  of  righUouauet^ 
ond  garmetas  of  salvation.    Isa.  Ixi  10. 

1  A  WAKE  my  heart,  arise  my  tongue, 
jnL.  Prepare  a  tuneful  voice  ； 

In  God  the  life  of  all  my  joys. 
Aloud  will  I  rejoice. 

2  ,Tw  he  adorn，d  my  naked  soul, 
m     And  made  salva0n  mine  ； 

、•  Upon  a  poor  polluted  worm 
He  makes  his  graces  shine. 

3  And  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot 

Should  on  mjr  soul  be  found. 
He  took  the  robe  the  Saviour  wrought, 
And  cast  it  all  around. 

4  How  far  the  heavenly  robe  exceeds  $ 

What  earthly  princes  wear  ！  ^ 

These  ornaments  how  bright  they  shine  ！  2K 

How  white  the  garments  are  ！  ^  # 

5  Tlje  Spirit  wrought  my  faith  and  iov€, 

Aftd  hope  in  every  grace  ； 
But  Jesus  spent  his  life,  to  work 
The  robe  of  righteousness. 
5  Strangely,  my  soul,  art  thou  arrays 
By  tbe  great  sacred  Three  ！  .. 
In  sweetest  harmony  of  praise 
Let  all  thy  powers  agree. 
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Hymn  115.    Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watt^ 

Love  and  charity*    1  Cor,  xiii.  2~1S{. 
W.  ET  Pharisees  of  high  esteenr 


All  their  religion  is  a  dream, 
If  love  be  wanting  there. 

2  Love  suffers  long  with  patient  eye. 

Nor  is  protok'd  in  haste  ； 
She  lets  the  present  injury  die^         ,    ■  / 
、    And  long  forgets  the  past. 

3  [Malice  and  rage,  those  fires  of  hell. 

She  quenches  with  her  tongue  ； 
Hopes  and  believes,  and  fears  no  iU, , 
Though  she  endures  the  wrong.] 

4  [She  ne'er  desires,  nor  seeks  to  know 

The  scandals  of  the  time  ; ' 
Nor  looks  with  pride  on  UtioM  below. 
Nor  envies  those  tbit  climb.] 
6  She  lays  her  own  advantage  by, 

To  seek  her  neighbour's  gobd  j'  J 
So  God's  own  Son  calnie  down  to  die; 
And  bought  bur  lives  with  bhxxi.' ' ' 
6  Love  is  the  grace  that  keeps  her  power, 
,       In  ail  th«  realitosf  abore  i 

Thei»  faith  and  h6pe  are  kdown  fto  irioie,: 
But  saints  for  «ver  love.  ' 

Hymn  116.    Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 


'FWIIS  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come 

JL   We  walk  through  deserts  dark  as  night, 
Till  we  arrive  at  hefivea^  our  home  ：    .  ,  -, 
F*ith  is  our  guide,  and  f^ith  our  light., 


We  walk  by  faithy  not  by  sight. 
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2  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies! 
She  makes  the  pearly  gates  appear  ； 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pnes, 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 

3  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  throagb, 
While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray, 
Tho\igh  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow, 
And  rocks  and  dangera  fill  the  way. 

4  So  Abraham,  by  divine  ccmiinaiid^ 
Left  his  own  house  to  walk  vith  God  ； 
His  faith  beheld  the  promis'd  land,  , 
And  fir'd  his  zeal  along  the  road. 

Hymh  117.   Common  Metre.  Dr..Watt». 
Unfrvitfidne8»,  ignorance,  atid  unsanctijied  tgtcUoiu. 

1  I  ONG  hare  I  sat  beneath  the  souad 
■  J  Of  thy  samtion,  LcMrd  I 

But  still  how  weak  my  feUh  is  found, 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word  I 

2  Oft  I  frequent  thy  holy  pkce, 

And  heair  alnotpst  in  wa  ； 
How  small  a  pi^rtioii  of  thy  grace. 
My  memory  can  retaio  I 

3  [Mr  hope,  my  portioo,  an4  pay  Go4» 

How  little  art  tkpu  known  、 
By  all  the  judgments  of.  thy  rod, 
And  blessings  of  thy  throne  ！] 

4  [How  cold  anid  feeble  is  my  love  ；  ， 

How  negligent  my  fear  t 
How  low  my  hope  of  joys  above  I 
'   How  hw  affections  theie  I 

5  Great  God  ！  t^y  sdvefeign  pdwcr  impart. 

To  give  thy  word  suctess  ； 
Write  thy  salvation  in  iliy  heart. 
And  make  me  learn  thy  grace. 
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6  Shew  my  forgetful  feet  the  way 
That  heads  to  joys  on  high  ； 
There  knowledge  grows  without  decay, 
And  lore  shall  never  die.] 

Htkk  118<    Common  Metre.    Dr.  Doddridge.. 
►     ,     Being  in  the  fear  of  Go4  all  the  day  long. 
Prov.  xxiii.  17. 

1  fTH  HRf GE . bappy  souls,  who,  bom  of  heaven, 
1.    While  yet  they  sojoam  here. 
Humbly  begin  their  days  with  God, 
And  sp^d  them  in  his  fear. 

S  Sd  may  our  eyes  with  holy  zeal 
Prevent  the  dawning  day  ； 
And  turn  the  sacred  pages  o，er， 
And  praise  .thy  name  and  pray. 

3  ，Midst  hourly  cares  may  love  prese&t 
'       Its  incense  lo  thy  throne* 

And,  while  the  worid  our  hands  employ, 
Our  hearts  be  thine  alone  i 

4  As  sanctified  to  noblest  ends, 

Be  each  refreshment  sought : 
And  by  each  various  prpTidence 
Some  wise  instruction  brougbt. 

5  When  to  laborious  duties  callM, 

Or  by  temptation  tried, 
We'll  seek  the  shelter  of  ftv  wings, 
And  in  thy  strength  connide. 

6  As  dilTerent  scenes  of  life  arise, 

Our  grateful  hearts  would  be 
With  tbiee  amidst  the  social  band. 
In  solitude  with  thee./ 

7  At  night  we  lean  our  weary  heads 

On  thv  paternal  breast  ； 
And,  safely  folded  in  thine  arms, 
Resign  our  powers  to  rest. 
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8  In  soKd  pure  delights,  like  these. 
Let  all  my  days  be  past  ； 
Nor  shall  I  then  impatient  wish. 
Nor  shall  I  fear  the  last. 

HtttN  i  1 9.    Long  Metre.    Da.  Watts*  6ebmM9. 
Gravity  and  deetney. 

1  T)EFIOLD  th«  sons,  ^  heirs  of  God, 
JL#  So-deariy  bought  i^ith  Jesus'  blood  ！ 
Are  they  not  bom  to  heavenly  joys, 
And  shall  they  stoop  to  earthly  toys  ？ 

2  Can  laughter  feed  the  hnmortal  mind  ？ 
Were  spirits  of  celestial  kisd 

Made  for  a  jest,  for  sport  and  play. 
To  wear  out  time,  and  waste  the  day  ？ 

3  Doth  vain  discourse,  or  empty  inirtb» 
Well  suit  the  honours  of  their  birth  ？ 
Shall  they  be  fount  of  gay  attire, 
Which  children  love,  and  SooU  admire  ？ 

4  What  if  we  WeSir  the  richest  v«st^ 
Peacocks  and  flies  are.  better  drest  ； 
Tbis  flesh,  witk  ail  its  gaudy  forms. 
Must  drop  to  duftt,  and  feed  the  worms. 

^  hotd,  raise  ow  hearts  and  passions  high&it  ； 

； Jouch  our  vain  souls  with  sacred  fire  ； 

Then  with  a  heaven  directed  eye, 

We'll  pass  these  glittering  trifles  by, 
6  We'll  look  on  all  the  toys  below,  、 

With  such  disdain  as  angels  do  ； 

And  wait  the  call  that  bids  us  rise 

To  mansions  promis'd  in  the  skies. 

HVMN  120.    Long  Metre.  Rtvtoif. 
tAhtfdity  $  or,  the  duty  and  pleasures  of  benevolence, 
t  WHAT  stupendous  mercy  sbin^t 

Vr  Amuud  the  majesty  of  heaven  ！ 
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Rebels  he  detghs  to  call  h»  mA», 
Their  souls  renew'd,  their  sins  lofgiren. 

2  Go,  imitate  the  gtace  divine,  ^ 
The  grace  that  blazed  like  a  6uih  * 
Hok!  forth  your  fair,  tbotrgfa  feeble 
Throttgh  all  your  lw4^  Jet  mere/  mi. 

3  l/pon  your  boantj's  willfng  willgji> 
Swift  let  the  great  sahration  fly  ； 
The  hungry  feed,  tlie  naked  ^loth*^ 
To  pain  and  sickntss  help  sppijri 

4  Pity  the  weepihg  widow's  Wo, 
And  be  her  counsellor  and  stay  ^ 
Adopt  the  filth^rless,  and  smooth 
To  useful,  happy  life,  his  way- ,  . 

6  Let  age»  with  want  and  Weakness  bow^d, 
Your  bowels  of  campadslpn  mote  ； 
Let  e，en  your  enemies  be  jftettiM, 
Their  hatred  leeompensM  wi«b  low* 

6  When  all  is  dcHse,  teiiolince  ydur  d6<tdi, 
Renounce  jself  rightieoiisnesd  with  stioitt  ； 
Thus  will  you  glorify  your  Ged# 
And  thus  ^  Christian  naoui  afent. 

Hymn  121.  Common  Metre.  Dr.  Coddaidge. 
Lffvejto  our  netghhour  ；  or,  The  good  Samaritan* 

Luke  X.  29^7.  、 
1  T|IATH£It  of  merths  mend  i^y 
JP   All  powerful  frtmi  abom. 
To  form,  in  our  obedient  soitk^  , 

The  image  of  thy  love. 
2  O  may  pur  sympathising  breasttf 

That  generous  pleasure  know  ； 
Kindly  to  share  in  others'  joj> 
And  weep  for  ethers'  W9« 
ft 
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3  When  the  most  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  low  distress  are  laid, 
Soft  foe  our  hearts  (heir  pains  to  feel. 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

4  So  Jesus  lookM  on  dying  man, 

When  tiironM  above  the  skiea  ；  ♦ 
And,  'and  t|i，  embraces  of  hia  God, 

He  felt  compassion  rise. 
6  On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew 

To  raise  us  from  the  ground  ； 
And  shed  the  richest  of  his  blood, 

A  balm  finr  every  wound. 

HrMir  122.   Short  Metre.  Fawcett. 
Love  to  the  brethren, 

1  nLEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
mm  Our  hearts  in  ChristiaE  love  ； 

The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  tbroae 
We  pour  our  acdent  prajers  ； 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  ooe> 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes  j 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear  ；  - 

Aad  often  for  each  other  fiows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part. 
It  gives  us  inward  pain, 

But  we  ahall  still  be  join'd  in  heart, 

And  hope  to  me^t  again. 
6  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  bj  the  way  ； 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 

Aod  longs  to  see  tl^e  day* 


HYMN  CXXIH.  CXXIV.  45 

6  FronrsoiTow,  toil  and  paiti, 
And  sin,  we  shall  be  free  ； 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity, 
Hymh  123.   Short  Metre.  Beddome. 
ChrMxm  lave.   Gal.  Hi,  28. 
ET  party-names  no  more 

 I  The  Christiaii  world  o'erspread  ； 

Gentile  and  Jew  and  bond  and  free. 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  head. 
S  Among  the  saints  on  earth 
Let  mutual  love  be  found ; 
Hein  of  the  same  inheritance. 

With  mutual  blessings  crown'd, 
3  Let  envy,  child  of  hell  I 
Be  banishM  hi  awaj  ； 
Those  should  in  strictest  frieivdsfaip  dwell,' 
Who  the  same  Lord  obey. 

5  Thus  will  the  church  below 
Resemble  that  above, 
Where  streams  of  pleasure  ever  flow, 
And  evepy»heart  is  love. 
Hymn  124.   Long  Metre.    Da.  Watts. 
Lffoe  and  hatred.    Phil.  ii.  2.  Epb.  iv.  30,  &c. 

1  "WrOW,  by  the  bowels  of  my  God, 

His  sharp  distress,  his  sore  complaints, 
By  his  last  groans,  his  dying  blood, 
I  charge  mj  soul  to' love  the  saints. 

S  Clamour,  and  wrath,  and  war  be  gone, 
Envy  and  spite  for  ever  cease  5 
Let  bitter  words  no  more  be  known 
Among  die  saints^  the  sons  of  peace. 

3  The  spirit  like  a  peaceful  dove, 
Flies  trom  the  realms  of  noise  and  strife  ； 
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Why  should  we  Tex  and  grieve  bk  Iwej^ 
Who  seals  our  souli  lo  hoavenly  life? 

4  Tender  and  kind  be  all  our  thoughU, 
Through  all  our  lives  let  mercy  ran : 
So  God  forgives  our  Bumenm  hvUsy 
For  the  de^jr  sake  of  Christ  his  Son. 

Hrifv  125.   Long  Metre.    Pr.  §•  Swr^tt, 
Pride  kmei^Ud. 
1  ^"월  FT  have  I  turned  mine  eye  witiiiii, 

\P  And  brought  to  light  some  latent  sia  i 

But  pride  the  vice  I  most  detest^ 

Still  lurks  securely  in  my  breasi, 
%  Here  with  a  thousaad  arts  she  tries 

To  dress  me  in  a  fahr  disguise. 

To  make  a  guilty  wretched  worm 

Put  on  an  angel's  brightest  fbm. 

5  She  hides  mj  Tollies  from  mine  ejes^ 
And  lifts  my  virtues  to  the  skies  ； 
And  while  the  specious  tale  she  t«lU» 
Her  own  deibnnitj  coneeaJfl.  、 

4  Rend,  O  my  God  tbe  veil  away, 
Bring  forth  the  monster  to  the  day  ； 
Expose  her  hideous  foroa  to  view, 
ail  hex  restless  power  subdue. 
B  So  shall  hiimilUy  divine 
Again  possiess  this  heart  of  mme  ； 
And  form  a  temple  for  my  God,  ， 
Which  he  will  make  his  lov'd  abocte. 
Hymn  126.   CominoD  Metr^   I^ew^ov*  . 
Rememhramas  of  happhr  Af^s. 
1  gJWEET  was  the  lime  when  first  I  f^It 
l5  The  Saviour*s  pardoning  blood 
Apply ，d  to  cleanse  ray  soul  tram  guilt. 
An4  Wong  vm  home  to  Go4« 
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2  Soon  as  the  mom  the  light  reveaPd, 

His  praises  tun'd  my  tongue  ； 
And  when  the  evening  shades  prevail，d. 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

3  In  vain  the  tempter  jBpread  his  wile% 

The  world  no  more  can  charm; 
I  Hv*d  upon  my  Saviour's  smiles,  、 
And  lean'd  upon  his  arm* 

4  In  prayer  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lord， 

And  saw  his  gloiy  shine  ； 
And  when  I  jread  his  holy  word, 
I  caird  each  promise  mine. 

5  Then  to  his  saints  I  often  spoke, 

Of  what  his  love  had  done  ； 
But  now  my  heart  is  almost  broke, 
For  all  my  joys  are  gone. 

6  Now  vfhen  the  evening  shade  prevails,  、 

My  soul  in  darkness  mourns  ； 
And  when  tlie  morn  the  light  reveals. 
No  light  to  me  returns. 

7  My  praren  are  now  an  empty  noise, 

For  Jesus  hides  his  hc€  ； 
I  read,  the  promise  meets  my  eyes, 
But  will  not  reach  my  case. 

8  Now  Satan  threatens  to  prevail, 

And  make  my  soul  his  prey : 
Yet,  Lord,  thjr  mercies  cannot  fail, 
O  come  without  dela^. 

Hymn  127.   Common  Metre.    Da.  Watts. 
Tke pilgrimage  of  the  saints;  cir.  Earth  and  heaven, 
1  W  ORD  ！  what  a  wretched  land  is  this, 
1  A  That  yields  us  no  supply. 
No  dheering  fruits,  no  wholesome  trees, 
Nor  streams  of  living  joy. 
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2  But  pierciag  thorns  through  all  tbe  groimd. 

And  mortal  poisons  grow. 
And  all  the  Hirers  that  are  found. 
With  dangerous  waters  flow. 

3  Yet  the  (i#ar  path  to  Uude  abode 

Lies  through  this  wcaiy  land  ； 
Lord  ！  we  would  keep  that  hearenly  road. 
And  run  at  thy  command. 

4  [Our  sottU  »hall  tread  tbe  desart  throu^ 

With  undiverted  feet  ； 
And  faith  and  flaming  zeal  subdue 
The  terrors  that  we  meet.] 

5  [A  thousand  savage  beasts  of  prey 

Around  tbe  forests  roam  ； 
But  Judah's  Hon  guards  the  way, 
And  guides  the  strangers  home.) 
^  [Long  nights  and  darkness  dwell  below* 
With  scarce  a  twinkling  ray  ； 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  we  go, 
Is  everlasting  day,] 

7  [By  glimmering  hopes,  and  gloomy  fears, 

We  trace  the  sacfed  road, 
Through  dismal  deeps  and  dangerous  snares, 
We  make  our  way  to  God.] 

8  Our  journey  is  a  thorny  maze, 

But  we  march  upward  still. 
Forget  these  troubles  of  tbe  way, 
And  reach  at  Zion's.  hai. 

9  [See  the  kind  angels  at  the  gates, 

Inviting  us  to  come  ； 
There  Jesus  the  Wmnner  waits, 
To  welcome  trayellers  fiome.] 
10  There  on  the  faiUs  of  li/e  and  peace 
Our  raptur'd  souls  shall  dwell, 
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i  Our  toils  TecouRt,  <w  Savioor  blesfi,  . 

And  ail  his  triumplis  teM.  ' 
11  {No  vain  dii^ourse  shall  fill  our  tongue. 
Nor  trifles  vex  bur  €iar  ;         -  ; 
Infinite  grace  shaH  be  oar  song,  < 
And  God  rejoice  to- bear.]  、 

.  42  Eternal  glory  to  the  Kiiig 

That  brought  us  safely  through  ； 
Our  tongue  shdll  never  cease  to  sing.  / 
And  endless  piaise  renews  • 

Hymn  128.    Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts, 

BacksKdingSf  and  returns  ；  or,  The  incorMine^  of 

our  love,  * 

1  'MjTHY  is  my  heart  so  far  from  thee, 

▼  f    My  God,  my  chief  delight  ？  a 
Why  are  my  thoughts  no  more  by  day 
With  thee,  no  more  by  night  ?  ' 

2  [Why  sbould  my  foolish  passions  rote  ？ 

Where  can  such  sweetness  be. 
As  J  have  tasted  in  thy  love,  • 
As  I  have  found  in  thee  ？]  ' 

•  3  When  my  forgetful  soul  renews 
-  The  savour  of  thy  grace, 
、  -        Fondly  I  hope  1  ne'er  shall  lose 
The  relish  all  my  days. 

4  But  ere  one  fleeting  hour  is  past, 

The  flattering  world  employs 
I  Some  sensual  baU  to  seize  my  taste, 

I  And  to  pollute  my  joys. 

5  [Trifles  of  nature,  or  of  art, 

With  fair  deceitful  chaFins, 
\  Intrude  into  ipy  thoughtless  hea^, 

\  And  thrust  me  from  thine  arms.] 

\       6  Then  I  repent  and  V€X  my  soul, 
(  That  I  should  leave  tbee  so  ； 
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Where  will  those  wild  aJections  toll 
That  let  a  Saviour  go  ？ 

7  [Since  promisM  joys  are  tam*d  to  pain. 

And  I  am  diown'd  in  grief  ；  ^ 
But  my  dear  Lord  xciuros  again, 
H«  flies  to  my  relief. 

8  .Seizin!      뼤  with  sweet  surprize, 

He  anm  with  loving  bands  ； 
Divine  compassion  in  his  eyes,  • 
And  paidon  in  his  hatodb.] 

9  [Wretch  that  I  am,  to  wander  thii», 

In  chase  of  false  delight  ！ 
Let  me  be  fasten'd  to  thy  cross, 
Rather  thtn  lose  thy  sight. 】 
10  [Make  haste,  my  days,  to  reach  the  gdal, 
And  bring  my  heart  to  rest 
On  the  dear  centre  of  my  soul,  / 

My  God,  my  Saviour's  breast.] 
Hmir  lt9.   Common  Metre.   Dn.  Watts. 
PruumpHon  and  deipair;  on,  Satan's  vafiaus  len^- 
tations. 

1  W  HATE  tlje  tempter  and  his  charms, 
M  I  bate  his  flattering  breath : 
The  serpent  takes  a  thousand  forms 
To  cheat  our  souis  to  death. 

^  He  feeds  our  hopes  with  aiiy  dreams, 
Or  kills  with  slavish  fear  ；  . 
And  holds  us  still  in  wide  extremes, 
Presumption  or  despair. 
3  Now  he  persuades,  h&w  easy  ,tis 
To  walk  the  road  to  heaven  ； 
Anon  he  swells  our  sins,  and  cries 
They  cannot  be  forgiven. 


HTMN  CXXX. 


4  [He  bids  yousg  signers,  yetfortear 

To  think  of  God  or  death: 
For  prayer  and  deoMtm  are 
But  melancholy ,  breath* 

5  He  telb  the  stged,  Uuy  musi  dk. 

And  Uis  too  late  to  pray  ； 
Jn  vain  for  mercy  now  they  cry. 
For  they  have  lost  their  ^y.J 

6  Thus  he  supports  his  cruel  throne 

By  mischief  and  deceit. 
And  drags  the  sons  of  Adam  doim 
To  darkness  and  the  pit* 

7  Almighty  God,  cut  sho.rt  his  potreiv 

Let  him  in  ds^rkoess  dwell  ； 
And  that  he  vex  the  earth  no  more. 
Confine  him  down  to  hell. 

Hymn  130.   Common  Metift.   Dk.  Watts. 

,  Lofve  to  the  creatures  is  dangeroHs. 

1  yjfQW  T^in  9xe  all  things  here  below  ！ 
JUL  How  fal3«  and  yet  how  fair  ！ 
Each  pleasure  hath  its  poison  tDQ» 

And  every  sweet  a  snare. 

2  Tbe  brightest  things  below  the  sky 

Give  but  a  flattening  light  ; 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigb» 
Where  we  possess  delight. 

3  Our  dearest  joys,  and  nearest  frieads. 

The  partners  of  our  blood. 
How  they  divide  our  waveriog  minds. 
And  leave  but  half  for  God. 

4  The  fondness  of  a  creature's  love 

How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense  t  ' 
Thither  tbe  warn  aiectbos  move. 
Nor  can  we  caU  th^vt  kenoe^ 
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5  Dear  SaTkrar!  let  thy  beauties  bt 
My  souPs  eternal  food  ； 
And  gnce  command  my  heart  Awty 
From  all  created  good. 
Hyhh  131.   Long  Metre.   Df.  Watts. 
Comfmi  under  sorrows  and  pains. 

1  "I^OW  let  the  Lord  my  Saviour  smite, 

And  shew  my  name  upon  lib  heart  ； 
I  would  forget  my  pains  a  wiiUe, 
And  in  the  pleasure  lose  the  smart. 

2  But  oh  ！  it  swells  my  somms  high. 
To  see  the  blessed  Jesus  frown  ； 
My  spirits  sink,  my  comforts  die, 
And  all  the  springs  of  life  are  down.  、 

3  Yet  wby,  my  soul,  wby  these  complaints  ？ 
Still  while  he  frowns,  his  bowels  move  ； 
Still  00  his  heart  he  bears  his  sai^s. 
And  feels  their  sorrows,  and  his  love. 

4  My  name  is  printed  on  his  breaiit  ；  • 
His  book  of  life  contains  my  name : 

I'd  rather  have  it  there  hnpress'd, 
Than  in  the  blight  records  of  fame. 

5  When  the  last  fire  burns  all  things  iSsre,  , 
Those  letters  shall  securely  stand. 

And  in  the  Lamb's  fair  book  appear. 
Writ  by  th，  eternal  Father's  hand. 

6  Now  shall  my  minutes  smoothly  nm，  , 
Whilst  here  I  wait  my  Father's  will  ；  ' 
My  rising  and  my  setting  sun 

Roll  gently  up  and  down  the  hill. 
Hymn  132.    Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
Redemptifin  and  protection  from  spiritual  efumUs. 
1    A  RISE,  my  soul,  my  joyful  powers, 
j3L  And  triumph  in  my  God  ； 
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His  glorious  grace  abroad. 
2  He  rais'd  me  from  the  deeps  of  sin. 


And  fix,d  my  standing  more  secure 
Than  *twas  before  I  fell. 

3  The  arms  of  everlasting  k>ve 

Beneath  my  soul  he  plac'd, 
And  on  the  Rock  of  ages  set 
My  sHppeiy  footsteps  fast. 

4  The  city  of  my  blessM  abo4e 

Is  waird  around  with  grace  ； 
Salvation  for  a  bulwark  st;ands 
To  shield  the  sacred  place. 
6  Satan  may  vent  his  sharpest  spite, 
And  all  his  legions  roar  ； 
Almighty  mercy  guards  my  life, 
And  bounds  his  raging  power. 

6  Arise,  my  soul,  awake,  my  voice  ^ 
And  times  of  pleasure  sing  ； 
Loud  Hallelujahs  shall  address 
My  Saviour  and  my  King. 

Hymk  133.   Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
The  wrlcTs  three  chief  temptatiom, 

1  ^njiTHEN  in  the  light  of  faith  divine 

f  f    We  look  on  things  below, 
Honour  and  gold,  and  sensual  joy, 
How  vain  and  dangerous  too  ? 

2  [Honour's  a  puff  of  noisy  breath  ； 

Yet  men  expose  their  blood, 
And  venfure  .everlasting  death, 
To  gain  that  aiiy  good. 

3  While  dthers  starve  tbe  nobler  mind. 

And  feed  On  shining  dust, 
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lob  the  serpent  of  Us  ibod,  ' 
indulge  a  sordid  lost) 

4  The  pleasi|ret  that  atture  o«r 

Are  dangerous  snares  to  souls  ； 
There's  but  a  drop  of  flattering  sweet. 
And  da»h，d  with  bitter  bowis^  • 

5  God  18  my  all  fiufficreot  good. 

My  portion  and  my  choice  ； 
In  bim  mv  vast  desires  are  £ll'd. 
And  all  my  powers  rejoice. 

6  In  vain  the  world  accosts' my  ear. 

And  tempts  my  heart  anew  ： 
I  cannot  buy  your  bliss  so  dear. 
Nor  part  with  heaven  for  you* 

Hymn  134.   Common  Metre.   Dr.  Watt*. 
GoePs  pregenee  is  light  in  darkneis^ 

1  TljrY'God  ！  the  spring  of  all  my  jays, 
If  J.  Tke  life  ofmj  deliehts, 

The  glory  of  my  brighter  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights. 

2  In  darkest  shades  if  he  appear,. 

My  dawning  is  begun  f 
He  is  my  soul's  sweet  morning  star, 
And  he  my  rising  sud. 

3  The  opening  bearens  anrund  tan  sliine 

With  beams  of  sacred  bliss  ；  , 
While  Jesus  shcvl'B  his  htart  it  mine, 
And  whispers,  I  am  his  ！ 

4  My  soul  would  kare  tlus  heftvy  clay, 

At  that  transporting  word, ' 
Run  up  with  joy  ibm  shiiii^  way, 

T，  embrace  mj  demst  L<nr<}. .  •• 

5  Fearless  of  fa«ll  aad  ghastly  death. 

I'd  break  through  erery  lot  ： 
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The  wings  of  love  md  arms  of  MUb, 
Should  bear  me  conqueror  through. 


Hymm  135.  Common  Metre.  Dr.  Watts. 
DoubtSy  scattered;  or,  Spiritual  joys  restored* 

1  TTTENCE  from  my  soul  sad  thoughts  be  gone, 
■  p  And  leave  me  to  my  joys  : 

My  tongue  shall  triumph  in  my  God, 
And  make  a  joyful  noise; 

2  Darkness  and  doubts  had  veil'd  my  mind, 

And  dromk,(i  my  head  in  tears, 
'Till  sovereign  grace  With  shining  rays, 
DispelPd  my  gloomy  fears. 

4  O  ！  what  immortal  joys  I  felt, 

And  raptures  all  divine, 
When  Jesus  told  me  I  was  his, 
And  my  beloved  mine  I  ♦ 

•5  la  Tain  the  tempter  frights  my  soul, 
And  breaks  my  peace  in  vain  ； 
One  glimpse  dear  Saviour  of  thy  face 
Revives  my  joys  again. 
Hymh  136.    Common  Metre.    Dr.  S.  Stennett. 
Pleading  with  God  under  affliction, 

1  ^•TKT'HY  should  a  living  man  complain 

y  f    (^deep  distress  within, 
Since  every  sigh,  and  ev^ry  pain 
Is  but  the  fruit  6f  sin? 

2  No,  Lord,  1,11  patiently  submit, 

Nor  ever  dace  rebel  ； 
Yfit  sure  I  may,  iiere  at  tby  feet. 
My  painful  feelings  tell. 

5  Thou  seest  what  floods  of  sorrow  rise. 

And  beat  upon  ray  soul  ： 
On«  trouble  to  atiother  cries^ 
Billows  OB  bWlQWS  roM. 
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4  From  fear  to  hope,  and  hope  to  fear. 

My  shipwreck'd  soui  is  tost  ； 
'Till  I  am  tempted  in  despair 
To  give  up  all  for  lost. 

5  Yet  through  the  stonny  clouds  I'll  look 

Once  more  to  thee,  my  God : 
O  fix  my  feet  upon  a  rock, 
Beyond  the  gaping  flood. 

6  One  look  of  mercy  from  thy  face. 

Will  set  my  heart  at  ease  ； 
One  all-commanding  word  of  grace. 

Will  make  the  tempest  cease. 
Hymn  137.    Common  Metre.    Diu  Doddridge. 
God  speaking  peace  to  his  people.    Psalm.  Ixxxv.  8, 

1  TTNITE,  my  roving  thoughts,  uftite 

In  silence  soft  and  sweet  ； 
And  thou,  my  soul,  sit  gently  down 
At  thy  great  Sovereign's  feet. 

2  Jehovah's  awful  voice  is  heard, 

Yet  gladly  I  attend  ； 
For  lo  I  the  everlasting  God  ， 
Proclaims  himself  my  Friend.  ' 

3  Harmonious  accents  to  my  soul 

The  sounds  of  peace  convey  ； 
The  tempest  at  his  word  subsides,  «. 
And  winds  and  seas  obey. 

4  By  ail  its  joys,  I  charge  my  hearty 

To  grieve  his  love  no  more  ； 
But,  charm'd  by  melody  divine, 
To  give  its  follies  o'er. 
Hymn  138.    Common  Metre,  Beodohe. 
Exhortations  tQ  canfidence  m  God. 
1  "«TE  trembling  souis,  dismiss  your  fears  ^ 
JL  Be  mercy  ail  your  theme  ； 
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Mercy,  wkich  like  a  liver  flows 
In  one  continued  stream. 

2  Fear  not  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell  ； 

God  will  these  powers  restrain  ； 
His  mighty  arm  their  rage  repel, 
And  make  thdir  efforts  vain. 

3  Fear  not  the  want  of  outward  good, 

He  will  for  his  provide  ；' 
Grant  them  supplies  of  daily  foo^i,  . 
And  give  them  heavpn  beside. 

4  Fwr  not  that  he  will  e'er  forsake, 

Or  leave  his  work  undone  ； 
He's  faithful  to  his  promises, 
And  faithful  to  his  Son. 

5  Fear  not  the  terrors  of  the  grave, 

Or  death's  tremendous  sting  ； 
He  will  from  endless  wrath  preserve, 
To  endless  glory  bring, 
e  You  in  his  wisdom,  power  and  grace, 

May  confidently  trust  ；  . 
His  wisdom  guides,  his  power  protects, 
His  grace  rewards  the  just. 
Hymn  139.    Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
The  triumph  offai$k;  or,  Christ's  unchangeable  lov€. 
Rom.  vHi.  33，&c. 

1  •mmrHO  shall  the  Lord's  elect  condemn  ？ 

，Tis  God  that  justifies  their  souls, 
And  mercy,  like  a  mighty  stream, 
O'er  all  their  3ins  divinely  rolls. 

2  Who  shall  atjudge  the  saints  to  hell  ' 
，Tis  Christ  that  suffered  in  their  stead  ； 
And  the  sanation  to  fulfil, 

Behold  him  rising  from  the  dead 
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3  He  h?e;3  ！  he  lives  I  and  siU  above. 
For  ever  interceding  there : 

.  Who  shall  divide  us  from  his  love,  , 
Or  what  should  tempt  us  to  despair  ？ 

4  Shall  persecution  or  distress. 
Famine,  or  sword,  or  nakednes;  ？ 

He  that  hath  lovM  us  bears  us  through. 
And  makes  us  ojore  than  conquerors  too. 

5  Faith  hath  an  overcoming  power. 
It  triumphs  in  the  dying  hour  ； 
Christ  is  our  life,  our  joy,  our  hope, 
Nor  can  we  sink  with  such  a  prop. 

6  Not  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do, 
Nor  powers  on  high,  nor  poweis  below, 
Shall  cause  his  mercy  to  remove. 

Or  wean  our  hearts  from  Christ  oor  love. 

Htmn  140.   Long  Metre.    Dk-  Watts. 

weakness,  and  Christ  our  Hrengtk.    2  Cor. 

sil  7,  9,  10. 

1  W  ET  me  but  hear  my  Sa^ic^ir  say, 
J  A  Strength  shall  be  eaual  to  the  day; 
Then  1  rejoice  in  deep  distress^ 
Leaning  on  adl-sufficient  giace^ 

S  I  gkvj  in  infiraiity, 
That  Christ's  own  power  may  rest  on  me  ； 
When  I  am  weak,  then  am  I  strong, 
Grace  is  my  shield,  and  Christ  my  song.  ' 
3  I  can  do  all  things,  or  can  bear 


Sweet  pleasures  mingle  with  the 
While  his  left  hand  my  bead  susi 


All  sufferings,  if  my  Lord  be  there  ； 


But  if  the  Lord  be  once  witbdrawo. 
And  we  attempt  the  work  alone. 
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When  new  temptations  spring  and  rise.  - 
We  find  how  great  our^Weakness  Is. 

5.  So  Sampson,  when  bis  | 장 ir  was  lost. 
Met  the  Philistines'to  his  cost  ； 
Shook  his  vain  limbs  with  sad  surpdse, 
Made  feeble  fi^ht,  and  lost  his  eyes. 

Hymn  141.   Common  Metre.    Db-  Watts. 

The  examples  of  Oirist  and  the  8aint$, 

1  IVE  me  the  wings  of  faith,  to  rise 
\Jf  Within  the  veil,  and  see 

The  saints  above,  how  great  th^ir  joys, 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 

2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below. 

And  wet  their  touch  with  tears  ； 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now^ 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came  ？ 

They  with  united  breathy 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  tkfi  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  his  deatti. 

4  They  markM  the  footsteps  that  he  trod, 

(His  zeal  inspir'd  their  breast :) 
Aod  following  their  incarnate  God， 
Possessed  tbe  promised  rest 

6  Our  glorious  leader  claims  our  praise. 
For  his  own  pattern  given  ； 
While  tbe  long  croud  of  witnesses 
Shew  the  same  path  to  heaven. 
Hymn  142.   Common  Metre*   Dr.  Watts. 
The  safety  and  protection  of  the  chwch.    Isa.  xxvii. 

3,4,5,  6. 
}  TTOW  honourable  is  tbe  place 
JUL  Where  wc  adoring  stand  ； 

Qq2 
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Zioii  the  gloiy  of  the  earth. 
And  beauty  of  the  laftd  ！ 

2  Bulwarks  of  migbtj  defend 
The  city  where  we  dwell  ； 
The  walls,  of  strong  salvation  made. 
Defy  Ui，  assaults  of  heil.  ' 

5  Lift  up  the  erarhmting  gates. 

The  doors  ifJde  open  fling  ； 
Enter  ye  nations  that  obey 
The  statutes  of  our  King. 

4  H^re  shall  you  taste  immingled  joys. 
And  live  in  perfect  peace  ； 
You  that  have  known  Jehovah's  name, 
And  ventur'd  on  his  grace. 

6  Trust  in  the  Lord,  forever  trust, 

And  banish  all  your  fears ; 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwells, 
Eternal  as  his  years. 

6  What  though  the  rebels  dwell  on  high, 

His  arm  shall  bring  them  low  ； 
Low  as  the  caverns  of  the  grave 
Their  lofty  heads  shall  bow. 

7  On  Babylon  oiur  feet  shall  tmd, 

In  that  rejoicing  hour  ； 
The  ruins  of  her  walls  shall  spread 
A  pavement  for  the  poor. 

HTMf  143.   Common  Metre.    Dil  Watts. 
A  vision  <f  the  kingdom  of  Christ  amat^  mm* 
'    Rev.  Mi,  1，     3,  4. 
1  T  O,  wluit  a  glorious  sight  ftppean 
JP  ^  To  oar  believing  eyes. 
The  earth  and  seas  are  passM  awajr. 
And  the  old  rolling  skies. 
，  Fiom  the  third  heaven,  where  God  resides, 
That  holy,  happj  place, 
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The        Jerusalem  comes  down, 
Adorn'd  with  sMning  ^oe. 

3  Attending  angeb  shout  for  joj,  ,  ' 

And  the  bright  armies  sing, 
"  Mortals  behold  the  sacred  seat 
"  Of  your  descending  King, 

4  "The  God  of  glory  down  to  men 

"  Removes  his  bless'd  abode  ； 
"  Men  the  dear  objects  of  hto  graoQi 
"  And  he  the  loving  Gqd» 

5  "  His  own  kind  hand,  shall  wipe  &e  teats 

"From every  weeping  eye, 
"  And  pah)s，  aiid  groans,  and  gHe&»  and  feary. 
"  And  death  itself  shall  die." 

6  Htm  long,  dear  Saviour,  O  how  long  « 

Shall  Siis  bright  hour  delay  ？ 
.  Fly  swiflei;  loui^  ye  wbeeb  of  time. 
And  bring  the  welcome  day. 

Hymn  144.   Long  Metre.   Da.  Watts, 


The  becaitudes.    Mat.  v.  2—12. 

1  fT>LESS*D  are  the  humble  souls  that  see 

mm  Their  emptiness  and  poverty  ； 
Treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  given, 
And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heaven.] 

2  [Bless'd  ar^  the  men  of  broken  heart, 
Who  mourn  for  9in  with  inward  smart  ； 
The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows, 

A  healing  balm  for  all  their  lyo^s.] 
S  [BlcssM  are  the  meek  who  stand  afar 
From  rage  and  paa^ioii,  noise  and  war  ： 
God  will  secure  their  happy  state, 
And  plead  their  cause  against  the  great.] 
4  Bless'd  are  the  sods  that  thirst  forgrece, 
Hunger  and  Icog  for  lif^teottSDesB  ； 
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Their  shall  be  well  supply'd  and  fed 
With  living  streams  and  living  bread. 
6  [BlettM  are  the  men  whose  bowels  move^ 
And  mek  with  sympathy  and  lore  ； 
From  Christ,  the  Lord,  shall  they  obtain 
Liki  i  sjrmpatfay  and  love  again.] 

6  rBlett'd  are  the  pure  whose  hearts  are  clean 
From  the  defiKi^  power  of  sin  ； 

Wife  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
A  God  of  spotless  purity.] 

7  rBlessM  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life. 
Who  quench  the  coals  of  growing  strife  ； 
They  shall  be  caU'd  the  heirs  o^bliss,  * 

'  The  sons  of  God,  the  God  of  peace.] 

8  IBless'd  are  the  sufferers  who  partake  、 
Uf  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake  ； 
Their  souU  shall  triumph  in  the  Lcml, 
Gloiy  and  joy  are  their  reward.] 

HrMir  145.    Short  Metre.   Dr.  Watts. 

Tfu  bleuedness  of  gospel  timen  ；  or,  The  revelation 
Christ  to  Jews  and  Gentiles.  Isa.  v.  2，  7, 8，  9,  10. 
Matt.  xiii.  16,17.  ' 

1  TTOW  Heaut^ous  are  their  feet, 
JUL  Who  stand  on  Zion's  hil)  ； 

Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal  ！ 

2  How  charming  is  ttieir  voice, 
How  sweet  the  tidings  are  ！ 

"  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour-King, 
"  He  reigns  and  tritimphs  here/' 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 
That  hear  tbis  joyful  sound, 

Which  Kings  and  prophets  waited  for. 
And  sought,  bat  never  found  ！ 
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4  Um  blessed  are  our  eyes 
That  see  thk  heavenly  light  ； 

Prophets  and  kings  desirM  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight, 

5  Tfae  Watchmen  join  their  voice. 
And  tuneful  notes  employ  ； 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bear  his  asm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad ; 

Let  every  nation  now  behold 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

Hymiv  146.   Long  Metre.    Dr,  Watts. 

The  pleasures  of  a  goed  conscience. 

1  W  ORD  how  secure  and  blest  are  they 
■  J  Who  feel  the  joys  of  pardon' d  sin  ！ 
Should  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  sea. 
Their  minds  have  heaven  and  peace  within. 

2  The  day  glides  swiftly  o'er  their  heads, 
Made  up  of  innocence  and  love  ； 

And  soft  and  silent  as  the  shades, 
Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move* 

3  [Quick  as  their  thoughts  their  joys  cpme  on, 
But  fly  not  half  so  swift  away  ； 

Thcii;  souls  are  ever  bright  as-noon, 
And  calm  as  summer  evenings  be. 

4  How  oft  they  look  to  heavenly  hilis, 
Where  streams  of  living  pleasures  flow, 
And  longing  hopes  and  cheerful  9inik8 
Sit  undisturbed  upon  their  brow.] 

5  They  scorn  to  seek  our  golden  toys. 
But  spend  the  day,  and  share  the  night, 
In  numberiiig  o'er  the  richer  joys 
That  heaven  prepares  for  their  deligkt. 


478         HYMN  CXLVU.  CXLVIIL 

5  While  wtetdied  we,  like  worms  and  nudes,. 
Lie  groveling  in  the  dust  below. 
Almighty  grace  renew  our  souls, 
And  we'll  aspire  to  glory  too. 
HyMjx  147.   Common  Metre.   Dr.  Wattes 
Salvation. 

1  gJALVATION !  0，  the  joyful  sound, 
l3  ，Tia  pleasure  to  our  ears  ； 
A  «OT«reigB  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

t  Baiy'd  in  sorrow  and  in  siu. 
At  bell's  dark  door  we  lay  ； 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine. 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 
3  Salvation  ！  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around. 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 
Hymit  148.    Short  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
Heavenly  jcfjfs  on  earth* 

1  [#^OME,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 

\J  And  let  our  joys  be  known  ； 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord. 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  The  sorrows  of  the  miiid  .  ^ 
Be  banished  from  the  place  ； 

Religion  never  was  design'd  .  , 

To  make  our  pleasures  less.}  ♦ 

3  Let  those  refuse  to  sing, 
Tbajt  never  kixew  our  God, 

But  favourites  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  jojs  abroad. 

4  [The  God  ^at  rules  on  high,  i 
And  thunders  when  he  please, 
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That  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky, 
And  manages  the  seas.] 

5  This  awful  God  is  ours, 
Our  Fafher  and  our  love  ； 

He  shall  send  down  his  heavenly  powers 
To  cany  us  above. 

6  There  shall  w6  see  his  face, 
And  never,  never  sin  ； 

'  There  from  the  rivers  of  his  gra^，  ' 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 

7  Yesj  ？ md  before  we  rise 
To  that  immortal  state, 

The  thought  of  'such  amazing  bliss 
Shall  constant  joys  create. 

8  [The  men  of  grace  have  fouild 
Ulory  begun  below  ； 

Celestial  fruits  on  eaithly  ground, 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow.] 

9  [The  hill  of  ?ion  yields 
A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 

Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

10  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry  ； 
We're  marching  through  Immanuers  ground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high»] 

'  Htiin  149.    Long  Metre.  Steele. 
Happy  poverty  ；  or.  The  poor  in  spirit  blessed. 
Matt.  V.  3. 

1  "^[[T'E  humble  souls,  complain  no  more  ； 
j[   Let  faith  survey  your  future  store  ； 
How  happj,  how  divinely  blest. 
The  sacred  words  of  truth  attest. 
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2  When  conscious  grief  kments  siiKfere, 
And  pours  the  penitential  tear: 
Hope  points  to  your  dejected  ejes. 
The  bright  reversion  in  the  skies. 

3  Id  vain  the  sons  of  wealth  and  pride 
Despise  your  lot,  your  hopes  deride  ； 
In  vain  they  boast  their  Httie  stores, 
Trifles  are  ihtin,  a  kingdom  yours  ； 

4  A  kingdom  of  inuneose  deligbt. 

Where  health,  and  peace,  and  joy  unite  ； 
Where  undeclining  pleasures  rise, 
And  every  wish  hath  full  supplies : 

5  A  kingdom  which  can  ne'er  deeay, 
While  time  sweeps  earthly  thrones  away*  ； 
The  state  which  power  and  truth  sustain, 
Unmov'd  for  ever  must  remain. 

6  There  shall  your  eyes  with  rapture  view 
The  glorious  Friend  that  died  for  you  ； 
That  died  to  ransom,  died  to  raise 

To  crowDS  of  joy,  and  songs  of  praise. 

7  Jesus,  to  tbee  I  bieathe  my  ^rajrer. 
Reveal,  confirm  my  interest  there  ： 
Whate'er's  my  humble  lot  below. 
This,  this  my  soul  desires  to  know  1 

8  O  let  me  bear  that  voice  divine 
Pronounce  the  glorious  blessing  mine  1 
Enroli'd  among  thy  happy  poor. 

My  largest  wishes  ask  no  more. 

Hymn  160.    Long  Met];e.    Dr.  Doddridge. 
Rejmdng  in  God.    Jer.  ix.  23,  24. 
I  fWIHE  righteous  Loid,  supremely  great, 
■    Maintaioa  his  universal  state  ； 
O'er  all  the  earth  his  power  extends, 
All  heaven  before  his  footstool  bends. 


HYMN  CLL  461 

2  Yet  justice  still  with  power  presides. 
And  mercy  all  his  empire  guides  ； 
Mercy  and  truth  are^is  delight,  , 
And  saints  are  lovely  in  bis  sight. 

8  No  more,  ye  wis 당,  your  wisdom  boast. 

No  more,  ye  stpcmg,  your  valour  trust  ；  - 
No  more,  ye  riph,  survey  your  store, 
Elate  wiUi  heaps  of  shining  ore. 

4  Gflory,  ye  saints,  in  this  alone, 

That  GoS,.your  God,  to  you  is  known  ； 
That  you;have  own'd  his  sovereigii  sway, 
That  jou  have  felt  his  cheering  ray. 

&  Our  wisdom,  wealth,  and  power  we  &ad 
In  one  Jehovah  all  combined  ； 
Oft  him  we  fix  our  rovii^g.eyes. 
And  all  our  souls  in  rapture  rise. 

6  All  else,  which  we  our  treasure  caU, 
May  in  one  fatal  moment  fall  ； 
But  what  their  happiness  can  move. 
Whom  God  the  blessed  deigns  to  love  ？ 

Hthn  161.    Short  Metie.    Dr.  Doddridge. 

Rejoicing  in  the  ways  of  God.  、  Psalm  cxxxviii.  5.- 

1  "WrOW  let  oar  voices  join 

i  To  form  a  sacred  song  ； 

Ye  pilgrims,  in  Jehovah's  ways 
With  musick  pass  along. 

2  How  strait  the  path  appears, 
-  How  open  and  how  fair  ！ 

N©  lurking  gins  t'  entrap  our  feet  ； 
No  fierce  destroyer  there. 

\  3  But  flowers  of  Paradise 

'  In  rich  profusion  spring  ； 

r  The  sun  of  glory  gilds,  the  path, 

[  AqcI  deai^  companions  sing. 

；  Rr 
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4  See  Salem't  golden  spires 
In  beauteous  prospect  rise  ； 

And  brighter  crowns  than  mortis  wear. 
Which  sparkle  through  the  skies. 

5  All  honour  to  his  Name 
Who  marks  the  shining  way  ； 

To  him,  who  leads  the  wanderers  on 
To  realms  of  endless  day. 

Hymn  152.   Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 

Sinai  and  Zion.    Heb.  xn.  ver.  18.  &c. 

1  T^OT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 

The  tempest,  fire  and  smoke  ； 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
Which  Qod  on  Sinai  spoke  ； 

2  But  we  are  come  to  Zion，s  hill. 

The  city  of  our  God, 
Where  milder  words  declare  his  will, 
And  spread  hk  lore  abroad. 

3  Behold  the  innumerable  host 

Of  angels  dotb'd  in  light  ； 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just. 
Whose  faith  is  titrn'd  to  sight! 

4  Behold  the  biess'd  assembly  there, 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heavea  t 
And  God  the  Judge  of  alt  declares 
Their  vilest  sin&  forgiven. 
^  The  saints  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead. 
But  one  commuoion  make  ； 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  Head, 
And  of  his  grace  partake. 
6  Id  such  society  as  this 

My  weary  soul  would  rest : 
The  man  that  dwells  where  Jesus  is. 
Must  be  forever  bless'd. 
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Hymn  153.   Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
The  hope  ofhmoen  our  support  under  triali  on  taiih. 

1  "WKTHEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
.，     And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurl'd, 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come. 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall. 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all : 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  w^ary  soul 

Id  seas  of  beavenlj  rest. 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

Hymn  154.    Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
Triumph  over  death.    Job.  xix.  25,  26,  27. 

1  REAT  God,  I  own  thy  sentence  just, 
\J(  And  nature  must  decay  ； 

I  yield  my  body  to  the  dust, 
To  djvreU  with  fellow  clay. 

2  Yet  faith  may  triumph  o'er  the  grate, 

And  trample  on  the  tombs  ； 
For  Jesus,  fay  Reedeemer  lives. 
My  God,  my  Saviour  comes. 

3  The  mighty  conqueror  shall  appear 

High  on  a  royal  seat, 
And  death,  tbe  last  of  all  his  fo«s. 
Lie  vanquished  at  his  feet. 


(y 
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4  Though  greedy  worms  devour  my  skin» 
And  gnaw  my  wasting  flesh. 

When  God  shall  build  my  bones  again. 
He  clothes  them  all  afresh : 

5  Then  shall  I  see  thy  lovely  face 
With  strong  immortal  eyes, 

And  feast  upon  thine  unknown  pace 
With  pleasure  and  surprise. 

Hymw  155.    Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watt*: 
Freedom  from  nn  and  misery  in  heaveur 
kUR  sins,  alas  ！  how  strong  they  be  ！ 
'  And,  like  a  raging  sea 
They  break  our  duty.  Lord,  to  thee, 
And  hurry  us  amjr. 

2  The  waves  of  trouble,  how  they  rise  ！ 
How  loud  the  tempests  roar  ！  • 

But  death  shall  land  our  weary  souls 
Safe  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

3  There  to  fulfil  his  sweet  commands. 
Our  speedy  feet  shall  move  ； 

No  sin  shall  clog  oir  winged  zeal 
Or       our  burning  love. 

4  There  shall  we  sit,  and  sing  aod  tell 
The  wonders  of  his  grace, 

，Til】  heavenly  raptures  fire  our  hearts- 
And  smile  in  every  face. 

5  For  ever  his  dear  sacred  name 
Shall  dwell  upon  our  tongue,  、 

And  Jesus  and  salvation  be 
The  close  of  every  song. 

Hymn  156.    Long  Metre.  Steel£. 
The  presence  of  Christ  thejoy  o/his  people. 
I  HE  wondering  natioiis  have  beheld 
The  sacred  prophesy  fulfilTd,  、 

、 
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And  Angels  haiPd  the  glorious  morn^ 
That  sbewM  the  great  Messiah  born  ； 

2  The  Prince!  the  Saviour!  long  desir'd, 
Whom  men  foretoid,  by  Heaven  inspir'd, 
And  raptur'd  saw  the  blissful  day- 
Rise  o'er  the  world  with  healing  ray. 

3  OA  in  the  temples  of  his  grace, 
His  saints  behold  his  smiling  face  ； 

,  And  oft  have  seen  his  glory  shine. 
With  pfowcr  and  majcstj  divine : 

4  But,  soon  alas!  his  absence  mourn. 
And  pray  aod  wish  his  kind  return: 
Withotit  his  life  inspiring  light, 
，Tis  all  a  scene  of  gioomj  night. 

b  Come,  dearest  Lord,  thj  children. cry. 
Our  graces  4roop,  our  comforts  die  ； 
Return  and  let  thy  glories  rise  • 
Again  to  our  admiring  ejrcs  ；、 
6  'Till  fiU'd  with  light,  and  joy,  and  love, 
Thy  courts  below,  like  those  above, 


Triumphant  Hallelujah's  raise, ' 
And  heaven  and  eartl^i 


^resmmd  thy  praise. 
Htvn  157.   P.  M.   148lli.   Dr.  Doddridge. 

Jh  iffie  forming  a  church* 
Isaiah  Ivi.  6，  7.  Matt,  xxi.  13,  and  £ph.  iL  13,  19. 
1  I 겨  HEAT  Father  of  mankind, 

\Jf  We  bless  that  wondrous  grace, 

Which  could  for  Gentiles  find 

Within  thy  courts  a  place  ； 
flow  kind  the  care  our  God  displays, 
Fergus  to  raise  a  house  of  prajrfcr  ！ 
t  Though  ODce  estranged  far, 

We  DOW  approach  the  throne  ； 
R  r  2 
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For  Jesus  brings  us  near. 

And  makes  our  cause  his  own  : 
Strangers  no  more,  to  tbee  we  come. 
And  find  our  bdme,  and  rest  necure. 

3  To  thee  our  souls  we  join, 
And  love  thy  sacred  name  ； 
No  more  our  own,  but  thine, 
We  triumph  in  thy  claim  j 

Our  Father  King,  thy  coTenant  ^ce 
Our  souls  embrace,  tby  titles  sing. 

4  Hc»  in  thy  kovm  we  feast 
On  dainties  all  divine  ； 

And,  while  such  sweets  we  taste, 

With  joy  our  faces  shine  ； 
Incense  shall  riae  from  flames  of  love, 
And  God  approve  the  sacrifice. 
6  May  all  the  nations  throng 

To  worship  in  thj  bouse  ； 

And  thou  attend  the  song, 

And  smile  upon  their  yows  ； 
Indulgent  still,  'till  earth  conspire 

To  join  the  choir  on  Zton's  hill. 

Hymn  166.  Common  Metre,  Dsu  D<t»>oiiiD6£. 
Believing  Christ  in  kis  membirg.  •  Matt.  xxr.  40. 

1  T  ESUS,  my  Lord,  how  i^cfa  thy  grace  ? 
M   Thy  bountkS  bow  complete  ！ 
How  shall  I  count  the  matchless  sum  ？ 

Hqw  pay  the  mightj  debt  ？ 

2  High  on  a  throne  of  radiant  li^ 

Dost  thou  exalted  shine  ； 
What  can  my  poverty  bestow, 
Wheh  all  the  worlds  are  thine  ？ 

3  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  heloWt 

The  partners  of  thy  grace  ； 
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And  wilt  confess  their  humble  names 
Before  thy  Fatber*s  fa^. 

4  In  them  tbou  maj^st  be  cloth'd  and  fed, 

And  visited  and  cheerM  ； 
And  in  tbeir  accents  of  distress, 
Mjr  Saviour's  voice  is  heard. 

5  Thy  face,  with  reverence  and  with  love, 

We  in  thy  power  would  see  ； 
O  let  us  Tather  beg  our  bread  • 

Than  keep  it  back  from  thee.  、 

Hymn  159.   Long  Metre.   Dr.  Gibbons. 

T%e  beruficence  of  Christ for  our  imitation.  Acts  x.  38. 

1  "MTJTHEN  Jesus  dwelt  in  mortal  clay, 

Y  ¥    What  we^-e  his  works  from  day  to  day. 
But  mii^cles  of  power  and  grace. 
That  spread  solvation  through  our  race  ？ 

2  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  to  keep  in  view 
Thy  pattern,  and  thy  steps  pursue  ；  , 
Let  alms  bestowed,  let  kindness  done 
Be  witness'd  by  each  rolling  sun. 

3  That  man  may  last  but  never  lives. 
Who  much  rcceires,  but  nothing,  gives, 
Whom  none  can  love,  whom  none  can  thank  ； 
CrefttioiTs  blot,  creation's  blank  ； 

4  But  he,  who  marks  from  day  to  day, 
In  generous  acts  his  radiant  way, 
Treads  the  $ame  pa|h  his  Saviour  trod. 
The  path  to  glory  and  to  God, 

Hymn  160.    Long  Metre.  Steels. 
To  wham  shoU  we  go  but  unto  thee  tor.  Life  and 

safety  in  Christ  alone,  John  vi.  67—69. 
1  pnnHOU  only  sovereign  of  my  heart, 
JL  My  Refuge,  my  almighty  Friend ― 


468  HYMN  CLXL 

And  can  my  soul  from  thee  depart^ 
On  whom  alone  my  hopes  depend  ？ 
«  Whithef,      whither  shall  1  go, 
A  wretched  wanderer  from  my  Lord  ？ 
Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  aad  wo 
One  gUmpM  of  happiness  afidid  ？ 

3  Eternal  life  thy  Words  impart, 

Off  these  my  fainting  spirit  ltv«i  ；  - 
Here  8w«eter  comforts  cbeer  my  faeost 
Tbao  all  the  rosed  of  nature  gives. 

4  Let  earth's  alluring  joy«  combine. 
While  thott  art  near  in  vain  thej  caU  ；  • 
One  smile,  one  blissful  smiie  of  thine. 
My  dearest  Lord,  outweighs  tbem  alL 

5  iTiy  name  my  inmost  powers  adore, 
Tbou  art  my  Hfe,  my  joy,  my  c«re : 
Depart  from  thee  ！— *tis  deatb,-^'tis  taore! 
•Tis  endless  ruin,  deep  despair! 

8  Low  at  thy  feet  my  soul  would  lie. 
Here  safety  dwells,  and  peace  divine^ 
Still  let  me  live  bcrneath  thine  eye, 
For  life,  eternal  life  is  thine. 

Htmn  16L    Long  Metre*    Da.  Tka>omc%^ 
The  instUuUou^  a  g^pd  mnistt^fram  CSkftrf. 
£ph.  IT.     11,  IS. 

1  TJl  ATHER  of  mercies  in  thy  house 
Jt;    Smile  on  our  houmgte  and  our  vwri 
W  bile  with  a  grateful  heart  we  hear 
These  pledges  of  our  Saviour's  cate^ 

t  The  Saviour  wfa«Q  to  heaven  he  rose 
In  spleodtd  triumph  o'er  his  foesv 
Scattered  bis  gifts  on  men  below,  • 
And  wide  bis  royal  bounties  flow. 

3  H^nce  spi^iig  th，  Apostles^  honoured  naHi«, 
Sacred  be/ond  heroick  fame  ； 
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In  lowlier  forms  to  bless  our  eyes, 
PaHors  from  hence,  and  teachers  rise. 

4  From  Christ  their  vafifed  gifts  derive, 
And  fed  by  Christ  their  graces  live  : 
While,  guarded  by  his  potent  hand, 
'Midst  all  the  rage  of  hell  they  stand. 

5  So  shall  the  bright  succession  run 
Through  the  last  courses  of  the  sun  ； 
While  ifnborh  churches  by  tbeir  care 
Shall  rise  and  flourish  l^rge  and  fair.  . 

6  Jesus  our  Lord,  their  hearts  shall  koow, 
The  Spring,  whence  all  these  blessings  flow  ； 
Pastors  2Lnd  people  shout  bis  praise 
Through  the  long  round  of  endless  days. 

Hymn  162.    Cdfnmon  Metre.  Rippon. 
Prayer  for  Minsiomries, 

- 1        REAT  Goid,  the  nations  of  the  earth 
\Jf  Are  by  creation  thine  ； 
And  in  thy  works  by  all  beheld, 
Thy  radiant  glories  shine. 

2  But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  has  sent 

Tbjr  gospel  to  mankind, 
U^r^Uipg  what  rich  stores  of  grace 
Are  treasur'd  in  thy  mind. 

3  Lord,  when  shall  these  glad  tidings  spread 

The  spacious  e^th  around, 
'Till  every  tribe,  and  every  soul 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound  ？, 

4  O  when  shall  Jfric^s  sable  sons 

Enjoy  the  beayealy  word. 
And  vassals  long  enslav'd  become 
The  freemea  of  the  Lord  ?  •  '、. 

I»  When^ia^l  tk!  ,i^ptut(or'd  Htathm  tribes, 
A  aark,  bewilder'd  race  ；,  、, 
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Sit  down  at  our  Immanueri  feet, 
And  team  to  see  his  grace  ？ 

6  Haste,  sovereign  mercy,  and  traasfontt. 

Their  cruelty  to  love  ； 
Soften  the  tiger  to  a  lamb. 
The  vulture  to  a  dove  I 

7  Smile,  Lord,  on  each  divine  attempt 

To  spread  the  gospcFs  rays. 
And  build  on  sin's  demolish'd  throne 
The  templea  of  thy  praise  ！ 
•  HW163.   Long  Metre.    Dr.  DoimRiMSr 

RUirement  and  meditoHon-    Psalm  ir:  4. 
1  U  ETURN,  my  roving  heart,  retum, 
g\  And  chase  these  shadowy  fcmas  «o  mit  ； 
Seek  out  some  solitude  to  mouhi, 
And  thy  forsaken  God  implore. 
t  O  thou,  great  God,  whoie  piennog  eye  , 
Distinctly  marks  each  deep  recess  ； 
In  these  sequestered  hours  draw  nigh, 
And  with  tby  presence  fill  tbe  place. 

3  Through  all  the  windings  of  my  heart. 
My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide  ； 
And  still  it»  radiant  beams  impart, 
•Till  all  be  searcb'd  and  purify*^* 

4  Then  with  the.  visits  of  thy  lave, 
Vouchsafe  my  inmost  soul  to  chcet  ； 
•Tiii  every  grace  shall  join  to  prove 
That  God  hath  fix' d  his  dweUkig  tteweii 

Hymk  164.   Long  Metre.  Beddome.' 
Reading  the  scriptures. 
I  g"^  REAT  God,  oppress ，(！  with  grief  and  fear, 
Xjf  I  take  tby  book  and  hope  tp  find 
Some  gracious  word  of  promise  there. 
To  soothe  th«  sorrows  of  my  xaind : 
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S  I  turn  the  sacred  volume  o'er. 

And  search  with  care  from  page  to  page  ； 
Of  threateiMOgs  find  an  ample  store, 
•  But  nought  that  can  my  grief  assuage. 

3  And  u  there  nought  ？  forbid,  dear  Lord, 
So  base  a  thought  should  e'er  arise  ； 
I'll  search  again,  and  while  I  search, 

0  majT  the  scales  fall  off  mine  eyes  ； 

4  'Tis  done  :  and  with  transporting  jof,  : 

1  redd  the  Heaveii-iaspired  lines  ；  p 
There^iii«rcy  spreads  its  bri^test  beates, 
An4  tfutb  with  dazzling  lustre  shines. 

b  Here's  heavenly  food  for  hungry  souls, 
Attd  mine^  of  gold  t，  enrich  the  poor : 
Here's  healing  balm,  for  every  wound. 
A  salve  for  every  festeriag  sore. 

Hymn  165.   Long  Metre.    President  Davhcs 


1  "WMTHAT  strange  perplexities  arjsel 

f  y    What  anxious  fears  and  jealousies  ？ 
What  crowds  in  doybtiul  light  appear? 
How  few,  alas,  approved  and  clear  I 

2  And  what  am  I  ？— My  soul,  awake, 
、  And  an  impartial  survey  take  ； 

Does  no  dark  sign,  no  ground  of  fear. 
In  practice  or  in  heart  appear  ？ 

3  What  inMtg€  does  my  apirit  ljeaj:  ! .  、 
is  Jesus  fon»，d,  and  liriag  there  ？ 
Sajr,  do  his  lineaments  divine 

In  thought,  and  word,  and  action  shine  ？ 

4  Searcher  of  hearts,  O  search  me  still  ； 
The  secrets  of  my  soul  reveal  ； 

My  fears  remove,  let  me  appear 

To  God,  and  mr  owb  ccwttscieoce  cleat 
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5  Scatter  the  clouds  which  o'er  my  Jnead  .  ― 
Thick  glooms  of  dubious  terror  spread  ；  ^  ' 
Lead  me  into  celestial  day, 

And  to  mjself;  mjself  display-.  '  1 

6  VIky  I  at  that  blest  world  arrive, 

Whtfere  Christ  tbiough  all  my  soul  shall  live, 
And  ^ive  full  proof  that  he  is  there, 
WithOtit  one  gloomy  doubt  op  fear  ！ 

H^KN  166,    Long  Metre.  Steele. 

The  C^'ltAnr«  noblest  resplutian.    Joshua  xxi?.  15. 

1  A  H  wretched  souls,  who  strive  in  vain, 

Slaves  to  the  world,  and  slaves  to  sin.! 
A  nobler  toil  may  I  sustain. 
A  nobler  satisfaction  win.  ^ 

2  Majr  1  resolve  with  all  1117  heart, 
With  all,  my  powers  to  serve  the  Lord* 
Nor  fxom  his  precepts  e'er  depart,  ' 
Whose  service  is  a  rich  reward. 

3  0  be  his  service  all  my  joy, 

Around  let  my  exaiQple  shine,        .  -  ：- 
'Till  others  Ipve  the  blest  emploj. 
And  join  in  labours  so  divine. 

4  Be  this  the  purpose  of  my  soul, 
My  solemn,  my^  iHemkn'd  ch»k^, 
To  yield  to  his  supreme  cootroul. 

And  in  his  kind  commaiids  rejoice.  ― 

5  O  may  I  never  faint  nor  ti^， 

^or  wandering.  ]eav€  lusj^ied  ways,  - 
Great  God,  acciept  mv  ^joul's  desire,  、 
And  give  me  strengtli  to  liv 억  thy  praise. 
Hymn  】  67.    Long  Metre.  Dr/^Doddritce. 
Family  f'eligwn;    Gem  xvHi:  19.  , 

FATHER  ofaU,  %  care  we  bless, 
Windi  crowtts  our  families  with  geace  ； 

.    -       '-  i 
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Fnmtbee  tbey  spring,  and,  by  thy  hand 
They  have  been,  and  are  still  sustain'^. 

2  To  God,  most  worthy  to  be  prais，d, 
Be  our  domeMic  altars  rais，d  ；  ' 

Who,  Lord  of  heaven,  scorns  not  to  dweJL 
With*  saints  in  their  obscurest  ceil. 

3  To  thee  may  each  united  bouse, 
Morning  and  night,  present  its  vows  j 
Our  servants  there,  and  rising  race 

Be  taught  thj  precepts,  and  thy  grace. 

4  O  may  each  future  age  proclaim 
The  honours  of  thy  glorious  name  ； 
While  pkas，d  and  thankful,  we  remove 
To  join  the  family  above. 

Hymn  168.   Common  Metie.   Dr.  Watt& 

The  Lord^s  day  ；  or,  The  rtsurrectum  of  Christ, 

1  TTJLESS'D  morning,  v^hose  first  opeDillg^  rays 
JtJ  Beheld  our  rising  God, 
That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust, 

And  leave  his  last  abokie  ！  ♦ 

？  In  tfie  cold  prison  of  a  tomb 
The  dead  Redeemer  lay,  、 
'Till  the  revoiviag  skies  had  brought 
The  third,  th，  appointed  day. 
I**    3  Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  fprc^ 
I  To  hold  our  Lord  in  vain  ； 

r        The  sleeping  conqueror  aro^e« 
'  And  burst  their  feeble  dx&itt, 

4  To  thy  great  name,  almighty  Lord, 

These  saef^d  hours  we  pay, 
And  loud  kosannas  shall  proclaiJH 
The  trhupph  of  the  day.  ^ 

5  [Salvation  and  kmnortal  praise 
:  To  our  victorious  King  ； 

i  S  s 
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Let  heaven,  and  earth,  and  rocks,  and  seas. 
With  glad  kosannas  ring.] 
Hymn  169.    Long  Metre.    J.  Stenkbtt. 

The  Sabbath: 

1  A  NOTHER  six  days'  work  is  done,. 
J\  Another  Sabbath  is  begun  ； 
Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest, 
Improve  the  day  thy  God  has  blessed. 

2  Come,  bless  the  Lord,  whose  love  assigns 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  wearied  minds  ； 
Provides  an  antepast  ofteaven, 

And  gives  this  day  the  food  of  seven. 

3  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  maj  rise, 
As  grateful  incense,  to  the  skies  ； 

And  draw  from  Heaven  that  sweet  repose, 
Which  noDe,  but  be  that  feels  it  knows. 

4  This  heavenlj  calm,  within  the  breast. 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  xest^ 
Which  for  the  cfcrurch  of  God  remains, 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

6  With  joy,  great  God,  thy  works  we  view, 
in  various  scenes  both  old  and  new; 
With  praise  we  think  on  mercies  past, 
With  hope  we  future  pelasures  taste, 

6  In  bdly  duties  let  the  day,  ' 
In  holy  pleasures  pass  away  ； 
How  sweet,  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend* 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end  ！       \,  - 

HyMir  170.    P.  M.   148th.  Rippon. 
^  hymn  for  Lord's  daymormng. 
1    A  WAKE,  our  drowsy  souls, 
/%  Shake  off  each  slothful  band, 
The  wonders  of  this  day 
Our  noblest  songs  demand. 
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Auispicious  morn  ！  thy  blissful  rays. 
Bright  seraphs  hail  in  soop  of  praise. 

2  At  thy  appinoacfaiog  dawn, 
Reluctant  death  resign'd 
The  glorious  Prince  of  life, 

dark  domains  confinM  : 
Th，  angelic  host  around  him  bends, 
And  'midst  their  shouts  the  God  ascends. 

3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord, 
Heaven  with  hosannas  rings  ； 

"    While  earth  in  humbler  strains, 

Thy  praise  responsive  sings  : 
Worthy  art  thou  who  once  wast  slain. 
Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign. 

4  Gird  on,  great  Ged,  thy  sword, 
Ascend  thy  conquering  car, 
While  justice,  truth,  and  love 
Maintain  the  glorious  war  : 

Victorious  thou  thy  foes  shalt  tread. 
And  sin  and  hell  in  triumph  lead. 

5  Make  bare  thy  potent  arm, 
And  mng  th，  unerring  dart. 
With  salutary  pangs, 

To  each  rebellious  he^  : 
Then  dyin^  souls  for  life  shall  sue, 
Numerous  as  drops  of  morning  dew. 

Hymn  171.    Common  Metre. 


A  Hymn  for  the  evening,  of  the  LqrcTs  day. 

FREQUENT  the  day  of  God  returns 
To  shed  its  quickening  beams  ； 
And  yet  how  slow  devotion  bums  ！ 
How  languid  are  its  flames  ！ 

Accept  our  faint  attempts  to  love, 
Our  frailties,  Lord,  forgiye  ； 
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We  would  be  like  tby  saints  above, 
And  praise  thee  while  we  live. 

3  Increase,  O  Lord,  our  faith  and  hope^- 

And  fit  us  to  ascend, 
Where  the  assembly  ne'er  breaks  nip,  ' 
The  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  end  ； 

4  Where  we  shall  breathe  in  heayeolj  aif» 

In  heavenly  lustre  shine  ； 
Before  the  throne  of  God  appear^ 
And  feast  on  love  divine  ； 

5  Where  we,  in  high  seraphick-straies, 

Shall  all  our  powers  employ  ； 
Delighted  range  the  ethereal  plains. 
And  take  our  fill  of  joy. 

Hymn  172.    Short  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 

Tlu  Lord^iday  ;  or^  Delight  in  or^nc^itces, 

1  "mirELCOME  sweet  day  of  rest, 
Y  f    That  saw  the  Lord  arise, 


Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes  ！ 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  his  saints  to  day  ； 

Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  bim  here. 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  praj. 

3  One  day  amidst  the  place 
Where  my  dear  God  hath  been, 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
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tlYMif  173.    Short  Metre.    Dr.  S.  Stennett. 


1  TTTTOW  charming  is  the  place, 
■      Where  my  Redeemer  God' 

Unveils  the  beauties  of  his  face, 
And  sheds  his  love  abroad  t 

2  Not  the  fair  palaces 

To  which  the  great  resoit, 
Are  once  to  be  comparM  with  this, 

Where  Jesus  holds  his  court. 
*  3  Here  on  the  mercy  seat, 

With  radiant  glory  crown'd. 
Our  Joyful  eyes  behold  him  sit. 

And  smile  on  all  around. 

4  To  him  their  prayers  and  cries 
Each  humble  soul  presents : 

He  listens  to  their  broken  sighs 

And  grants  them  ali  their  wants. 

5  To  them  his  sovereign  will 


And  in  return  accepts  with  smiles, 

The  tribute  of  their  hearts.  •  * 

6  GiTe  me,  O  Lord,  a  place 
Within  thy  blest  abode, 
Amone  the  children  of  Xhf  grace. 
The  servants  of  my  God. 

Htmn  174.   Long  Metre.    THl.  Watts. 
The  benefit  of  public  ordinance, 

1  A  WAY  from  every  mortal  care. 

Away  from  earth,  our  souls  retreat  ； 
We  leave  this  worthless  .world  afar, 
And  wait  aiid  worship  near  thy  seat. 

2  Lord  in  the  temple  of  thy  grace. 
We  see  thy  feet,  and  we  adore  \ 


T%e  piectsures  of  social  wor^ip. 
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Wfe  fai^  vpmi  thy  lovely  face, 
And  learn  the  wondew  <rf  thjr  power* 

3  While  here  our  various  Wants  we  mouto, 


United  groans  tBceod  on  higb  ； 
And  prayer  bean  a  quick  returd 
Of  blessings  io  varieijr. 

4  rif  Satan  rage,  and  sin  grow  9tmB^, 
Here  we  receive  some  cbeeriag  woid  | 
We  gird  the  gospel  armour  on* 

To  fight  the  batUes  of  tbe  Lord.. 

5  Or  if  our  Spirit  faints  and  dies. 

(Our  conscience  pain'd  with  inward  stings) 
Mere  dotb  the  n^hleoiM  sun  arise, 
With  healing  beams  beneath  his  wmga^} 

6  Father  ！  my  8pul  would  stili  aludt 
Within  thy  temple,  bear  thy  side  ； 
But  if  toy  feet  must  hepce  depart, 
StiN  keep  thy  dwelling  io  my  .heart. 

Hymit  175.    Short  Mette.   Dn.  WaItt*'  LybSk. 
Forms  vain  tBithout  tdigton. 
1    A  LMIGHTY  Maker,  God! 
rm  How  wondrou3  is  thy  Name  ！ 
，  Thy  glories  how  diffus'd  abroad 

Through  tiie  ci«ation*a  fi^ine..  ' 
S  Nature  in  every  dress 

Her  humble  homage  pays,  ' 
•And  finds  4  thousand  ways  t*  express 
Thine  undMsemblea  ^ise. 
•  3  My  soul  would  rise  abd  sing 
To  her  GresLtot  tod, 
Fain  would  my  tongue  adofrg  mjr  Kibg, 

Aod  pSry  th^  H^oTship  dtte.  ； 
4  [But  pride,  Aat  busy  siii.  '        r  ' 
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CuT8，d  pride,  that  cweps  secwely  in, 
And  swells  a  baughtj  tvohm.] 

5  Create  toy  soul  anew. 
Else  all  my  worship's  rzm  ； 

Tbis  wretched  heart  will  ne'tr  bib  true. 
Until  'tis  fonn'd  again. 

6  Let  joy  and  wprship  spend 
The  remnant  of  my  days, 

And  to  my  God,  my  soul  ascerid 
Ib  sweet  perfumes  of  ptabe. 

Hymn  176.   Long  Metre.  ktPFoii. 

Ezekiel's  Visum  of  the  dry  bonu*    Ezek.  xxxvii,;  8. 

1  W  OOK  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye  ,- 
■  4  See  AdamU  race  in  ruin  lie ; 

Sin  spreads  its  trophies  o'er  tbe  ground. 
And  scatters  sUhughter'd  heaps  around. 

2  And  can  these  mouldering  corpses  \\\^  ？ 
^nd  can  these  perish'd  bones  revive  ？  . 
That  mighty  God,  to  thee  is  known  ； 
That  woadrous  work  is  all  thine  owp.. 

3  Tliy.minL^ters  are  aent  in  vain 
To  prophesy  upon  the  slain  ； 

In  vain  they  call,  in  vain  they  c^y, 
*Till  thine  Almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

4  But  if  thy  Spirit  deign  to  breathe, 

Life  spreads  through  ；  all  the  realnis  of  dea&  t  ■  ■  \ 
Dry  bones  obey  Ihy  poweriu!  Toice  ； 
Tbey  move,  they  waken,  they  rejoici  : 

5  So  when  thy  trumpet^s  awful  sound  , 

Shall  shake  the  heavens  and  rend  the  ground, 
Dead  saints  shall  from  their  tombs  arise, 
And  spring  to  life  beyond  the  skies.  . 
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Htmv  177.    Common  Metre.  Rippow* 
DtUie$  and  privUegts,   Judc  20，  ilV 
1  "^IVTHILE  sinniers  who  presume  to  bev  ' 
The  Christian's  sacrtd  name,.  - 
Throw  up  the  reins  to  every  lust, 
And  glory  in  their  shame  ； 
S  Ye  saints  preserv'd  in  Christ  and  calPd,  ' 
Detest  their  impious  ways, 
And  on  the  basis  of  your  faith 
An  heavenly  temple  raise.  ' 

3  Upon  the  Spirit's  proinis'd  aid  ' 

Depend  urom  day  to  day, 
And,  while  he  breathes  his  quickening  gale, 
Adore^  and  praise,  and  pray. 

4  Preserve  unqueach'd  jour  love  to  God, 

And  let  the  flame  arise. 
And  higher  and  still  higher  blaze, 
'Till  it  ascends  the  skies. 

5  With  a  transporting  joy  €xp6ct 

The  grace  your  Lord  shall  give, 
When  all  his  saints  shall  from  his  hands 
Their  crowns  of  life  receive. 

Htmh  178.   Proper  Metre.    HSth^   B.  Fbahci^. 
On  opening  a  place  of  worship. 


1  WN  sweet  exalted  strains 

J.  The  King  of  glory  praise  ； 
O'er  heaven  aad  earth  he  reigns. 
Through  everlasting  days : 
He,  witb  a  nod,  the  world  controuls, 
Sustains  or  sinks  the  distant  poies. 

2  To  earth  be  bends  his  throne, 
His  tibrone  of  grace  divine  ； 
Wide  is  his  bounty  knowiiy 
And  wide  bis  glories  shine. 
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Pair  Salem,  sliU  bis  diosen  rest, 

Is  with  his  smiles  and  presence  blest. 

3  Then,  Kiiig  of  glory,  come, 
And  with  thy  favour  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  don^e. 
This  people  as  thine  own  : 

Beneath  this  roof,  O  deign  to  show. 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 

4  Here,  may  thine  ears  attend 
Our  interceding  cries. 
And  grateful  praise  ascend 
All  fragrant  tp  the  skies  : 

Here  may  thy  Ivord  melo^ous  sound. 
And  spread  the  joys  of  heaven  around.  # 

5  Here,  may  th'  attentive  throng 
Imbibe  thy  truth  and  love, 
And  converts  join  the  song 

Of  Seraphim  above. 
And  willing  crowds  surround  thy  boacd 
With  sacred  joj  and  sweet  accord. 

6  Here,  may  our  unborn  sons 
And  daughters  sound  thy  praise, 
And  shine  like  poiish'd  stones. 
Through  long  succeeding  days  ； 

Here,  Lord 표  display  thy  saving  power, 
While  temples  stand,  and  men  adore. 

Hymn  179.    Long  Metre.    Dn.  Watts. 

Baptism,    Matthew  xxvii;  19.    Acts  ii.  3S. 

1  'FllWAS  the  commissioa  of  our  Lord, 

p    Go  teach  the  nations  and  baptise. 
The  nations  have  receiv'd  the  word 
Since  he  ascended  to  the  skies. 

2  He  sits  upon  th，  eternal  hills. 

With  grace  and  pardon  in  his  bands» 
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And  sends  his  covenant,  with  the  seals. 
To  bless  the  dtstanl  heathen  lands. 

3  Repent,  and  be  bajOiz^d^  he  saith, 
For  the  remission  of  jfour  sim; 
And  thus  our  sense  assists  our  faith. 
And  shews  us  what  his  gospel  means. 

4  Our  souls  he  washes  in  his  blood, 
As  water  makes  our  bodies  clean  ^ 
And  the  good  Spirit  from  out  God 
Descends  like  purifying  rain. 

6  Thus  we  engage  ourselves  te  thee, 
And  seal  our  covenant  with  the  Lord  ； 
O  may  the  great  Eternal  Three 
In  heaven  our  solemn  vows  record  I 

Hymn  180.    Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
Children  devoted  to  God.    Gen.  xvii.  7,  10.  Acts 
xvi.  14,  15,  33. 
(For  those  who  practice  infant  baptism.) 

1  nnHUS  saith  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 
JL   ni  be  a  G^d  to  ikee ; 

Til  bless  thy  numerom  race^  and  they 
Shall  be  a  seed  for  me* 

2  Abraham  belie v'd  the  promis'd  grace, 

And  gave  his  son  to  God  ； 
But  water  seals  the  blesnng  bow/ 
That  once  was  seal'd  with  blood.  ' 

3  Thus  Lydia  sanctified  her  house, 

When  she  receiv'd  the  word  ； 
Thus  the  believing  jailor  gave 
His  household  to  the  Lord. 

4  Thus  later  saints,  eternal  Kmg  ！ 

Thine  ancient  truths  embrace  ； 
To  thee  their  infant  offspring  bring. 
And  humbly  claim  the  grace. 
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Hymn  181.    Long  Mel;re.    Dr.  Watts. 

Circumcision  a^nd  baptism,  ' 
(Written  only  for  those  who  practice  the  baptism  of 

1  fipiHUS  did  the  sons  of  Abrah*m  pass 

p     Under  the  bloody  seal  of  grace  ； 
The  young  disciples  bore  the  yoke. 
Till  Christ  the  painful  bondage  broke. 

2  By  milder  ways  dotb  Jesus  prove 
riis  Father's  covenant,  and  his  love  ； 
He  seals  to  saints  his  glorious, grace. 
And  not  forbids  tlieir  infant  race. 

3  Their  seed  is  sprinkled  with  his  blood, 
Their  children  set  apart  for  God  ； 

His  Spirit  m  their  oSOfSpring  shed, 
Like  water  pour'd  upon  the  head* 

4  Let  every  saint  with  cheerful  voice 
In  this  large  covenant  rejoice  ； 
Young  children  in  their  early  days, 
Shall  give  the  God  of  Abrab'm  praise. 

Hymn  182*    Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
Believers  buried  mitk  Christ  in  baptism.    Rom.  vi. 
3,  4,  &c. 

1  T\0  we  toot  know  that  solemn  word, 

1  f  That  we  are  buried  with  the  Lord  ； 
Baptiz'd  into  his  death,  and  then 
Put  off  the  bodjr  of  our  sin. 

2  Our  souls  receive  diviner  breath, 
^laisM  from  corruption,  guilt,  and  death  ； 
So  from  the  gwe  did  Christ  arise. 

And  lives  to  God  above  the  ski^s. 

3  No  more  let  sin  or  S^tan  reign 
Over  our  mortal  flesh  again : 

The  various  lusts  we  serv'd  before, 
Shall  have  dominion  now  no  more.  、 
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Hncv  183.   Common  Metre.   Diu  Waws. 
Faith  a$n$Ud  by  Miue  ;  or.  Preachings  haptisi»、  and 
the  Lord^s  sufptt. 

1  'MM'Y  Saviour  God,  my  sovereign  Prince 
XT Jl  Reigos  far  above  the  skies  ； 
But  brings  bis  graces  down  to  sense»  . 
And  helps  mj  faith  to  rise. 

S  Mine  cje»  and  ears  shaH  bles$  his  name, 
They  read  and  hear  his  word  ； 
My  touch  and  taste  shall  do  the  same, 
When  they  receive  the  Lord. 

3  Baptismal  water  is  designed  . 

To  seal  his  cleansing  grace, 
Whil^  at  his  feast  of  bread  and  wine 
He  gircs  his  saints  a  place  ； 

4  But  not  the  waters  of  a  flood 

Can  make  mjr  flesh  so  clean. 
As  by  his  Spirit  and  his  blood 
He'll  wash  my  soul  from  sin. 

5  Not  choicest  meats,  or  noblest  wines 

So  much  my  heart  refresh, 
As  when  my  faith  goes  through  the  signs, 
And  feeds  upon  his  flesh. 

t»  I  love  the  Lord,  that  stoops  so  low, 
To  give  his  word  a  seal : 
But  the  rich  grace  his  hands  bestow. 
Exceeds  the  figures  still. 

Hymn  184.  Common  Metre.  D&.  DoDDiUDGi:. 
j3  practical  hnprovetnent  of  baptism.    Col.  iii.  1, 

1  A  TTEND,  ye  children  of  your  God  ； 

Ye  heirs  of  glory  hear  ； 
For  accents,  so  divine  as  these. 
Might  charm  the  dullest  ear. 

2  Baptiz'd  into  your  Saviour's  death. 

Your  souls  to  sin  must  die  ： 
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I  With  Chnst  your  Lord,  ye  live  anew, 
I  With  Christ  ascend  on  high. 

3  Thcre.by  his  Father's  side  he  sits, 
,  £nthfpn'd  divinely  fair  ； 

Yet  owns  iiimseif  your  Brother  still, 
And  your  Forerunner  tbeire. 

4  Rise  from  these  earthy  trifles,  rise 

On  wings  of  faitln  and  love  ； 
Above  your  choicest  treasure  lies, 


B  But  earth  and  sin  will  drag  us  down. 
When  we  attempt  to  fly  ； 
Lord,  send  thy  strong  attractive  power 
To  rouse  and  fix  us  high. 

Hymn  185*    Long  M^tre.    Dr,  Watts. 
The  Lord's  Supper  instituied.    1  Cor.  xi.  23,  &c， 
1  'fllWAS  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  night, 
p.   When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  arose, 
Against  the  Son  of  God's  delight, 


And  friends  betcay'd  him  to  his  foes  ： 

2  Before  the  mournfijl  scene  began 

He  took  the  bread,  and  bless，d，  and  brake  ： 
What  love  through  ^11  his  actions  ran  ！ 
What  wondrous  words  of  gi:ace  he  spake  ！ 

3  This  u  my  body  brake  for  w*, 
Receive  and  eat  the  living  food  ； 

Then  took  the  cup,  and  blessM  the  wine  ； 
,  ，7Vs  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood. 

4  [For  urbis  flesh  with  nails  was  torn. 
Re  bore  tl 반  scourge^  he  felt  the  thorn  ； 
And  justice  pour'd  upon  his  head 

Its  heavy  vengeance,  in  our  stead. 

5  For  us  his  vital  blood  was  spilt, 
To  buy  the  pardon  of  oar  guilt, 
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When  for  black  crimes  of  greatest  size. 
He  gave  his  loul  a  sacrifice. 

6  Do  this  {be  cry'd)  ,m  time  s^/  end. 
In  memory  of  your  dying  friend: 
Meet  at  my  taUe,  and  record 

T%e  love    your  deparUd  Lord. 

7  Jesu^,  thy  feast  we  celebrate, 

We  shew  thj  deatb,  we  sing  ihj  name, 
'Till  thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb.] 

Htmit  186.   Common  Metre.  Steele. 
At  invitation  to  the  gospel/east.    Luke  xiv,  2옥. 
1  IJT'E  wretched,  hungry,  stairing  poor. 
Behold  a  royal  feast  ！ 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store. 
For  every  humble  guest. 

9  See,  Jesus>  stands  irkh  open  anns  ； 
He  calls,  he  bids  you  come  ； 
Guilt  holds  you  back,  and  fear  alarms  ； 
But  see  ^  there  jet  is  room ― 

3  Room  in  the  Saviour's  bleeding  heart  ； 

There  love  and  pity  meet  ； 
Nor  will  he  bid  the  soQl  depart,  、 
That  trembles  at  his  feet. 

4  In  him  the  Father  reconcil'd 

Invites  your  souls  to  come  ； 
The  rebel  shall  be  call'd  a  child. 
And  kindly  welcom'd  home. 

5  O  come,  and  wltb  hts  children  taste 

The  blessings  <^  his  love  ； 
While  hope  attends  tfae^weet  repast 
Of  nobler  jojrs  above. 

6  Tliere,  with  unitM  heart  and  roice, 

Before  th*  eternal  ttironej 
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Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice, 

In  ecstacies  unknown. 
7  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more. 

Are  welcome  still  to  come : 
―  Ye  longing  souls,  the  grace  adore  ； 

Approach,  there  yet  is  room. 

Hymn  187.  GcHmnion  M^tre.  Dr.  J.  Stbknett. 
Ji  scLcramefUal  hyrm* 

1  W  ORD,  at  thy  table  I  behold 
P  J  The  wonders  of  thy  grace : 
But  most  of  all  admire  that  I 

Should  find  a  welcome  place 

2  I  that  am  all  defilM  with  sio, 
r  A  rebel  to  my  God; 

I  that  have  crucified  his  Soa，  * 
And  trai^pled  on  his  blood. 

3  What  strange  surprising  grace  is  this. 

That  such  a  soul  has  room  ！ 
My  Saviour  takes  me  by  the  band, 
JM[y  Jesus  bids  me  come. 

4  "  Eat,  Omy  friends,"  the  Saviour  cries, 

"  The  feast  was  made  for  you  : 
"  For  you  I  groan'd,  and  bled,  and  died, 
"  And  rose,  and  triumph*d  too." 

6  With  trembling  faith,  and  bleeding  hearts^ 
Lord,  we  accept  thy  love  ; 
'Tis  a  rich  banquet  we  have  had. 
What  will  it  be  above  ？ 
6  Ye  saints  below,  and  hosts  of  heavea. 
Join  all  yoiir  praising  powe^rs : 
1 1       No  theme  is  like  redeeming  love, 
I  No  Saviour  is  like  ours. 

I     7  Had  I  ten  thousand  hearts,  ^car  Lord, 
I'd  give  them  all  to  thee  : 
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Had  I  ten  thousand  tongues,  tbej  all 
Should  join  the  harmony. 

Hymk  188.   Long  Metre.  Steele, 
Communion  wUh  Chrkt  at  his  table, 

1  fflO  Jesus  our  exalted  Lord, 

JL  (Dear  name,  by  heaven  and  earth  ador'd!) 
Fain  would  our  heafts  and  Toicses  raise 
A  cheerful  song  of  sacied  praise. 

2  But  all  the  notes  wliicli  iviortsUs  know. 

Are  weak  and  laaguishing  and  low  ；  •> - 
Far,  far  above  our  faumbie  «OQgs  : 
The  theme  demands  immortal  toogues^ 

3  Yet  while  around  his  board  we  meet. 
And  humbly  worship  at  his  feet  ； 

0  let  our  warm  affectioDft  move， 
In  glad  returns  of  grateful  love ! 

4  Let  faith  our  feeble  senses  aid. 

To  see  Iby  wondrous  love  displayM  ；  ' 
Thy  broken  flesh,  thy  bleeding  veins. 
Thy  dreadful  agonizing  pains. 

Let  humble  penitential  wo, 
With  painful,  pleasing  ap^uish,  flow  ； 
And  thy  forgiving  smiles  impart 
Life,  hope,  and  joy  to  every  heart.  * 
Hymw  189,   Short  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
Ckmmunion  7»itk  Christ,  and  with  sainU* 
1  Cot.  X.  16，  17, 

1  [  TESUS  invites  his  saints 
^     To  mc^t  around  his  foaard  ； 

fere  pardon'd  rebels  sit,  and  h6ki^ 
Communion  irith  their  Loid. 


5 


2  For  food  he  gives  his  flesh ; 
He  bids  us  drink  his  blood  ； 
Amazing  favour!  matchless  grace 
Of  our  descending  God  ！] 
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8  This  holy  bread  and  wine 
Maintains  our  fainting  breath, 
By  union  with  our  living  Lord, 
And  interest  m  his  death. 

4  Our  heavenly  Father  calb 
Christ  9nd  his  members  one  ； 

We  the  young  children  of  his  lov^, 
And  be  ike  first  born  Soiw 

5  We  are  but  several  par^ 
Of  the  Mine  broken  bread  ； 

Ooe  hody  hath  its  sereral  limbs, 
But  Jesiu  is  the  head. 

6  Let  all  our  powers  be  join'd 
His  glorious  name  to  raise : 

Pleasure  and  love  fill  every  mind, 
And  every  voice  be  praise. 

Hymn  190.    Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
I%e  New  Testament  in  the,  blood  of  Christ  ；  or,  The 
New  Testament  sealed. 

1  fJlHE  promise  of  my  Fdtker^s  love 
■    Sudl  stand  for  ever  good; 
liesaid,  and  gave  his  soul  to  death, 
And  seal'd  the  grace  with  blood.' 
S  To  this. dear  covenant  of  thy  word, 
I  set  my  worthless  name  ； 
I  seal  th，  engagement  to  mv  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3  The  light,  and  strengfii,  and  pardoning  grace, 

And  glory,  shall  be  mine  ；  \  ： 

JAy  life  and  soul,  my  heart  and  flesh, 
And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

4  I  call  that  legacy  my  own. 

Which  Jesus  did  bequeath  ；. 

T 1 2  ♦  . 
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,Twa»  parchas'd  with  a  dying  gitiai^, 

And  ratify'd  ia  death. 
6  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  bis  name. 

Who  btessM  us  in  his  will. 
And  to  his  testament  of  love. 

Made  his  own  life  bis  seal. 

Hmir  191.   Common  Metre.   Diu  Wattt. 
ChriH  t9u  bread  <rf  \ 쨀훨、   John  ,i.  31, 36, 39. 
^¥  £T  UB  adore  th'  eternal  ,Word^ 
jLA    ，Tm  be  ouf  souls  bath  fed  ； 
Thou  art  our  Uth^  Stream,  O  lord. 
And  thou  th'  immortal  bread, 
*  r^hc  manna  came  from  km«r  skies, 
But  Jesus  from  above, 
Where  the  fresh  springs  ofpfejisure  ri». 
And  men  flow  with  love. 

3  The  Jews,  the  fethers,  died  at  last. 

Who  ate  that.|ieavenly  bread  ； 
.  &t  these  proTisjons  whieti  we  tasttr, 
Can  raise  us  from  the  dead.} 

4  BlessM  be  the  Lord  that  gives  his  flesh 

To  nourish  dying  men  ； 
And  often  spreads  his  table  fresh, 
Lest  we  ^Bould  faint  again. 

5  Our  souls  shall  draw  their  heavenly  breath, 

While  Jesus  finds  suppH^s  ： 
Nor  shall  our  graces  sink  to  death, 
F or  Jesus  never  dies. 

6  [Daily  our  mortal  flesh  decfiii  s. 

But  Christ,  our.iife,  shall  come; 
His  unresisted  pawer  sbaJi  raise 
Our  bodies  from  the  tomb. 
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、  Hy*!N  IdJT   Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watts.  ' 
Tke  memorial  of  our  absent  Lord,    John  xvi.  16. 

Luke  xxii.  19.    John,  xiv.  5. 
1    W  ESUS  is  gone  abore  the  skies, . 

Where  our  weak  senses  reach  him  not  ； 
And  carnal  objects  court  our  eyes, 
Tb  thrust  our  Saviour  from  our  thought 

It  He  knows  what  wandering  hearts  wc  hava, 
Apt  to  forget  his  lovely  face  ；  . 
And,  to  refresh  our  minds,  he, gave 
Th<5se  kind  memorials  of  his  ^ace. 

3  The  Lord  of  life  this  table  spread 
With  his  own  flesh  and  dying  blood  ； 
We  on  the  rich  provision  feed. 

An 홈  taste  the  wine,  an4  bless  the  God, 

4  Let  sinful  sweets  be  all  forgot, 
And  earth  grow  less  io  our  esteem  ； 
Christ  and  his  love  fill  every  thougbt) 
And  faith  and  hope  he  fix'd  on  him. 

5  While  be  is  absent  from  our  sight, 

/Tis  to  prepare  our  souls  a  plac^,  .  ' 

That  we  may  dwell  in  heavenly  light, 
And  live  for  ever  near  his  face. 
8  [Our  ejes  look  upwards  to  the  hills^ 
Whence  our  returning  Lord  shal)  come  ； 
We  wait  thy  chariot's  awful  wheels^ 
To  fetch  our  looging  spirits  home.] 

Hymn  193.    Long  Metre.    D.  Turn  eh. 
Set  him  above  all  principalities  and  powers "~ worthy 
is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain  to  receive  glory  and  • 
blessing.    Ephes.  i.  21.    Rev.  V.  12. 
1  "I^TOW  far  above  these  starry  skies. 

Our  Jesus  fills  his  brighter  throne/ 
Invisible  to  mortal  eyes, 
、  But  not  to  humble  faith  unknown. 


6lt 
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t  iThc  coantlesB  hosts  that  round  ht«i  stand. 
The  subjects  of  las  sovereign  power  ； 
Fly  through  the  world  at  his  command^ 
Or  prostrate  at  his  feet  adore. 

3  Satan  and  aU  bis  rebel  crew 

That  rag'd  to  pull  bis  kingdom  down  ； 
Cnish'd  br  bis  hand,  in  ruin  now  • 
Lie  trembling  at  bis  awful  frown. 

4  His  name  abov*  all  creatures  great, 
He  all  sustains,  and  all  controu!s : 


Yet  from  his  high  exalted  stat 축, 
Looks  kindlj  down  on  humble  souls.] 

6  Though  in  the  glories  he  possess ，(！ I， 
Long  ere  this  wo^,.or  time  began, 
He  shines  the  im>d  of  6N)d'c<mfess，d» 
Yet  owns  bims^f  tkt  son  ofixi^n.  jm 

6  Here  once  in  agonies  he  died, 
Now  ID  the  heavens  he  ever  lives  ； 
Of  joj  ^ere  pours  tbe  eternal  tide, 
Here  saves  the  sinner  who  believes. 

t  AU  hail  ！  thou  great  Immanuel  hail  I 
Ten  tbousand  blessings  on  thy  name  ！ 
While  thus  thy  wondrous  love  we  tell, 
Our  bosoms  feel  the  sacred  flame. 

8  Come,  quickly  come,  immortal  King! 
On  earth  thy  regal  honours  raise, 
The  full  salvation  promis'd,  bring, 
Then  every  tongue  shall  sing  thy  praise  ！ 

Hmit  194.    Long  Metre.    Dr.  Wirfs. 
Oirtit  cruc^td,  the  wisdom  and  power  ofQod. 
1  'WTATURE  with  opea  volume  stands, 
JL 계  To  spread  her  Maker's  praise  abroad, 
And  every  labour  of  his  hands 
Shews  something  worthy  of  a  God* 
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2  But  in  the  grace  that  rescu'd  man. 
His  brightest  form  of  glory  shines  ； 
Here  on  the  cross,  'tis  fairest  drawn 

In  precious  blood,  and  crimson  lines.  、 

3  [Here  his  whole  name  appears  complete  ；  / 
Nor  njam  can  guess,  nor  reason  prove, 
Whith  of  the  letters  best  is  writ,         、^  ' 
The  power,  the  wisdom,  or  the  love. J   /  '  ... 

4  Here  I  behold  his  inmost  heai^,  -'' 
Where  grace  and  Vengeance  strangely  join, 
Piercing  his  Son  with  sharpest  smart, 

To  make  the  purchased  pleasures  mine. 

5  O  ！  the  sweet  wonders  of  fbat  cross, 
Where  God  the  Saviour  lovM  and  died  I 
Her  noblest  life  my'  spirit  draws 

From  his  dear  wounds»  and  bleeding  si4e. 

6  I  would  for  ever  speak  his  name 
In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown  ； 
With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb. 
And  worship  at  his  Father's  throp«. 

Hymn  195.    Common  Metre.   D&.  Watts. 
Divine  loroe  making  a  feast^  and  calling  the  gue^s. 


1  TjrOW  sweet  and  awful  «s  the  place, 
M%  Witib  Christ  within  tte  doors  ； 
While  everlasting  love  displays 

The  choicest  of  her  stores  ！ 

2  Here  in  the  language  of  a  God 

Divine  compassion  rolls  ； 
Here  peace  and  pardon  bought  with  blood, 


3  While  ail  our  hearts,  and  ail  our  songs, 
Join  t，  admire  tiie  feast, 
Each  of  us  cry,  with  thankful  tongues, 
"  Lord,  why  was  I  a  guest  ？ 


Luke  xiv.  17,  22,  23. 
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4  "  Why  was  1  made  to  hear  thy  voice, 

*«  And  enter  while  there's  room  ； 
"  Wbeo  thousands  make  a  wretched  choice, 
"  And  rather  starre  than  come  ？ 

5  ，Tnras  the  same  love  that  spread  the  feast. 

That  sweetly  forc'd  us  in  ； 
Else  we  bad  still  refused  to  taste, 
And  perish'd  m  our  sin. 

6  [Pity  the  nations,  O  our  God  ！ 

Constrain  the  earth  to  come  ； 
Send  thv  victorious  word  abroad; 
And  bfing  the  Btrangers  home. 

7  We  long  to  see  thy  churches  full, 

That  all  the  chosen  race 
Haj  with  one  voice,  and  heart,  and  soul. 
Sing  thy  redeeming  grace.] 

Hvicir  196.   Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 

、The  iong  of  Simeon,  Luke  ii.  28  ；  or,  A  s^ht  of 
Chritt  makes  tkath  easy, 
「0W  have  our  hearts  embracM  our  God, 


We  would  forget  all  earthly  charms, 
  Sii 


And  ivisb  to  die,  as  Simeoti  would, 
With  his  jouii^  Savioi|r  in  bk  arm. 

2  Our  lips  should  leap  that  joyful  jsong, 
Were  but  our  beaii  prepar'd  like  hi$  ； 
."  Our  souls  still  willing  to  be  gone, 

"  And  at  thy  wofd  depart  in  peace. 

3  "  Here  we  have  seen  thy  face,  O  dord, 
"  And  viewM  salvation  with  our  eyes, 
"  Tasted  apd  felt  the  living  word, 

"  The  bread  descending  from  the  skies. 

4  "  Thou  hast  prepar'd  this  dying  Lamb, 
"  Hast  set  his  blood  before  our  face, 

"  To  teach  the  terrors  of  thy  name, 
"  And  shew  the  wonders  of  thy  grace. 
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5  "  He  is  our  light  ；  our  morning  star 
"  Shall  shine  on  nations  yet  unknown  ； 
"  The  glory  of  thine  Israel  here, 
"  And  joy  of  spirits  near  thy  throne," 
Hrm  197.    Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts.  • 
Divine  glories  and  graces. 

1  TTOW  are  thj  glories  here  displayed, 
Jtl  Great  God  ！  how  brigbt  tbey  shine. 
While,  at  thy  word,  w€  break  the  bread. 

And  pour  the  flowing  wine  ！ 

2  Here  thy  revenging  justice  stands. 

And  pleads  its  dreadful  cause  ； 
Here  saving  mercy  spreads  ber  hands, 
Like  Jesus  on  the  cross. 

3  Thy  saints  attend  with  every  grace, 

、6n  this  great  sacrifice  ；  ^ 
And  love  appears  with  cheerful  face. 
And  faith  with  fixed  eyes. 

4  Our  hope  in  waiting  posture  sits, 

To  heaveo  directs  her  si^t  ； 
Here  every  li^armer  passion  meets. 
And  wantaier  lowers  unite. 

5  Zeal  and  revenge  perfonn  their  part, 

And  rising  sin  destroy  ； 
Repentance  comes  with  aching  heart,  ， 
Yet  not  forbids  our  joy* 

6  Dear  Saviour,  chfiinge  our  faith  to  sight, 

Let  sin  for  eyer  die  ；  , 
Then  shall  our  souls  be  all  delist, 
And  every  tear  be  dry. 
Hymn  198.   Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
Aiming  hymn.  Psal.  xix.  6,  8，  and  Ixxiii.  24, 25. 
1       OD  of  the  morning,  at  whose  voice 
\j(  The  cheerful  sun  makes  haste  to  rise, 
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And  like  a  giant  doth  rejoice 

To  niD  his  journey  through  the  skies. 

2  From  the  fair  chambers  <rf  the  east. 
The  circuit  of  his  race  begins, 
And  wiAout  weariness  or  rest, 

Round  the  whole  earth  he  flies  aod  shines. 

3  O,  like  the  sun,  may  I  fulfil 
Th'  appointed  duties  of  the  day, 
With  ready  mind,  and  active  will, 
March  on,  and  keep  my  heavenly  way. 

4  But  I  shall  roye,  and  lose  the  race, 
If  God,  my  Sun,  should  disappear, 
And  leave  me  in  this  world's  wild  maze. 
To  folloir  every  wandering  star. 

5  Lord,  tbj  commands  are  clean  and  pure. 
Enlightening  our  beclouded  ejes  ； 
Thy  threateningsjust,  thy  promise  sure. 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise. 

6  Give  me  thy  counsel  for  my  guide, 
And  then  receive  me  to  thy  bliss  ； 
All  my  desires,  and  hopes  beside^ 
Are  faint  and  cold,  compar'd  with  this. 

Htmn  199.   Long  Metre.  、  Diu  Watob; 
4»  evening  hymn,   Psal.  it;  8,  and  iii.  5,  6,  and 
cxliii.  8. 

1  fJlHUS  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on, 

I    Thtts  far  his  power  proloiigsny  days^ 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste. 
And  I  perhaps  am  near  my  home  ； 
But  he  forgives  mj  follies  past 음 

He  gives  me  strength  for  dajs  to  come. 
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3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep, 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head  ； 

•  While  well  appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watchful  stations  rouad  ifly  bed* 

4  In  vain  the  skhis  of  earth  or  bell 
Tell  me  a  thousand  frightful  things  ； 
My  God  in  safety  makes  me  4wel) 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  l»s  wi^s. 

5  [T^iith  in  his  name  forbids  my  fear  ；  , 
O  may  thy  presence  ne'er  depart] 

And  in  the  morning  let  me  hear 
The  love  and  kindness  of  thy  heart. 

6  Thus  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  ikxe  ground. 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb. 
With  sweet-salvation  in  the  sound.] 

Hymn  ^OO.   Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 

A  morning  wng, 

1  ^^NCE  itaore,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 
%J  Salutes  thy  waking  eyes  ； 

Once  more,  my  voice,  tbj  tribute  pay  : 
To  him  that  rules  the  skies. 

2  Night  unto  night  bis  fi^xne  repeat^i 

The  day  renews  tin;  sound  ； 
Wide  iEis  the  heaven  on  which  he  sits, 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

3  'Tis  he  supfioTts  my  niortal  fraiae,  ^ 

My  tongue*  shall  3peak  his  praise  ,; 
My  sins  would  rouse  his  wf»th  to  flame. 
And  yet  his  wrath  .delays. 

4  [On  a  poor  worm  thy  powejr  might  tread, 

Attd  I  could  ne'er  witbsiand  ； 
Thy  justice  might  have  ewshM  me  dead 
But  mercy  held  thine  hand. 

Vy 
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6  A  thousand  wretched  souls  are  fled 
Since  the  last  setting  sun. 
And  yet  thoa  lengthenest  out  my  thread. 
And  yet  my  moments  nm.】 
6  Great  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  Aine, 
Whilst  1  enjoy  tbe  light; 
Then  shall  my  son  in  smiles  declme» 
And  bring  a  pleasant  night.  、 

Hymh  201.    Common  Metre.   Da.  Watts* 

1  [Tr|READ  sovereign  let  my  evenii^  9oa% 

1  f  Like  holy  incense  rise  ； 
Assist  the  offerings  of  mj  tongue 
To  reach  the  lofty  akies. 

2  Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  day 

Thy  band  was  still  my  guard, 
And  stitl  to  drive  my  wants  away 
Thy  mercy  stood  prepar'd*] 

3  Perpetual  blessings  from  above 

Incompass  me  aroiitid  ； 
But  O  how  few  returns  of  love 
Hath  my  Creator  found  I 

4  What  have  I  doae  for  him  that  died 

Ta  sare  my  wretched  soul  ？ 
How  are  my  foHies  multiplkd, 
Fast  as  the  minutes  rou! 

5  Loj:4  with  ihn  guilty  bea^  of  mine. 

To  thy  dear  cross  I  flee, 
And  to  tby  gfrace  my  «oiil  resign, 
To  be  renew'd  by  thee.     ：•  ；  • 

6  Sprinkled  afresh  with  pardoning  Hood, 

I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
As  in  th'  embraces  of  my  God,  \ 
Or  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 
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Hymn  202.   Long  Metre.   Dr.  Watts. 
Ji  song  for  morning  and  evening.    Lam.  iii.  2d, 
Isa.  xh.  7* 

1  I^^Y  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love  I 
jJjL  Tby  gifts  are  every  evening  new  ； 
And  morning  mercies  from  above, 
Gently  distil  Hke  early  dew, 

2  Thou  spread'st  the  mtrtaina  of  the  nighf. 
Great  (Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours  ； 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command. 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days, 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

Hymn  203.    Coramon  Metre.    Dr.  Wa»ts^ 

A  hymn  for  mommg  and  evening. 

1  TTOSANNA,  with  a  cheerful  soimd, 
J|J_  To  God's  upholding  hand  ； 
Ten  thousand  snares  attend  us  rqundi 
And  yet  secure  we  stands 

9  That  was  a  most  amaziiig  power 
That  rais'd  us  with  a  word, 
And  every  day,  and  every  hour 
We  lean  upon  the  Lord. 

3  The  evening  rests  our.  weary  head. 

And  angels  guard  the  room  ；  - 
We  wake,  and  we  admire  tbe  bed 
That  was  not  made  our  tomb. 

4  The  rising  morning  can't  assure  ; 

That  we  shall  end  the  daj  ； 
For  death  stands  ready  at  tbe  door 
To  take  our  IWes  away. 
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5  Our  breath  is  forfeited  by  sin, 

To  God's  aveoguig  law  ； 
We  own  thy  grace,  immortal  King ! 
Id  every  ga«p  we  draw. 

6  God  is  our  sud,  whose  daily  light 

Our  joy  and  safety  brings  ；. 
Our  feeble  flesh  lies  safe  at  night. 
Beneath  his  shady  wings. 

Hymn  204.    Short  Mette.  S*— . 

Morning  hymn* 

1  g<EE  how  the  mounting  sua 
J3  Pursues  his  shining  way  ； 

And  wide  proclaims  his  maker's  praise^ 
With  every  brightening  ray. 

2  Thus  would  my  rising  soul 
Its  heavenly  Parent  sing  ； 

And  to  its  great  Original, 

The  humble  tribute  bring. 

3  Serene  I  laid  me  down  ' 
Beneath  his  guardian  care  ； 

I  slept,  and  1  awoke,  and  found 
My  kind  Preieryer  ndar  ！ 

4  Thus  does  thine  arm  support 
This  weak  defenceless  frame  ； 

But  whence  these  favours,  Lord,  to  mft. 
AH  worthless  as  I  am? 

5  O  ！  how  shsdl  I  repay 
The  bounties  of  my  God  ？ 

This  feeble  spirit  pants  beneath 
The  pleasing^  painful  load* 

6  Dear  Saviour,  to  thy  eross 
I  bring  my  sacrifice  ； 

Cleansed  by  tby  bloo4,  it  shall  ascend 
With  fragrance  to  the  skies. 
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7  My  life  I  would  anew  • 
Devote,  O  Lord,  to  thee  ； 
And  in  tby  service  I  would  spend 
A  Jong  eternity* 

Hrjcff  215.   Long  Metre.  Rippon. 
An  evemng  Hymn, 

1  £^  REAT  God,  to  thee  my  evening  song, 
\J(  Wifb  humble  gratitude  I  raise  ； 

O  let  thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue. 
And  fill  my  heart  with  lively  praise. 

2  My  days  unclouded  as  they  pass, 
''And  every  gejitly  rolling  hour. 
Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace. 
And  witness  to  thj  love  and  power. 

3  And  yet  this  thoughtless,  wretched  heart, 
Too  oft  regardless  of  thy  love, 
Ungrateful,  ean  from  thee  depart, 

And  fond  of  trifles  vainly  rove. 

4  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 
Of  JesuSv:  his  dear  name  alone 

}  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God, 
And  kind  acceptance  at  thy  thrope. 

5  Let  this  blest  hope  mine  eyelids  close, 
With  skep  refresh  my  feeble  frame  ； 
Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose. 

And  wake  with  praises  to  thy  name. 

Hymn  206.   Common  Metre.  Rippoit. 
Summer-'^n  harvest  Hymn. 
1  r 틀걔 O  praise  the  ever  bounteous  Lord,  - 
1    My  soul,  wake  all  thy  powers  :  - 
He  calls,  and  at  his  voice  come  forth 
The  smiling  harvest  hours. 
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2  His  covenant  with  the  earth  be  keeps  ； 

My  tongue  his  goodness  sing  ； 
Summer  and  winter  knovr  their  time. 
His  banrest  crowns  the  spring. 

3  Well  pleas'd  the  toiling  swatm  behold 

The  waTing  yellow  crop  ； 


With  joj  they  bear  the  sheares  awajr. 
And  sow  again  in  hope. 

Thus  teach  me,  gracious  God,  to  sow 

The  (seeds  of  righteousness  ； 
Smile  on  my  soul,  and  with  thy  beams 

The  ripening  harvest  bless. 
Then,  in  the  last  great  harvest,  I 

Shall  reap  a  glorious  crop  ； 
The  harvest  shall  hy  far  exceed 

What  I  have  sow'd  ia  hope. 

Hymv  207.    Common  Metre.  Steele. 


l3  Eacircling  nature  round  ； 
How  bleak,  how  comfortless  the  plftlas. 
Late  with  gay  verdure  crown ，(！  ！ 

2  The  sun  withdraws  his*  vital  beams, 

And  light  and  warmth  depart  ； 
And  drooping,  lifeless  oature  seems 
An  emblem  of  mjr  heart. 

3  My  heart,  whete  mental  winter  reigns, 

In  night's  dark  mantle  clad, 
ConfioM.ia  cold  inactive  chains. 
How  desolate  and  gad  ！ 

4  Return,  O  blissful  Sun,  and  bring 

Thy  soul-reviving  iray  ； 
This  mental  winkr  shall  be  spring. 
This  daAness,  cheerful  day. 


Winter. 

TERN  winter  throws  his  icy  chains. 


HYMN  CCVIII.  523 

5  O  happy  state,  divine  abode, 

Where  spring  eternal  reigns  ； 
And  perfect  day,  the  smile  of  God, 
Fills  all  the  heavenly  plains. 

6  Great  Source  of  light,  thy  beams  display. 

My  drooping  joys  restore, 
And  guide  me  to  the  seats  of  day,  ' 
Where  winter  frowns  no  more. 

Hymn  208.    Long  Metre.  Ripfon. 

The  seasons  crowned  with  goodness.    Psalm  Ixv.  H. 

1  "ITI TERNAL  Source  of  every  joj  ； 

mrj  Well  maj  thy  praise  our  lips  employ  ； 
While  in  thy  temple  we  appear 
To  hail  thee,  Sovereign  of  the  year.  、 

2  -Wide  as  the  wheels  of  nature  roll, 

Thy  hand  supports  and  guides  the  whole  ； 
The  Sim  is  taught  by  thee  to  rise, 
-  And  darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies. 

3  The  towery  spring,  at  tby  commapd. 
Perfumes  the  air  and  paints  the  land  ； 
The  summer  rays  with'  vigour  shine, 
To  raise  tbe  corn  and  cheer  the  vine.  . . 

4  Thy  hand,  in  autumn,  richly  pours 
Through  all  our  coasts  redundant  stores  ； 
And  winters,  soften，d  by  thy  care, 

No  more  the  face  of  horror  wear. 

5  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise  ； 

And  be  tbe  grateful  homage  paid, 
With  morning  light  and  evening  shade. 

6  Here  in  thy  house  let  incense  rise, 
And  circling  Sabbaths  bless  our  eyes, 
'Till  to  those  lofty  heights  we  soar, 
Where  days  and  jears  revolve  no  more. 
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Hrmr  209.   Long  Metre.  Rippoh- 
Help  obtained  of  Ged.    Acts  xxvi.  tti 


1  REAf  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  h^nd, 
^Jl*  By  which  supported  still  we  stand ； 
The  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows  j 

Let  mercy  cvown  it  fill  it  close. 

2  By  daj,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad,  . 
Still  we  are  guarded  hy  our  God; 

By  his  incessant  bounty  fed, 
By  bis  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  owti  j 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown, 

We  to  ihy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceful  leave  before  thy  feet 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depress' d. 


Ador'd  through  all  our  changing  da^s. 
6  When  death  shall  interrupt  these  songs^ 
And  seal  in  silence,  mortal  tongues, 
Our  Helper,  God,  in  whom  We  trust,  ^ 
In  better  worlds  our  souls  shall  boast. 
Hymit  210.   Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
Life  the  dap  of  grace  and  hope.  Eccl.  ix.  4，  5,  6，  10； 
t  W  IFE  is  tte  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 
JLi  The  time  t'  insure  the  great  reward, 
And  while  the  lamp  bolds  out  to  burn. 
The  vilest  sinner  may  feturn* 
2  riiife  is  the  hour  that  God  has  given 
To  'scape  from  belf,  and  fly  to  heaven  f 
The  day  of  gtace,  and  mortals  may 
Secure  th^  blessings  of  the  day- J 


New  jear's  day. 
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3  The  living  know  that  they  mu^st  die. 

But  all  tbe  dead  forgotten     ;  , 
Their  memory'  and  their  sense  is  gone. 
Alike  unknowiiig  and  anknowo. 

4  fTheit  hatred  and  their  love  is*  lost, 
Their  envy  buried  in  the  dust  ； 

They  have  no  share  in  all  that's  done  * 
Beneath  the  cfrcuit  of  the  sun.] 

5  Then  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do,  ' 
My  hands  with  all  your  might  pursue, 

Since  no  device,  nor  work  is  found,  \ 
Noffaith,  nor  hope  beneath  the  ground. 

6  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  past 

In  tbe  cold  grave  to'  which  we  haste  ； 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair. 
Reign  in  eternal  sileiice  there. 

Hymn  211.   Long  Metre,    Dr.  Watts.  ' 

,       Youth  ansi  judgment*    Eccl.  xi.  9. 

1  "WTE  sons  of  Adam,  vain  and  young, 

■    Indulge  ybur  eyes,  indulge  your  tongue  ； 
Taste  the  delights  your  sods  desire. 
And  give  i  loose  to  all  your  fire. 

S  Pursue  the  pleasures  you  design, 

And  cheer  your  hearts  with  songs  and  wincf  ； 
Enjoy  the  day  of  mirth,  but  know, 
There  is  a  day  of  judgment  too. 

3  God  from  on  high  beholds  your  thoughts. 
His  book  records  your  secret  faults  ； 
The  works  of  darkness  you  have  dcme, 
Must  all  appe^  before  tbe  sun. 

4  The  vengeance  to  your  follies  due,  ， 
Should  strike  your  hearts  with  tevror  tfanmgh  ； 
How  will  ye  stand  before  his  face, 

Or  answer  for  his  injur ，(！  grace  ？ 
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5  Almigbty  God,  turn  dF  their  ejes 
From  these  alluring  vanities,  , 
And  let  the  thunder  of  thy  word 
Awake  their  soub  to  fear  the  Lord. 

HrMir  212.   Long  SUtre.   I^.  Wat-ts, 
Mviee  to  wnUh;  or.  Old  age  and  death,  in  ark  fme<m^ 
vertedstaie.    EccL  xil.  1,  7.    Isa.  IxT.  20, 
「0W  in  the  heat  of  jouthfiil  blood, 

Remember  your  Creator,  God  : 
old  the  months  come  hastening  on. 
When  you  shall  say,  niyjoys  are  g<me. 
t  Behold  the  aged  sinner  goes, 
Laden  with  guilt  and  heavy  woesr, 
Down  to  the  regfon^  of  the  dead, 
、Witb  endless  curses  on  his  head. 

3  The  dust  returns  to  dust  apin  ； 
The  soul,  in  agonies  of  pain 

Ascends  to  God  ；  not  there  to  direlU  ,  ，- 
But  hears  her  doom,  and  sinks  to  hell. 

4  Eterdal  King  ！  I  fear  thy  name,  -. 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am ;  ,  , 
Aixl  when  my  soul  must  hence  remove,- 

Gi?e  me  a  mansion  io  thj-  love.  * 

Htmn  213.   Common  Metre.   Dr.  Wa^s^ 
The  shortruss  of  Itfe^  and  the  goodnets  of  Qoi, 

1  PVIIME!  what  an  empty  vapour  'ti^, 

■  ■    And  daj8,  how  swift  they  are  ； 
Swift vas  the  archer's  anow  flies» 
Or  like  a  shooting  star. 

2  [The  present  moments  just  appear. 

Then  slide  away  in  haste, 
Tbat      canaever  say,  they，r*  terr. 
But  only  say,  Ihe^f,"  jwu 인     -  . 
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i  '    "  ,  ,  * 

3  【Ottr  life  is  ever  on  the  wiug. 

And  death  is  ever  ni^  ； 
The  moment  when  our  lives  begtO) 
We  all  begin  to  die.] 

4  Yet  mighty  God !  our  fleeting  days 

Thy  lafiting  favoon  share, 
Yet  with  the  bounties  of  thy  grace. 
Thou  loid*s  the  rolling  year. 

5  *Tis  sovereign  mercy  finds  us  food, 

And  we  are  cloth' d  with  love  ；, 
While  grace  stands  pointing  out  the  road, 
、That  leads  our  souls  above. 

6  His  goodness  runs  an  endless  round  ； 

All  glory  to  the  Lord  ！         -  ' 
His  mercy  never  knows  a  bound  ； 
And  be  his  name  ador'd. 

7  Thus  wc  begin  the  lasting  song  ； 

And  when  we  close  our  eyes,  、* 
Let  the  next  age  thy  praise  proioDg,  - 
,    Till  4i me  and  nature  dies. 

JHymit  214.  /•  Common  Metre.    Dr.  S.  Stknnett, 

£arty  piety.   Matt.  xii.  20. 

1  TrjOW  soft  the  words  my  Saviour  speaks  ！ 
Jtl  How  kind  the  promises  be  makes  1 
A^briiised  reed  he  never  breaks, 
Nor.wiU  he  quench  tbe  smoking  flax.  ， 

S  The  humble  poor  he  wow't  despise. 
Nor  on  the  contrite  sinner  frown  { 
His  ear  is  open  to  their  cries,  .  、  . 

He  quj^kij  sehds  salvation  dowou 

3  When  piety  in  early  minds,  v 
Like  tender  bud3  begins  to  shoot, 
He  guards  the  plants  from  threatening  wittds^ 
And  ripena  bUssoniM  l^ti.to  fruit. 
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4  With  humble  souls  he  bears  a  part 
In  all  the  sorrows  they  endure  ； 
Tender  and  gracious  is  bis  hearty 
His  promise  is  for  ever  sure. 

5  He  sees  the  struggles  that  prevail 
Between  the  powew  of  grace  and  sin  ； 
He  kindij  listens  while  thejr  teli 
The  bitter  pangs  they  feel  within. 

6  Though  pressed  with  fears  on  every  side, 
Tbej:  know  not  how  the  strife  inaj  end  ； 
Yet  ke  wiU  soob  the  cause  decide, 

And  judgment  unto  victory  send. 

Hymn  215：   Common  Metre.    Dr.  Doddiudoe. 

The  eticouragment  young  persons  have  io  seek  C^rtk. 
Prov.  viii.  17. 

1  "WT^  hearts,  with  youthful  vi^ur  waiiD, 
j|    In  smiJiDg  crowds  draw  near. 
And  turn  from  erery  mortal  chaxia,. 
A  Saviour's  voice  to  hear. 
$  He,  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  higb^ . 
Stoops  to  converse  with  you  ； 
And  lays  his  radiant  glories  hjr, 
Yoq^iiHendship  to  pursue. 

3  "  The  soul  that  longs  to  see  my  £ace» 

"  Is  surfe  my  love  to  gain  ； 
"  And  those  that  early  s^ek  in/<grace» 
Shall  never  seek  ia  yain.'* 

4  What  object,  Lord,  my  soul  should  more, 

If  once  comparM  widithee  ？ 
What  beauty  should  command  my  lore, 
Like  what  ia  Christ  I  see.? 

5  Awaj,  ye  false  delusive  toys, 

Vain  temfftten  of  the  mind  i 
，Tis  here  I  fiz  my  lasting  choice^ 
For  here  true  bliss  f  find.  • 
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Hymn  216.  Long  Metre.  D».  Watw'  Sermons. 
A  lovely  youth  fMng  short  ofheavtn.    Mark  x.  21. 

1  T^kJj'UST  all  the  charms  of  nature  then, 
Ifi  So  hopeless  to  salvation  prove  ？ 
Vm  hell  demand,  can  keaven  coodenui 
The  man  whom  Jesus  deigns  to  love  ？ 

2  The  man  who  sought  the  ways  of  trutli, 
Paid  friends  and  neighbours  all  theit  due  ； 
A  modest,  sober,  lovely  youth, 

Who  thought  he  wanted  nothing  new? 

3  But  mark  tlie  change  t  thus  spake  the  Loi4« 
"  Come  part  with  earth  for  heaven  to-day  ！" 
The  youth,  astonishM  at  the  word, 

In  silent  sadness  went  his  way. 

4  Poor  virtues,  that  he  boasted  so, 
This  test  unable  to  endure, 

Let  Christ,  and  grace,  and  glory  go. 
To  make  his  land  and  money  sure. 

6  Ah  foolish  choice  of  treasures  hei^  ！ 

Ah  fatal  loY€  of  tempting  gold! 

Must  this  base  wprld  be  bought  so  dear  f 

And  life  and  heaven  so  cheaply  sold? 
6  In  vain  the  charms  of  nature  shine» 

If  this  vile  passion  governs  me  f 

Transform  nay  soul,  O  lore  dkme! 

And  make  me  part  with  all  for  thee. 

Hymn  217. .  Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
Fran  life,  and  succeeding  Hemity, 
1  inpiHEE  we  adore,  eternal  name  i 
JL  And  bumbly  own  to  thee, 
Hpw  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame  ； 
What  dying  worms  are  we  ！ 
W  w 
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2  [Our  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  stiff, 

As  months  and  days  increase  ； 
And  every  beating  pulse  wc  tell. 
Leaves  the  small  number  less* 

3  The  year  nAU  round,  and  steals  away  * 

Tlie  breath  that  first  it  gave  ； 
Wbate'er  we  do,  whatever  we  be. 
We're  travelling  to  the  grare.} 

4  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  grouad, 
，    To  push  us  to  the  tomb  ； 

And  fierce  diseases  wait  around, 
To  hurrjr  mortals  home. 
6  Great  God  ！  on  what  a  slender  thread 
Hang  everlasting  things  ！ 
Th'  eternal  state  of  all  the  desd 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings. 

6  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  wo 

Attends  on  every  breath  ；  , 
And  yet  how  unconcern'd  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death  ！ 

7  Waken,  O  Lord,  ojir  drowsy  sense,  '  , 

To  walk  this  daogerous  road  ； 
And  if  our, souls  are  harried  hence. 
May  they  be  found  wtb  God. 

HTMif  218.  Jffliprt  Metre.  Fawcect. 

How  shall  a  young  man  cleanse  tSs"wiy*  Psalm 
cxix.  9.  , 

1  'MTITH  humble  heart  and  toi 향 jie>. 

f  f    Ky  God,  to  thee  I  prajr  ； 
0  make  me  leam  whilst  I  am  fouag. 
How  I  msLjr  cleanse  my  way. 

2  Now  in  mine  early  dajs. 
Teach  ode  tbjr  will  to  know  ； 
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O  God,  thy  tafietifjiog  grace 
Berimes  on  me  bestow.  . 

'  3  Make  an  unguarded  jotith 

The  object     thy  care  ； 
Help  me  to  eboose  the  way  of  truth, 

Ahd  fly  ffom  every  sn^re. 
4  My  heart,  to  folly  prone. 

Renew  by  power  divine  ； 
Unite  it  to  thyself  aione,  v 

And  malice  me  wholly  thine, 

6  O  let  thy  word  of  grace 

My  warmest  thoughts  emptoy  ； 
Be  this  through  all  my  following  days. 
My  treasure  and  my  joy. 
^     6  To  what  thy  laws  impart 

Be  my  whole  soul  incline  ； 
O  let  them  dwell  within  my  heart, 
And  sanctify  my  mind. 

7  May  thy  young  servant  learn. 
By  these  to  cleanse  his  way  ； 

And  maj  I  here  the  path  discern, 

That  leads  to  endless  day-  、 

Hykn  219.   Long  Metre.    President  Davies. 
Aolf ona^  judgments  deprecated,  and  natiaAal  mercies 

plubded.  Amos  iii.  1 ~ 6. 
1  'VVTHILE  o'er  our  guiltj  land,  O  Lord, 
f    We  Tiew  the  tenors  of  Ihy  sword  ； 
Oh  ！  wfaitber  shall  the  helpless  Ay  ； 
To  whom  but  thee  direct  their  cry  ？ 

느   2  The  helpless  sinner's  cries  and  tears 
Aire  grown  familiacvto  thine  ears  ； 
Oft  has  thy  mercy^ent  relief, 
When  all  was  fear  and  hopeless  grief. . 
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3  On  thee,  our  gmfdian  0»d  m  all. 
Before  throne  of  gnc«  ire  6JI  ； 
And  is  there  no  delvfemmce  there  ？ 
And  must  we  perish  in  despair^ 

4  See  we  repent,  we  ireep,  lue  tnoim» 
To  our  forsaken  God  we  turn  ； 

O  spare  our  guilty  country,  spue 

The  church  which  thou  hast  pkated  liew^. 

5  Wc  plead  thy  grace,  indolgent  God ; 
Wc  plead  thy  §ob,s  atoning  blood; 
We  plead  thy  gracious  promiaes, , 
And  are  thej  uo^^vailing  pleas  ？ 

S  These  pleas,  pwseiited  at  thy  tbitme^ 
HtTe  brought  ten  thousand  blessiogs  ddm 
On  guilty  lands  in  belpless  wo  ； 
Let  Chem  pierail  to  save  us  too. , 

Hymn  220.    Long  Metre.  Stceie, 

Prmie  for  national  peace.  Psalm  dvi.  9» 

1  REAT  Rttkr  of  ^  earth  and  skies, 
\J(  A  word  of  thy  almighty  br^alli 
Can  sink  the  world,  or  bid  it  rise  t 

Thy  smile  is  life,  thy  frown  is  death. 

2  When  angry  nations  rush  to  arms,' 
And  rage,  and  noise,  and  tumult  r^ign, 
And  war  resounds  its  dire  ainnns. 

And  i»l»ighter  spreads  tbe  bostik  plains  ； 

3  Thy  sorereign  eye  looks  palmljr  down. 

And  marks  their  course,  and  bounds Hxeir  power; 
Thy  word  the  angry  nations  own,  ' 
And  noise  and  warai^e  heard  iio  niore. 

4  Then  peace  returns  with  balmy  wing, 
(Sweet  peace,  wKh  her  what  blessings  fled  ！) 
Glad  plenty  laughs,  the  vallies  sing, 
Reviving  commerce  lifts  her  head. 
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5  Thou  good,  an4  wise,  aod  righteotus  Lovd^ 
All  move  subservieiit  to  tby  will  ； 

And  peace  and  avrait  thy  word,  f 
And  thy  sublime  decrees  fulfil* 

6  To  tiiee  we  pay  our  gmtefol  songs, 
Thy  kind  protection  still  implore  ； 

O  may  our  hearts,  smd  lives,  and  tongues, 
Confess  thy  goocibiess  and  adore; 

Htmk  221.   Common  Metre.  Rippon. 

Thanksgiving  for  victory  troer  our  enemies* 

1  FBlO  thee,  who  reign^st  supreme  above,  ' 
JL  And  reigQ^st  supreme  below, 

TSou  God  of  Wisdom  늄  pow€r,  and  love, 
We  our  successes  owe. 

2  The  thundering  liorse,  the  martial  band,  - 

Without  thine  aid  were  vain  ； 
And  victory  flies  at  thy  command 
To  crown  the  blight  campaign. 

3  Thy  mighty  arm  unseen  was  nigh, 

When  we  oar  foes  assaii'd  ； 
，Tis  thou  hast  rais'd  ouriionours  high, 
And  o'er  their  hosts  prevailed. 

4  Their  mounds^  their  camps,  their  lofty  towers, 

Into  our  hands  are  given, 
Not  from  desert,  or  strength  of  ours. 
But  through  ^  grace  of  heaven. 

5  What  though  no  columns  lifted  bigh 

Stand  deep  inscrib'd  with  praise, 
Yet  sounding  honours  to  the  sky 
Our  grateful  tongues  shall  raise. 

6  To  our  young  race  wHl  we  proclaim 

The  mercies  God  has  shown  5 
That  thejr  may  learn  to  bless  his  name, 
And  choose  him  for  their  own. 
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7  Th^s,  While  w«»IjB#p  in  sikal  dj^^ 
When  threateping.  dangers  come^ 
Their  fathcr*s  God  si 베  be  their  tmt^ 
Tbcir  refuge  and  tjieir  hp^ae. 

―  a  Itme  of  general  skhiess. 

1  with  bis  duead  .ccmamisskBi  9^*4 
MJ.  Now  hastens  to  his  an|i3  ； 

Id  awful  sUte  lie  takes  the  field. 
And  sounds  his  4ire  attams, 

2  Attendant  plagues  around  bim 

And  wait  his  dread  comnuiDd; 
Ai 였  pains,  and  djing  groani^  pjbey 
The  signal  of  hia  hand.  ' 

3  With  cruel  %|ce  be  scatters  m^nd 

His  shafts  of  deadly  power  ； 
W 는 le  the  grave  waits  its  destinM  prey, 
Impatient  to  devour. 

4  Look  UD,  je  kfits  of  endless  i^y, 

Wojr  let  your  feare  prevail  ； 

있         your  rewagrd. 
When  life  on  earth  shaJl  faih 

5  Wiat  though  his  darts,  pmmbcuQus  lml% 

^eal  fatal  plagues  around  | 
Ps  of  putrid  carcases 
O  erJoad  the  cumber'd  ground  j 

S  ''felT'^       sliall  wound  jiw  Aeaii, 
Were  given  him  fifoin  ahqyp, 
S，  A  t*"e  Breat  RedeenicrV  bloody 
And  wmg，d  with  grac^  ^nd 

iir^lt^tf  r 향 th  현  their 
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9  Joyful  thc^  Jtiretcli  iheh  vings  dN»ad,  , 
And  all  in  triumph  rise 
To  the  fair  palace  of  tbeir  God, 
And  mansions  in  the  skies;  . 

Htm  223.   Coniiion  Metseu  SrEE&t* 

Desiring  the  presence  of,  God  m  qffHcticm, 

1  fMlHOU  only  behtre  of  my  rfesi/ 

JL   Look  down  with  pitying- eye. 
While  with  protracted  pain  bppi^st 
I  breathe  the  plaintive  sigh. 

2  Thy  gracious  presiehce,  O  my  G6d,p 

My  every  wish  contains  ；  , 
With  this,  beneath  affliction's  load, 
My  heart  no  more  eoinplains. 

'  3  This  can  my  every  care  controul, 
Gild  each  dark  scene  with  light  ； 
This  id  the  sun^ine  of  the  sbul» 
Without  it  all  is  night. 

4  My  Lord,  mj-  life,  O  c&eer  my  heart 

With  thy  reviving  rajr, , 
And  bid  thdse  moumful  shades  d^irt. 
And  bring  the  dawn  of  day  '• 

5  0  happj  scenes  of  pure  delight  ！ 

Where  thy  full  beams  iibpart 
Unclouded  beauty  to  the  sight. 
And  rapture  to  the  heart. 

6  Her  part  in  those  fair  realms  of  bliss,  ^ 

My  spirit  longs  to  know  ； 
My  wishes  terminate'  in  tbis, 
^      Nor  can  they  rest  below. 

7  hoad,  sb^  the  breathings  of  my  6^aii 

Afpire  in  vaip  to  thee  ？  , 
Confirm  niy  hope,  that  where  tfiou  art. 
1  shall  for  ^Verbt.- 
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8  Then  shall  my  diedffol  spirit  sing 
The  darksome  hourft  away. 
And  rise  on  faith's  expanded  wing 
To  everiasliog  dajr. 

Hnor  2£4»  Commoa  Metre.   Da.  Watts. 
Cmnplaint  and  hope  under  great  pain* 
1  T  ORD,  I  am  pain'd  ；  but  I  resign 


'Tis  grace,  'tis  wisdom  aU  divine. 
Appoints  the  pains  I  feel. 

t  Dark  a?e't^y  ways  of  providence, 
While  they  who  love  thee,  groan  : 
Thy  reasons  lie  conceaPd  from  sense, 
Mysterious  and  unknovm. 

5  Yet  nature  may  have  leave  to  dpeak^ 
And  plead  before  her  God, 
Lest  the  overburdened  heart  should  break 
Beneath  thy  heavy  rod. 

4  These  moumful  groans  and  flowing  tears. 

Give  my  poor  spirit  ease  ； 
While  everjr  gioan  my  Father  hears. 
And  every  tear  he  sees. 

5  [How  shall  1  glorify  my  God 

In  bonds  of  grief  confin'd  ？  . 
Damp'd  is  my  vigour,  while  this  clod 
Hangs  hesLvy  on  my  mind.] 

6  Is  not  some  smiling  hour  at  hand 

With  peace  upon  its  wings  ？ 
Gire  it,  O  €rod,  thy  swift  command, 
With  all  the  jojs  it  brings. 

Htmw  225.   Common  Metre.   Da.  Dopwi>os. 
Praise  for  recovery  from  mkneiss.  Ps.  cxviii.  18,19, 
1  SOVEREIGN  of  life,  I  own  thy  hand 
In  erery  chastening  stroke  ； 
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Andj  wkile  i  smart  beneath  iky  fod, 
Thy  presence  i  invoke. 

2  To  thee  in  my  distress  I  cried. 

And  thou  hast  bow'd  thin^  -ear  ； 
Thy  powei^l  word  my  Me  pnrfongM, 
And  brought  sahmttoli  near. 

3  Unfold,  ye  gates  of  righteousness, 

That,  with  the  pious  throng, 
I  may  record  my  soiettm  tows. 
And  tune  my  grateful  song, 

4  Praise  to  the  Lord,  ivhose  gentle  hand 

Renews  our  labouriug  bi«ath  ； 
Praise  to  the  Lord,  who  msken  bis  SMis 
Trlujnphant  e'^n  in  de«^. 

6       God,  in  thine  api>(^nted  hout 
Those  heavenly  gates  displaj, 
Where  paio  and  sin,  md  fear  attd  dettk 
For  ever  flee  away. 

6  There,  while  the  nations  of  the  bless'd, 
Wi>h  raptures  bow  aroand, 
Mj  anthems  to  delivering  grace. 
In  sweeter  strains  shall  sound. 

Hymii  226,   CoQumoD  Metre.    Da.  Watts. 

The  song  of  Simeon;  or,  death  made  de^ritbie,  Luke 

1  W  ORD,  at  fhy  temple  we  appear, 
1  J  As  h^ppf  Skieon  came, 

And  hope  to  meet  our  Satiourhere  ; 
O  make  our  joys  the  same  ； 

2  With  what  divine  and  vast  delight 

The  good  old  man  was  filfd, 
When  fondly  in  his  wUher'd  amrs 
He  clasp'd  the  holy  diild  ； 
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3  "  Now  1  can  leaye  this  worid,  he  crM, 

"  Behold  thy  senrant  dies  ； 
"  Pye  seeD  thy  great  salvation,  Lord, 
"  And  close  mf  peaceful  eyes. 

4  "  This  is  the  light  prepared  to  shkie 

"  Upon  the  uentile  lands, 
"  Thine  Israel's  gloiy,  and  Uieir  hope, 
««  To  break  their  slavish  bands." 

5  [Jesus  1  the  vision  of  thy  face. 

Hath  over-powertog  charms  t 
Scarce  shall  I  feel  death's  cold  embrace. 
If  Christ  he  in  my  arms. 

6  Then  while  ye  hear  my  heart-strings  break, 

How  sweet  my  minutes  roll  ！ 
A  mortal  paleness  on  my  cheek, 
And  glorj  in  my  soul.] 

Htmh  227.   Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 

The  death  of  ' a  nnner, 

1  Ij^VY  thoughts  on  awful  subjects  roll, 
XT JL  Damnation  and  the  dead  ； 
Wbat  horrors  seize  the  guilty  soul 

Upon  a  dying  bed  1 

2  Lingenng  about  these  mortal  shores, 

She  makes  a  long  delay, 
Til】  liki-  a  flood  with  rapid  force 
Death  sweeps  the  wretch  awajr. 

3  Then,  swift  and  dreadful,  she  descends 

Down  to  the  fiery  coast. 
Amongst  abominable  fiends. 
Herself  a  frighted  ghost. 

4  There  endless  crowds  of  sinners 

And  darkness  makes  their  chains  ； 
Tortur'd  with  keen  (k^air  tbey  cry, 
Yet  wait  for  fiercer  pains^ 
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5  Not  all  dieir  anguish  and  their  blopd 

For  their  past  guiU  atones. 
Nor  the  compassion  of  a  God 
Shall  hearken  to  their  groans. 

6  Amazing  grace,  that  kept  my  breatjb) 

Nor  bid  my  soul  remove, 
Till  I  had  leam'd  my  Saviour's  death. 
And  well  insured  his  love  ！ 

Hymn         Cmnmon  Metre.   Db.  Watts. 
Death  and  eternity. 
1  ^TOOP  down  my  thoughts  that  use  to  rise, 
J3  Convecse  a  while  with  death  ； 
Think  how  a  gasping  mortal  lies 
And  pants  away  his  breath. 
Z  His  quiveriDg  lips  hang  feebly  dovm, 
His  pulse  is  faint  and  few, 
Then  speechless  with  a  doleful  groan, 
He  bids  the  world  adieu. 

3  But,  O  the  soal  that  never  dies ! 

At  once  it  leaves  the  clay  ！ 
Yc  thoughts,  pursue  it  where  it  flies, 
And  trace  its  vrondrous  way. 

4  Up  to  the  eourts  where  angels  dwell. 

It  moQivts  triumphant  tl^re  ； 
Or  devils  pkiBge  it  down  to  hell, 
In  infinite  despair.  .、  、 

5  And  must  my  body  faint  and  die  ？  , 

And  must  this  soul  remove  ？ 
0,  for  some  guardtain  angel  ni^, 
To  bear  it  safe  above. 

6  Jesus,  to  thy  dear  faithful  hand, 

My  Dak^d  soul  I  trust  ； 
My  flesh  skall  wait  for  thy  command, 
Aad  drop  into  roj  dust. 
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Htmh  289.   Common  Metie.   Dr*  Watvs. 
Mtueg  dying  in  llbe  emhraeti  of  Gad. 

1  T\EATH  cannot  make  our  souls  afraid, 
JLf  If  God  be  with  us  there; 

We  may  walk  tfaroogh  its  darkest  dbade. 
And  never  yield  to  fear. 

2  I  could  renounce  my  all  below, 

If  my  Creator  bid  ； 
And  nm,  if  I  were  caU'd  to  go» 
And  die  as  Moses  did. 

3  Might  I  but  climb  to  Pis^ah*s  top,  " 

And  view  the  promised  land, 
My  flesh  itself  would  long  to  drop, 
And  pray  for  the  command. 

4  Clasp'd  in  my  heavenly  Father's  arms, 

I  would  forget  my  breath, 
And  lose  my  life  amid  the  charms 
Of  so  divine  a  death. 

HiTMH  230.   Common  Metre.   Dn,  Watts. 
Deaih  drea^,  or^  ddightfui. 

1  T^EATH  ！  'tis  a  melancholj  day 
JLf  To  those  that  have  no  Qod, 
When  the  poor  soul  is  forc'd  away 

To  seek  her  last  abode. 

2  In  vain  to  hearen  she  lifts  her  eyes  ； 

But  guilt,  a  heavy  chain. 
Still  drags  her  downward  from  the  skies. 
To  darkness,  fire  and  pain* 

3  Awake  and  mourn,  ye  heirs  ofheU, 

Let  stubborn  sinners  fear  ； 
You  must  be  driven  from  earth,  wad  dwell 
、    A  long ybr  ever  there. 


HYMN  eeXXXI.  541. 


4  See.tiow  the  pit  gapes  wide  for  you, 

And  flashes  in'  your  face  ； 
And  thou,  ray  soul,  look  downward  top^ 
And  sing  recovering,  grace; 

5  He  is  a  God.of  sovereigQ  love,. 
^      That  promis'd  heaven  to  me, 

And  taught  my  thoughts  to  stmr above, 
Wlierfi:  happy  spirits  be. 

6  Prepare  me,  Lordy  fortby  riglif  tiamd, 

Then  come?  the  yoyM  day  ： 
Come,  death,  and  some  celestial 'baricf, 
To  bear  my*  soul  ahtvay'. 

Hymn  231,  Common  Metre.  Dit.  Watts. 

A  thought  of  death,  and  ghry  . ' 

1  TiJrY  soul,  06me,  meditate  the  day, 
ITJL  And  think  how  near  it  stands, 
When  thou  naust  quit  this  house  of  olay, 

And  fly  to  utikn&wm  lands. 

2  [And  youi  mine: eyes j  look  doiwi  and  vietr^ 

The  hollow  gaping  tomb  : 
This  gloomy  prison  vmU  for  you,  , 
Wbene'er  the  summons  come.]. 

3  Oh!  could  we  die  witk  those,  that  d^e. 

And  place  us  in  their  stead  ；  ' 
Then  would  our  spirits  learn  to  fly. 
And  converse  with  the  dead  :  " 

4  Then  should  "we  see  the  saints  above 

In  their  own  glorious  forms, 
And  wonder  why  our  souls  should  love  ' 
To  dweil  with  mortal  worms. 
6  [How  we  should  scorn  these  clothes  of  fleshy 
These  fettfers,  and  this  load  ； 
And  long  for  evening  to  undress, 
'That  we  may  rest  with  God.] 
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6  We  should  almost  forsake  our  clay, 
Before  the  smnmons  come. 
And  pray,  and  wish  our  souls  away  * 
To  their  eternal  home. 

HrMN  232.    Common  Metre.    Dr，  Watts. 
A  fvntral  thought, 
1  TTARK  ！  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  sound, 
JLl  My  ears  attend  the  ciy, 
"  Ye  living  men,  come  view  the  giouB^, 
"  Where  you  must  shortly  lie* 
S  "  Princes,  this  day  must  be  your  bed 
"  In  spite  of  all  your  towers  I 
"  The  tall,  the  wise,  the  rey,rend  head, 
"  Must  lie  as  low  as  ours." 

3  Great  God  ！  is  this  our  certain  doom  ？ 

And  are  we  still  secure  ？ 
Still  firalkiDg  domiward  to  the  tomb. 
And  yet  prepare  no  more  ？ 

4  Grant  us  the  power  of  quickening  grace, 

To  fit  our  souls  to  fly  ； 
Then,  wben  we  drop  this  dying  flesb 
We'll  rise  above  the  sky. 

Hymn  S33.    Common  Metre.  Needham. 
The  rich  fool  surprised.    Lake  xii.  16— 2S 

1  T^ELUDED  souls  \  who  think  to  End 
■  *  A  solid  Wiss  below  ： 

Bliss  ！  the  fair  flower  of  Paradise, 
On  earth  can  never  grow. 

2  See  how  the  foolish  wretch  is  pleas'd, 

T,  increase  bis  worldly  store  ； 
Too  scanty  now  he  finds  his  barns, 
And  corets  room  for  more. 
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S  "  What  shall  I  do?"  distrest  he  cries, 
"  This  scheme  will  I  pursue*: 
"  My  scant/ bams  shall  now  come  down, 
"  ril  build  them  large  and  new. 

4  "  Here  will  I  lay  my  fruits,  and  bid 

"  My  soul  to  take  its  ease  ；  ' 
"  Eat,  drink,  be  glad^my  lasting  store 
"  Sha})  give  what  joys  I  please." 

5  Scarce  had  he  spoke,  when,  lo  I  from  heaven 

Tt'  Almighty  made  reply  ： 
"  For  whom  dost  thou  provide,  thou  fool  ？ 
"  This  night  thyself  shall  die." 

6  Teach  me,  my  God,  all  earthly  joys 

Are  but  an  empty  dream  ； 
And  may  I  seek  my  bliss  alone. 
In  thee,  the  good  Supreme  ！ 

Uymh  234.   Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts'  Lyric 
Poems. 

Death  and  eternity, 

1  'MA'Y  thoughts  that  often  mount  the  skies, 
J.tJl  Cfo,  search  the  world  beneath. 
Where  nature  all  in  ruin  lies, 

And  owns  her  sovereign,  death. 

2  The  tyrant,  how  he  triumphs  here,*  、 

His  trophies  spread  around  ！ 
And  heaps  of  dust  and  bones  appear 
Through  all  the  hollow  ground. 

3  These  skulls,  what  ghastly  figures  now  ! 

How  loathsome  to  the  eyes  ； 
These      the  heads  we  lately  knew 
So  beauteous  and  so  wise.  , 

4  But  where  the  souls,  those  deathless  things, 

That  left  their  dyiag  clay  ？ 

*        ♦  BunhdU  Fields. 
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My  thoughts,  now  stretch  out  all  yourwmgs. 
And  trace  eternity. 

5  O  tbat  unfathomable  sea  ！ 

Those  deeps  without  a  shore  ! 
Where  living  waters  gently  play,  、 
Or  fiery  billows  roar. 

6  There  we  shall  swim  in  heavenly  bliss, 

Or  sink  in  flaming  waves  ； 
While  Hie  pale  t^arcass  bpemtbless  lies 
Among  the  silent  graves. 

7  "  Prepare  us,  Lord  for  thy  right  band, 

"  Then  come  the  joyful  day  ； 
"  Come  death,  «iid  «ome  oetestid  htndy 
"  To  bear  our  souls  away." 

Hymn  235.  Coxnmon  Metre.  Dr.  Watts. 
Ji  pro^ct     heaven  makes  death,  easy. 
J  rpHERE  is  a  land  of , pure  delight, 
JL   Where  saints  immprtai  reign  ； 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
Aivd  'pleasures  banish  paki. 
2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never  withering  Bowers  : 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heareilly  land  from  ours. 

$  [Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood. 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ； 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood. 
While  Jordan  roiPd  -between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  .start  and  shrink, 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea, 
And  linjger,  shivering  on  the  briiik, 

And  fear  to  launch  away.] 
6  Oh  ！  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove 

These  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 


HYMN  CCXXXVI. 


645 


And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  unbeclouded  eyes  ！ 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
i  And  view  the  landscape  o'er. 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood 
Should  fright  us  i^iFoin  tbe  shored  * 

Hymn  236.    Short  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 

Triumph  oroer  deaths  in  hope  of  the  resurrection. 

1  A  ND  must  this  body  die  ？ 
J\  This  mortal  frame  decay  ？ 

And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine. 
Lie  mouldering  in  the  clay? 

2  Corruption,  earth,  and  worms 
Shall  but  refine  this  flesh, 

'Till  my  triumphant  spirit  comes. 
To  put  it  on  afresh. 

3  God,  my  Redeemer,  lives,  '- 
And  often  from  the  skies 

Looks  down,  and  watches  all  my  dust, 
'Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 

4  Array'd  in  glorious  gr^ce^ 
Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine, 

A^A  every  shape,  and  every  face, 
Look  heavenly  and  divine. 

5  These  lively  hopes  we  owe 
To  Jesus'  dying  love  ； 

We  would  adore  his  grace  below, 
And  sing  his  power  above. 

6  Dear  Lord  ！  accept  the  praise 
Of  these  our  humble  songs, 

'Till  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  raise, 
With  our  immortal  tongues. 
Xx2 
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Htmn  237.   Long  Metre.  TiMcmr. 
The  death  of  the  tittner  and  the  saini. 

1  "^y^n^HAT  scenes  of  borrour  and  of  dread 

f' f    Await  the  sinner's  dying  bed  ！ 
Deadi^s  terrours  all  appear  in  sight, 
Presages  of  eternal  tnght. 

2  Hifl  sins  in  dreadful  order  rise, 
And  fill  his  soul  with  sad  surprise  ； 
Mount  Sinai* s  thunder  stuns  bis  ears, 
And  not  one  ray  «f  hope  appears. 

3  Tormenting  pangs  distract  bis  breast  ； 
Where he  turns  he  finds  no  rest. 

Death  strikes  the  blow,  lie  groans  and  tries. 
And  in  despair  and  iiomnir,  dies.  • 

4  Not  so  the  heir  of  heavenly  bliss  ； 
Jrfis  soul  is  fillM  with  conscious  peace  ; 
A  steady  faith  subdues  his  fear  ; 

He  sees  the  happy  Oxncon  Bear. 

5  His  mind  is  tranquil  and  serene  ； 
No  terrours  in  his  looks  are  seen  ； 
His  Saviour's  smile  dispels  the  gloom, 
And  smooths  his  passage  to  the  tomb. 

6  Lord,  make  my  love  and  faitl^  sincere, 
My  judgment  sound,  my  conscience  clear  ； 
And  when  the  toils  of  life  are  past. 

May  I  be  found  kk  "peace  at  iabt. 

Hymn  238.  P.  M:  14€th.    Toplady's  ccmLECTioii* 

The  midnight  crif.   Matt,  sky*  6. 
1  ᄀ 기 is  virgin  SMfeatrfee ，- 
M.    With  all  the  desd  aivake 
Unto  salvatioQ  ivise^ 
Oil  in  your  vessels  take : 
Upstarting  at  tbe.midnight  xcrj^ 
Behold  your  heavenly  Bridegroom  nigh. 
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5  He  ccmes,  he  comes,  to  call 

The  nations  to  his  bar, 

And  take  to  glory  all 

Who  meet  for  glory  are  : 
Make  ready  for  your  free  reward, 
Go  forth  with  joy  to  meet  your  Lord— 

3  Go,  meet  him  in  the  sky, 
Your  everlasting  friend  ； 
Your  head  to  glorify, 

•    With  all  his  jaints  ascend  : 
Ye  pure  in  heart,  obtain  the  gme 
To  see,  without  a  veil,  his  face. 

4  Ye  that  have  here  receiv'd 
The  unction  from  above, 
And  in  his— spirit  liv'd 
And  thirsted  for  his  love  ； 

Jesus  shall  daim  you  for  his  bride, 
Rejoice  with  all  the  sanctified. 

5  Rejoice,  in  glorious  hope 
Of  that  great  day  unknown, 
When  you  shall  be  caught  up 
To  stand  before  his  tbixme  ； 

Call'd  to  partake  the  marriage  fi^st, 
And  lean  on  our  ImmanuePs  breaist. 

6  The  everlasting  doors 

Shall  soon  the  saints  receive^ 

With  seraphs,  thrones^  apd  powers 

In  glorious  joy  to  live  ； 
And  far  from  sorrow,  pain  and  sin, 
To  reign  in  peace  and  light  divine. 

7  Then  let  us  wait  to  hear 

The  trumpet's  welcome  sound  ； 

To  see  our  Lord  appear,  • 

May  we  be  watching  found  ； 

Enrob'd  in  righteousness  divine, 

In  which  the  bride  shall  ever  shine* 
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Hrm  239.   Common  Metre.  Rippon. 
Victory  wer  death  through  Christ,    1  Cor.  xv.  57. 

1  'VSTHEN  death  appears  before  my  sight, 

Id  all  his  dire  array, 
Unequal  to  the  dreadful  fight. 
My  courage  dies  away. 

2  Bat  see  my  glorious  leader  nigh  1 

Mj  Lord,  my  Saviour  lives  ！ 
Before  bim  death's  pale  teitours  fly, 
And  my  faint  heart  revives. 

3  He  left  his  dazzling  throne  above, 

He  met  the  tyrant's  dart, 
And  (O  amazing  power  of  love  ！) 
Receiy'd  it  in  his  heart. 

4  No  nxMne,  O  grim  destroyer,  boast 

Thj  universal  sway  ； 
To  heaTen  bom  souls  thy  sting  is  lost  ； 
Thy  night  is  chaog'd  to  day, 

5  Lord,  I  commit  my  soul  to  thee  ： 

Accept  fhe  sacred  trust  ； 
Receive  this  nobler  part  of  me. 
And  watch  my  sleeping  dust. 

6  'Till  that  illastrious  morning  come, 

When  all  thy  saints  shall  rise. 
And  cloth'd  in  full  immortal  bloom, 
Attend  tbee  to  the  skills. 

7  When  thy  triumphant  armies  sing 

The  honours  of  thy  name,  ^ 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring  " 
With  glory  to  the  Lamb  : 

8  O  let  me  join  the  raptur'd  lays, 

And  with  the  blissful  throng 
Resound  salvation,  power  and  praise. 
In  everlasting  song« 
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HvMfT  240.  Coramon  M«tre.  , 
Dr.  Watts'  Ltric  Poems. 
The  presence  of  God  worth  dying  for  ；  or，  Ihe  death  of 
Moses,  Deut.  xxxii.  49,  60.  xxxiv.  5. 

1  T  ORD,  'tis  an  iniiBite  delight 
m  A  To  see  thy  lovelj  face, 

To  dwell  whole  ages  in  thy  sight, 
And  feel  thy  vital  rays. 

2  This  Gabriel  knows,  and  sings  ifay.name, 

With  rapture  on  his  topgue  ； 
Moses,  the  saint,  enjoys  the  same, 
And  heaven  repeats  the  song. 

3  While  the  bright  nation  souxids  thy  praise 

From  eacb  eternal  hill. 
Sweet  odours  of  exhaling  grace, 
The  happy  region  fill. 

4  Thy  love,  a  sea  without  a  shore. 

Spreads  lif«  and  joy  abroad  ； 
O I  'tis  a  heaven  worth  dyipg  for, 
To  see  a  smiling  God. 

5  Sweet  was  the  journey  to  (be  sky, 

The  wondrous  prophet  tried  ；  ' 
"  Climb  up  the  mount,"  said  God,  "  and  die  :，， 

The  prophet  cUmb'd  and  died. 
Show  me  thy  faeie^  and  I'll  aw«j 

From  all  inferior  things  ； 
Speak  Lord,  and  here  I  quit  mj  clay, 
.  And  stretch  my  airy  wings. 

Hymn  2".  Long  Metre.  Dr.  S.  Stennett.  1 
Children  dying  in  their  infancy  in  the  arm$  of  Jews.  \ 

  Matt.  xis.  14.  J 

1  fTRHY  life  I  read,  my  dearest  Lord,  i 

JL   With  transport  all  divine  ；  ! 

Thine  image  trace  in  every  word. 
Thy  love  ia  every  line. 
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2  M^thinks  I  see  a  thousand  charms. 

Spread  o'er  thy  lovely  face, 
While  infants  in  thy  tender  arms  _ 
Receive  the  smiling  grace. 

3  "  I  take  these  Hide  lambs,"  said  he, 

"  And  lay  them  on  my  breast  -; 
"  Protection  they  shall  find  in  me, 
"  In  me  be  ever  blest. 

4  "  Death  may  the  bands  of  life  unloose, 

"  But  can't  dissolye  my  love  ； 
"  Millions  of  iitfant  souls  compose 
"  Th«  family  above. 

6  "  Their  feeble  frames  my  power  sball  raise, 
"  And  mould  with  faeaveniy  skill  ； 
"  I'll  give  them  tongues  to  sing  my  ptake, 
"  And  bands  to  do  my  will." 
6  His  words  the  bappy  parents  hear. 
And  shout  with  joys  divine  ； 
Dear  Saviour,  all  we  have,  and  are, 
Shall  be  for  ever  thine. 

Hymn  242.    Common  Meti-e.  Steele,* 

At  the  funeral  of  a  ymng  person* 

1  "WKTHEN  blooming  youth  is  snatched  away 

J  J    By  death's  resistless  hand. 
Our  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay. 
Which  pitj  must  demand. 

2  While  pity  prompts  the  rismg  sigh, 

O  may  this  truth,  imprest  ' 
With  awful  power, ― I  too  must  die,— - 
Sink  deep  in  every  breast. 

3  Let  this  vain  world  engage  no  more  ； 

Behold  the  gaping  tomb  ！ 
It  bids  us  seize  the  present  hour  ； 
To-morrow  death  may  come.  ，• 
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4  The  voice  of  this  alanning  scene 

May  every  heart  obey  ； 
Nor  be  the  heavenly  warning  vain, 
Which  calls  to  watch,  and  pray. 

5  O  let  as  fly,  to  Jesus  fly, 

Whose  powerful  arm  can  savfe  ； 
Then  shall  out  hopes  ascend  on  high, 
And  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 

6  Great  God,  thy  sovereign  grace  impart, 

With  cleansing,  healing  power  ； 
This  only  can  prepare  the  heart  , 
For  death's  surprising  hour. 

Hymn  243.    Common  Metre.    Dr.  Doddbjdge. 


their  children.    Isaiah  Ivi.  4,  5. 

1  Ij^E  mourning  saints,  whose  streamii 

JL    Flow  o,er  your  children  dead. 
Say  Dot  ia  transports  of  despair, 
That  all  your  hopes  are  fled. 

2  While  cleaving  to  that  darling  dust, 

In  fond  distress  ye  lie  ； 
Rise,  and  with  joy  and  reverence  yiew 
A  heavenly  parent  nigh. 

3  Though,  your  young  branches  torn  awa 

Like  wither'd  trunks  ye  stand, 
With  fairer  velrdure  shaU  ye  bloom, 
.   Touch'd  hy  th，  Almighty's  hand. 

4  ril  give  the  mourner,"  saith  the  Lord, 

"  In  mine  own  house  a  place  ； 
"  No  names  of  daughters  and  of  sons 
"  Could  yield  so  high  a  grace. 

5  "  Transient  and  Tain  is  etery  hope 

"  A  rising  race  can  give  ； 
"  In  endless  honour  and  delight 


"  My  children  all  shall  live. 
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6  We  welcome,  Lord,  those  rising  tears, 
Through  which  thy  face  we  see,  , 
And  bless  those  wounds,  wbich  thro,  our  heatts 

Prepare  a  way  for  thee. 
Hymv  244.   Common  JSTetfe.    Dr.  Ooobhidge. 
Submissiim  under  bereaving  previdemes,.  Psalm 

xiv.  m. 

1  -nEACE,  'tis  the  Lord  Jehovah's  hand 
'  Jt^    That  blasts  our  jojs  in  deatii  ； 

Changes  the  visage  once  so  dear, 
And  gathers  back  the  breath. 

2  ，Tis  he,  the  potentate  supreme 

Of  all  tfee  worlds  above-, 
•   Whose  steady  counsels  wisely  nil^, 
Nor  fifoia  their  purpose  mave. 

3  ，Ti»  he,  whose  justice  might  demaoid 

Our  souls  a  sacrifice  ； 
Yet  scatters  with  unwearied  hand 
A  thousand  rich  supplies. 

4  Our  covenant  God,  and  Father,  he 

In  Christ  our  bleeding  Lord  ； 
Whose  grace  can.  heal  the  bursting  heart 
With  one  reviving,  word. 

5  Fair  garlanda  of  inCimortad  bliss 

He  weaves  for  every  brow  : 
And  shall  rebellious  passions  rise. 
When  he.  corrects  us.  now  ？  \ 

6  Silent  wc  own  Jehovah* »  name. 

We  kiss  the  scourging  hand, 
And  yield  oui:  oomCbrts  and  our  life 
To  thy  supreme  coistmand.  * 

Hymit  245.   Long  Metre;    S'  • 

Satisfaction  in  God  under  &ie  Vpss  of  dear  friends^ 
1  nnHE  God  of  love  will  sore  indulge 
JL   The  flowing  tear,  the  henym^  sigfi. 
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When  his  o*n  children  fall  aroofld  ； 
When  tender  friends  and  fcindre^  die. 

2  Yet  not  oiie  anxious,  raurmurfrtg  tMought, 
Should  with  owr  mourning  passions  bierid  ； 
Nor  would'  oar  bleeding  hearts  forget 
Th，  almighty  ew  living  Friend. 

3  Beneath  a  num<ero«8  train  of  ills^ 
Our  feeble  flesh  and  heart  may  fitil ; 
Yet  shall  our  hope  in  thee,  our  God, 
QVer  every  gloomy  fear  prevail, 

4  PaiKitfl  and  Husband,  Guard,  and  Guide, 
TbQ^  art  each  tender  name  in  One 

On  tbee  we  cast  our  every  care,  .  > 
And  comfort  seek  from  thee  alone. 

5  Our  Father,  God,  to  thee  we  look,  ； 
Our  Rock,  our  Portion,  and  our  Friend  j  ' 
And  oil  thy  covenant  love  and  truth, 

Our  sinking  souls  shall  still  depend. 

Hymn  246.    Common  Metre,    Dr.  Doddridge. 
Comfort  under  the  loss  of  mimsttn. 

1  T^OW  let  our  (Jrooping  hearts  revive, 

And  all  oar  tears  be  drjr; 
Why  should  those  eyes  be  dipown'd  m  grief. 
Which  T*tew  a  Saviour  itigb  ？ 

2  What  though-  tfee  arm  of  cQnquermg  deatfi 

Does  God, &  own  house  invade  ； 
What  though  the  prophet  and  |ie  priesil 
Be  numbered  with  the  dead  ！ 

3  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  m  dust, 

The  aged  a»d  the  yx)UDg, 
The  watchful  eye  in  darkness  clos'di 
And  mute  th，  iDStructive  tongue  *, 

4  Th，  eternal  Shepherd  still  survives, 

New  comfort  to  impart  ； 
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His  eye  still  guides  us,  and  his  voice  ― 
Still  animates  our  heart. 
5  "  Lo,  I  am  with  you,"  saith  the  Lord, 
"  Ify  church  shall  safe  abide  ； 
"  For  I  will  ne'er  forsake  mine  own, 
"  Whose  soub  in  me  confide*" 

G  Through  eTery  scene  of  life^aad  death, 
This  p]X)mise  is  our  trust  ； 
And  this  shall  be  our  children's  sorxg^ 
Wben  we  are  cold  in  du3t 

Hymn  247.   Conmion  Metre.  Rm*oir« 

The  bodi^  of  the  saints  quickened  and  raised  by  the 
Spirit,    Rom.  yiii.  IL 

,  1  WMTHY  should  our  mourning  thoughts  del^^t 
J  J  •  To  grovel  in  the  dust  f 
Or  why  should  streams  of  tears  unite 
Around  th^  expiring  just  ？  、 

2  Djd  not  the  Lord,  our  Saviour,  die, 

And  triumph  o'er  the  grave  ？ 
Did  not  oar  Lord  ascend  on  high, 
And  prove  his  power  to  save  ？ 

3  Did  not  the  sacred  Spirit  come. 

And  dwell  in  all  the  saints  ？ 
And  should  the  temples  of  bis  grace 
^    Resound  with  long  comphihits 

4  Awake,  my  soul,  and  like  the  sun 

Burst  through  each  sable  cloud  ； 
And  thou,  my  voice,  though  broke  with  sigka 
Tune  forth  thy  songs  aloud. 

,5  Hie  Spirit  rais'd  my  Saviour  up, 
When  he  had  bled  for  me  ； 
And,  spite  of  death  and  hell,  shall  raise 
Thy  pious  frieiicb  and  Ibee. 
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6  Awake,  ye  saints,  that  dwell  ia  dust,<  *  ：•' 
Your  hjmns  of  victory  sing  ；      .     "  - 
And  let  bis  dying  servants  trust 

Their  eftcr  living  King.  '        ,  ,  i  I 

Hymn  248.    Commpn  Metre.   Pr;:^4Tts*  LyKic 
Poems.  .  「 

d  prospect  of  the  resurrectim.^ 

1  TTTTOW  long  shall  death,  the  tyrant,  ijeign^ 
Wji  And  triumph  o'er  the  just  ； 

While  the  rich  blood  of  iriartyt's  slaffl,  ' 
Lies  mingled  with  the  dust  ？ 

2  Lo，  I  behold  the  scatter'd  shades  ; 

The  dawn  of  heaven  appears  ；  * 
The  sweety  immortal  morning  spreads  -  " 
Its  blushes  round  the  spheres.; 

3  I  see  the  Lord  of  glory  come. 

And  flaming  guards  around  ； 
The  skies  divide  to  make  him  room, 
The  trumpet  shakes  the  ground. 

4  I  hear  the  voice,  "  Ye  dead  arise  /，' 

And  lo,  the  graves  obey  ； 
And  waking  saints  with  joyful  eyes 
Salute  Ih*  expected  day. 

5  They  leave  the  dust,  and  on  the  wing 

Rise  to  the  midway  air,  . 
In  shining  garments  meet  their  King, 
And  low  adore  him  there. 

8  0  may  our  humble  spirits  stand 
Among  them  cloth'd  in  white  ！ 
The  meanest  place  at  his  right  hand 
Is  infinite  delight. 

7  How  will  our  joy  and  wonder  rise. 
When  our  returning  King 
Shall  bear  us  homeward  through  the  skies, 
On  love's  triumphant  wing  ！ 
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Hymn  249».  Common  Metre.    I^R.  Watts. 

The  loii  judgment.    Rfev.  xxi.  5—8. 

1  잃 EE  where  the  great  incamate  God  • 
J5  Fills  a  niajjE^stic  throne, 
While  troth  the  ^ies  his  awful  roice 
Bears  the  last  judgment  down. 
8  "  [l  am  the  first,  ■and  i  the  lawt, 

"  Through  endkss  years  the  same  ； 
'*I  AM,  is  my  metoorial  still,  , 
And  mjr  eternaJ  navne. 

3  "  Such  favours  as  a  God  can  give,  ' 

"  My  royal  grace  bestows  ； 
"  Ye  thirsty  soul^,  come  taste  the  strfeaois 
'    "  Whepe  life  and  pleasure  flows.]  , 

4  "  [The  saint  that  triumphs  o'er  bis  s\m, 

"  ril  own  him  for  a  son  ； 
"  The  whole  creatiop  shall  reward 
"  The  conqw^sts  be  bas  woa. 

5  "  But  bloody*  hands,  and  hearts  unoleati, 

"  And  all  the  lying  race, 
"  The  faithless,  and  the  scoffing  crew 
"  That  spiun'd  at  offer，d  grace  ； 

6  "  They  shall  be  taken  from*my  sight, 

"  Bound  imt  in  iron  chains^ 
"  And  headlong  plung'd  into  the  lake, 
"  Where  fire  and  darkness  reigns*") 

7  O  may  I  stand  before  tbe  Lamfe, 

When  earth  and  seas  are  fled  ！ 
And  hear  the  Judge  pronounce  my  name 
With  bles$iogs  on  my  head  l\ 

8  May  I  with  those  (ot  ever  dweil, 


Who  here  were  my  delight  ； 
While  sinners  banished  down  to  hell 
No  more  6ff&kd  my  $igkt. 
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Hymn  250.   Common  Metre.   Dr.  Watts. 
God  the  thunderer  ;  or,  The  last  judgment,  and  hdl. 놓 

1  g^ING  to  the  Lord,  ye  heavenly  hosts, 
l5  And  thou,  O  earth  adoro  ； 

Let  death  and  hell,  through  all  their  coasts. 
Stand  trembling  at  his  power. 

2  His  sounding  chariot  shakes  the  skjr, 

He  makes  the  clouds  his  throne  ；  、 
There  all  the  stores  of  lightning  He, 
'Till  vengeance  darts  them  down. 

3  His  nostrils  breathe  out  fiery  streams, 

And  from  his  awful  tongue 
A  sovereign  voice  divides  the  flames. 
And  thunder  roars  along. 

4  Think,  O  my  soul,  the  dreadful  daji 

When  this  incensed  God 
~ Shall  rend  the  sky,  and  bum  tbe  sea. 
And  send  his  wrath  abroad  ！ 

5  What  shall  the  wretch,  the  sinner  da? 

He  once  defied  the  Lord  ； 
But  he  shall  dread  the  tbuoderer  now, 
And  sink  beneath  his  vrord. 

6  Tempests  of  angry  fire  shall  roll. 

To  blast  the  rebel  wonn, 
And  beat  upon  his  naked  soul, 
In  one  eternal  storm. 

Htmn  261.   Long  Metre.    Dr.  Watt«. 
A  happy  resurrection* 
1  l^rO,  1,11  repine  at  deaUi  no  more  ； 
But  with  a  cheerful  voice,  resign 
To  tbe  cold  dungeon  of  the  grave 
These  djing,  withering  limbs  of  mine, 

*  Made  in  a  great  storm  of  thunder,  Jtugust  $he 
mi,  1697. 
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S  Let  woims  devcRtf  my  wasting  flesh. 
And  cmmble  all  my  bones  t»  dust,  . 
My  God  $haU  raise  my  frame  mew. 
At  the  revival  of  the  just. 

3  Bredc,  sacred  noroUig,  througb  the  skks. 

Bring  that  deiightfol,  dreadful  day  ；  ！ 
Cut  short  Uie  bouis,  dear  Lord,,  and  come  ;  i 
Thj  Ungering  wheels  how  long  they  stay  ！  j 

4  r6ur  weary  spirits  iktnt  to  see 
The  lif^t  of  thy  letumtng  face, 

And  hear  the  language  of  those  lips,  j 
Where  God  has  shed  his  richest  grace.] 

5  [Haste  ikm  upoa  the  wings  of  love  j 

Rouse  all  the  pious  sleeping  clay,  、'. 
That  we  maj  join  in  heavenly  joys, 
And  sing  the  triumpbs  of  the  day.] 

Hnm  252.   Long  Metre.  Rtppoir. 

Tkt  books  opened.    Rev.  xx,  12. 

1  mMETHlNKS  the  last  great  day  is  come  ；  j 
Xf  JL  Hethinks  I  hear  the  tuimpet  sound  ' 

That  shakes  the  earth,  ren^  every  tmh. 
And  wakes  tlie  prisoners  under  ground. 

2  The  mighty  deep  gires  up  her  trust.  i 
AwM  bj  the  Judge's  bigb  comtiiftnd  ； 

Both  small  and  great  now  quit  their  dust^ 

And  round  the  dread  tribunal  stand.  ' 

3  Behold  the  awful  books  displayed. 
Big  with  th，  important  fiaited  of  men  ； 
Each  deed  and  word  now  pubKek  made, 
As  wrote  by  Heaven's  dnerring  pen. 

4  To  every  soul,  the  books  assign 
The  jojous  or  the  dread  rewstrd  ： 
Sinners  in  vain  lament  and  pdne  ； 
No  plea  the  Judge  will  hei«e  leg^. 


A 
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5         wlM^il  tfai^&e  awful  le^mtt  anfoid, 
Jfytj  Kfe,s  fair  book  my  soul  approve  ； 
There  may  I  read  my  name  enioU'd, 
And  triuiaph  in  redeeming  love. 

Htmr  253.   Short  Metre.    D&*  DonpftiDaiE. 
The  final  sentence  and  misery  of  the  'wicked. 
Matt.  XXV.  41. 

ND  will  the  Judge  descend  ？ 
And  miist  the  dead  arise  ？ 
And  not  a  single  soul  escape 
His  all-discerning  eyes  ？ 

2  And  from  his  righteous  lips 
Shall  this  dread  sentence  sbuhd } 

And  through  the  numerous  guilty  throng 
Spread  black  despait  around : 

3  "  Depart  from  me  accurs'd, 
"  To  everlasting  flame, 

"  For  rebel  angels  first  prepar'd^ 
*•  Where  mercy  never  came.'* 

4  How  will  my  heart  endure 
The  tenors  of  that  day ; 

When  earth  and  heaveli  before  his  {ace, 

Astonish'd  shrink  away  ？ 
6  But  ere  that  trumpet  shakes 

The  mansioDs  of  the  dead  ；  . ' 

Hark,  from  the  gospel's  cheering  sound. 

What  joyful  tidings  spread! 

6  Ye  sinners  seek  his  grace,  / 
Whose  wrath  ye  canaot  bear; 

Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross. 
And  find  salvation  there. 

7  So  shall  that  curse  remove. 
By  which  iibe  Saviour  bled  ；  - 

And  the  last  awfiil  day  shall  pour 
His  blessings  on  your  head. 
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Hymit  254.   Common  Metre.    Dr.  DoimimM 
Theftnal  senUHe0、  imd  happinesa  efthe  iwhieaus. 
-     Matt  XX?.  34. 

1    A  TTEND,  my  soul,  my  heart  l«Jblee, 
While  Jesus  from  his  throne* 
Before  the  bright  angelkk  bosts. 
Makes  bis  iast  sentence  known* 
t  When  sinners,  cursed  from  his  face, 
To  raging  dames  are  driven  ；  ' 
His  voice,  with  oielody  divine, 
Tbiu  calls  his  saints  to  heaven  : 
S  "  Blesa'd  of  my  Father,  all  draw  near, 
"  Receive  tfae  great  reiVard  ； 
"  And  rise,  with  raptures  to  possess 
"  The  kingdom  love  prepared. 

4  "  Ere  earth's  foundations  first  were  laid, 

"His  sovereign  purpose  wrought, 
"  And  rear'd  those  palaces  divine, 
"  To  which  you  mw  are  brought. 

5  "  There  shall  jou  reign  unnumbered 

"  Protected  bj  my  power  5 
"While  sin  and  death,  and  pains  and  cares^ 
"  Shall  Tex  your  souls  no  more." 
B  Coitte,  thou  majestkk  Saviour,  come, 
This  jubilee  proclaim  ; 
And  teach  us  language  fit  to  praise 
So  great,  so  dear  a  Name. 

Hwif  255.    Commbn  Metre.    Dr.  S.  Stennett. 

The  last  Judgment.  • 
】  "flf  E  comes  ！  he  comes  ！  to  judge  the  worid," 
Jn  AJoud  tb，  archangel  cries  ； 
While  thunders  roll  from  pole  to  pole^ 
And  ligbtnipgs  cleave  the  skies. 
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2  Tb，  affifightM  nations  hear  the  souad. 

And  upward  lift  their  eves  : 
*rhe  slumbering  tenants  of  the  ground, 
In  living  armies  rise. 

3  Amid  th6  shouts  of  numerous  friends, 

Of  hosts  divinely  bright, 
The  Judg«  in  solemn  pomp  descends, 
Array'd  in  robes  of  light.  、 

4  His  head  and  hairs  are  white  as  sfidw, 

His  eyes  ^  fiery  flame, 
A  radiant  crown  adorns  his  brow, 
And  Jesus  is^  his  name. 

5  Writ  on  his  fbigh  tiis  name  appears 

And  scars  his  victory  tell  ； 
Lo  ！  in  his  hand  the  Conqueror  bears 
The  keys  of  death  arid  hell. 

6  Lo!  he  ascends  the  judgment  seal, 
/  And  at' his  dread  command, 
Myriads  of  creatutes  round  his  feet 

In  solemn  silence  stand. 

7  Princes  and  peasants  here  expect 

Their  l^st,  their  righteous  doom, 
The.  men  who  dar'd  his  grace  reject, 
And  they  who  dar'd  presume. 

8  "  Depart,  ye  sons  of  vice  aud  sin," 

The  injur'd  Jesus  cries  ； 
While  the  long-kindling  wrath  within, 
Flashes  from  both  bis  eyes.  ? 

9  And  now  in  words  divinelj  sweet. 

With  rapture  in  his  face, 
Aloud  his  sacred  lips  repeat 

The  sentence  of  his  grace,  ― 

10  "  Well  done,  my  good  atid  faithful  sons, 
"  The  children  of  my  love  : 
"Receive  the  sceptres,  crowns  and  thrones, 
"  Prepar'd  for  you  above." 
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Htmn  256.   Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 
Hope  of  heaven  by  the  resurrection     Christ.    I  Pet 
i.  3,  4，  6. 

1  TiLESS'D  be  the  everlasting  God, 
mm  The  Father  of  our  Lord  ； 

Be  his  abounding  mercy  、prais，d， 
His  majestj  adorM. 

2  When  fxom  the  dead  he  raisM  his  Son, 

And  calPd  him  to  the  sky. 
He  eave  our  souls  a  lively  hope  * 
That  thjsy  should  never  die. 

S  What  though  our  inbred  sina  require 
Our  flesh  to  see  the  dust. 
Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rose, 
So  all  his  foil 'were  must. 

4  There's  an  inheritance  divine. 

Reserved  against  that  day  ； 
，Tis  imconupted,  undefird. 
And  cannot  fade  away. 

5  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept 

*TilI  the  salvation  come  : 
We  walk  by  faith,  as  strangers  here, 
•Till  Christ  shall  call  us  home. 

Hymh  267.   Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 

Assurance  of  heaven;  or,  a  saint  prepared  to  die, 
2  Tim.  iv.  6,  7,  8,  18. 

1  ["T^EATH  may  dissolve  my  body  mm, 

p  *  And  bear  my  spirit  home  ； 
Why  do  my  minutes  move  so  slow, 
Nor  my  salvation  come  ？ 

2  With  heavenly  weapons  I  have  fought 

Tbe  Jbattles  of  the  Lord  ； 
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Eiwdi^d;  m.y  cottrse,  and  k#pt  ikt  faith, 
And  wait  the  sure  reward. 】 

3  God  has  Uid  up  in  heaven  for  me» 

A  crown  which  c^j^iiot  fade  ； 
This  ri|^teous  judge  at  that  great  day 
Shall  place  it  on  my  head. 

4  Nor  hatb  the  King  of  grace  decreed 
Tbe  prize  for  me  alone  ; 


d  Jesus,  the  Lord,  shall  guard  me  safe 
From  every  ill  design  ；  ♦ 
And  to  his  heavenly  kingdom  take 

This  feeble  soul  of  mine.  % 

6  God  is  my  'everlasting  aid, 

And  hell  shall  rage  in  vain  ； 
To  him  be  highest  glory  paid, 
And  endless  praise.  Amen, 

Hymn  258.    Common  Metre.    Dr.  Watts. 

Blessed  art  the  dead  that  dh  in  the  Lord. 


1  TJFEAR  what  the  voice  from  heaven  proclaims 
Jtl  For  alt  the  pious  dead  ； 

Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  names, 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

2  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blest  ； 

How  kind  their  slumbers  are  ！ 
From  sufferings  and  from  sin  released, 
And  freed  from  every  snare. 

3  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife. 

They're  present  with  tbe  Lord  ; 
The  labours  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward. 


But  all  that  lore  and  long  to  see 
Th'  appeamnce  of  hh  Son. 


Rev.  tiY,  3. 
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Htmr  3591.    ConifDon  Metre.    Dbw  WiTtf iu 
The  martyrs  glorified.    Rev.  vii.  13,  &C. 

1  f|p|  HESE  ghrious  minds,  horv  hright  they  skmel 

1     Whence  clII  their  white  array  f 
How  canie  they  to  the  happy  seats 
Of  everlasting  day  ？、  " 

2  From  torturing  pains  to  endless  joys;    *  . 

On  &ery  wheels  they  rode,  . 
And  strangefy  wash'd  theif  raiment  white 
la  Jesus'  dying  blood.  f| 

3  Now  they  approach  a  spotless  God, 

And  bow  before  his  throne  ； 
Their  warbling  harps  and  sacred  s«)rigf  '  ， 
Adore  ihe  Holy  One. 

4  The  unveil'd  glories  of  his  face 

Among  his  saints  reside  ； 
While  the  rich  treasure  of  hife  graCe 
Sees  all  their  wants  supplied. 

5  Tormenting  thirst  shall  leave  t^eir  souls, 

An4  buoger  flee  as  fast  ；       、  , 
Th^  fruit  of  life's  immortal  tree 

Shall  be  their  sweet  repast. 
f>  The  Lamfe  stall  lead  his  heavenljf  floQfe 

Where  living  fountains  rise^  、 
And  love  divine  shall  wipe  awa^ 

The  sorrows  of  tlieijr  eyes. 

Hymn  260.    Gwu^aon  -MetBC.    1?r.  W*{fT8. 
Heaven  invisible  mtd  kdy*    1  Cor,  iu  9^  1(X  Re?, 
xxi.  27. 

1  T^OR  eye  hat^  seen,  n6r  ear  ha^  beard, 

Nor  sense  nor  reason  kuavmi 
What  joys  the  Father  has  pre|Mir,d^ 
For  those  that  lore  Son. 


ere. 


1^  But  the  food  spirit  df  tlic  Lbrd 
Reveals  a  heaven  to  come  ； 
The  beams  of  gbry  in  hi»  wo^ 
AUm^  a^d  guide  us  bom 늄. 

3  Pure  are  t&e  joys  al?oVc  the  iky. 

And  all  th^  region  peace  ； 
No  wanton  lip^,  nor  envious  eye, 
Can  9ee,  or  ta^te  the  blids. 

4  Those  iioly  g«Ws  ftxpeter  bar  , 

NoQA  shall  oRaiQ  admittance  the 
But  foUmvef»  c^f^tbe  Lmb. 

5  He  k«ef»  die  PatJber's  book  of  liffej 

TheM  all  their;  names  are  found' 
The  hypocrite  in  vain  shall  slriyfe 
To  tread  the  heavenly  ground. 

HifMK  S6K   Loi^g. Metre.    Da.  Watts.  ； 
The  sight  of  God  and  ChrUt  u^Jmveh.  . 

I  "piESCEND  from  lieaven,  immortal  Ddve, '- 
p  9  Stoop  down  and  take  uis  on  tbjr  wing^, 
An4  mount  ai^d  bear  us  (arabore  : 
The  reach  of  these' tolerioui'  thinj^'^  ' 

t  Beyond,  b^yc^d  this  lower  skj. 
Up  where  eternal  ages  roll, 

'  yha/tm  solid  pleasures  neter  die, '  ' 
iiniits  ivaiortal  Ceast  the  soul.  ' 

JLO:  for  a  ngbt,  a  blissful  sight     '      (  ! 
OfouraMglitV  Father's  thi'ofie!       '  * 
There  sit9  bstf  fi^iour  c«owti»S  ^ifli  Kghn'  ' 
Clotfa'4 jto  f  My  like  Q<ir  ch^ni  《  ，  니 > ' ' 

4  Adoring  isiints  <aifoiind  biili  atafDd^  1  !  '《  m  '  / 
■And  thcones  and  power*  Before  him  fatf  ；'  , 
The  God  shines  graddus' through  the  teaD,"''''^ 
An4  sheds  sme^  glories  cn!^ 'ttM^DDHalL  "  ' 


6  O  what  amazing  jojf  ija^y  fe«l»  . 
While  to  their  goldeji  l^arps.  sing^ 
And  sit  on  ever^i^eay^ply  hiJI,,  ^  - 

And  spread  the  triiipipljis  of  their       g!  , 

6  Wheo  shall  the  day,  (^ar  ^.ord,  appear^  、 
That  I  shall  mbiint,  \q  dwell  abpv.e;^  , 
And  stand,  aod,  t^w,  ^i^d  worship .  the^re,,  . 
And  view  thy  fade  책 q4  속 g  au(l  lo¥;e.    :    -  ； 

Hrwr  262.    Common.  Metre.    Cfet.  S.^BiiKitTv 
Tf^  ptotnigitd  fond.gi 

1  Jordan's  ni^^.d^  banl^  Vst^H[d> . 
Vr  And  cast  a- wishfiiJ  eye,. 

To  Canaan'd  fair  and  happj^  l|wid,  ,  ' 
Where  my  possessions  lie.  ,  -、 

2  O  the  transport^^i  rapUiroug  폭^^ ,j    .     .  - 

That  rises  to,  my  sight  ！ 
Sweet  Be/ds  af^y'tJ  hi  living  greefc,  -      :  ' 
And  dv«^.stAf  deligbt  I  '  Z 

3  There  gqiieio^  ^^^틋  tbja^  nevei^  ;f^,  f  ^ 

On  trpes  mff\ori2Ll  grow  ；,         ^ ..       ^  \ 
There  rock*  ai^d  hills,  aD(i  brqokg  val^, 
y     With  mil^.and  hpney  flqw^       .  --^  ， 

4  O'er  all  those  widfR  eiKt^^pded  pl{|^p^     >  , 

Shines  one  eiernal  day  :  , 
There  God,  tfae.i^n,  fqr  ever  r«^s^  • 

And  scatters  night  away.       '       ;    ,    »  ；- 

6  No  chilling  winds,     poisoAous  br^ftk.  ；>  c 
Can  reach  th^iit^^Ui^f^!!!  shpr^;  I  \\ 

Ate  felt  and  fpajs^  fiQ^imor§.  .  j  :  "     '  ？  ,  , 
6  Wbeii  shall  I  rgj^k^tfegtjl^appy.plft^^  v.,  ，、 
Andte  %  gv^  blest^?,.  ：  '이, .  :  ， 


HtM  edbkSf!  ^ 

Fiird  with  deKgbt,  taj^tir'tl  ^611)  :  , 
Can  here  no  longer  stkf  V       、')  ' 

Though  Jbi^att*s  w^vts  '^toiivs^^e  iofl. 
Fearless  J 'd  laiinch  away.        '―  、 

Hymn  263.    Comiipion  Metre,  tlippojw. 
ilie  everla^Hng  M>ngv 


ARTH  has  en^ossM  tny  loV^  teo  Whg  ； 
，？ Pis  time  I  Oft  mifte  teyes  '- 


pward,  d 혈 I 우 Fathe]，，  %>  thy  throne^ 
And  to  iJpnatiVe  skies. 

2  There  the  blest  M^n,  in>  SSTlkiiiK  sits  ： 

Tbe  God  how  brigihl  he  ！  ' 

And  scatters  infinite  dfelighfs 
On  all  thiB  fcap|)y  tnibds. 

3  Seraphs,  with  elevated  strains^''^  ' 

Circle  the  throne  arou*nd 
And  move,  and  charm  the  siah'y  phitm 
With  an  immortal  sound.  • 

4  Jesus,  the  Lord,  their  ftarps  empjoys  ； 

Jesus,  thy  love  they  sing  ： 
Jesis,  the  life  of  all  our  joys, 
Sounds  sweet  from  every  string. 

5  [Hark,  how  beyond  the  narrow  bounds 

Of  time  and  space  they  run  ； 
And  echo  in  majestic  sounds 
The  Godhead  of  fhfe  Son  ！  f 

6  And  now  they  sink  the  lofty  tune, 

And  gentler  notes  they  play  ； 
And  bring  the  Father's  equal  down 
To  dwell  in  humble  clay. 

7  0  sacred  beauties  of  the  man  ！ 

(The  God  resides  within  :)  , 
His  flesh  all  pure  without  a  stain  ； 
His  soul  without  a  sin. 
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8  But,  wlien  to  Catvan^  they  turn. 
Silent  their  har|>$  abide  ； 
Suspended  ^ngs,  a  moment,  mocirtt^ 
The  Ood  that  lov'd  and  died, 
d  Then,  all  at  oii<^,  to  living  strains 
They  suttmon  every  chdrd  ； 
Tell  how  he  triumpb'd  o'er  his  pams. 
And  chant  the  rising  Lord.] 

10  Now  kt  me  mount,  and  tteirscMig, 
Aad  be  an  aiigel '  too         -  ^ 
My  heart*  my  hand,  mj  ear,  n^Ptongiie^ 
Hei«*t  joyful  work  for  you, 
111  wmi}d  begin  ^  n^iisic  bere. 
And  so  my  soul  «bould  rise  : 
O  for  some  kearenlj  HQfes  toJmf , 
Mj  passion  to  the  skies  ！ 

12  There  ye  that  love  my  Saviour  sit  r 
There  I  would  fain  have  place. 
Among  your  thrones,  or  at  your,  ^et^ 
So  1  m^t  sec  his  face. 
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FIRST  LINE. 


A  DORE  and  tremble,  for  our  God 
— y%  Awake,  awake  the  sacred  song 
Almighty  Father,  gracious  Lord 
Attend  while  God's  exalted  Son 
As  showers  on  meadows  newly  mown 
Awake  our  souls,  away  our  fears 
Awake  my  heart,  arise  my  tongue 
Arise  my  soujuny  joyful  powers 
Ah  wcetcheoBuls  who  strive  in  vaia 
Another  six  days'  work  is  done 
Av^ke  (Mir  drowsy  souls 
Away  from  every  mortal  care 
Almighty  Maker,  God 
Attend  ye  children  of  your  God 
And  must  this  body  die  , 
And  will  the  Judge  descend  ' 
Attend  my  soul,  my  heart  rejoice 

BEHOLD,  the  grace  appears 
Bright  King  of  glory,  dreadful  God 
Behold  the  blind  their  sight  receive 
Befattd  the  glories  of  the  Lamb  - 
Backward  with  bumble  shame  we  look 


Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death  408 

Behold  the  woman's  promis'd  s^ed  414 

Behold  the  potter  and  the  clay  423 

Behold  what  wond'rous  grace  429 

Behold  how  sinners  disagree  441 

Behold  the  wretch  whose  lust  and  wine  443 

Behold  the  sons,  the  heirs  of  God  466 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds  '  468 

Bless'd  are  the  bumble  souls  that  see  476 

Bless'd  morning,  whose  first  opening  rays  493 

Bllss'd  be  the  everlasting  God  562 
.                         Z  z  2 
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#^AN  creattuies  to  perf6ttkm  find  364 

\j  Come  let  us  jpin  our  cheerful  songs  397 

Cdme  hither  all  ye  weary  souls     ，  418 

Come  weary  souls  with  sin  distressed  419 

Christ  and  his  cross  are  all  our  theme  427 

Come  holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove  45^ 

Come  gracious  Spirit,  heaveiUj  Dove  437 

Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord  478 

T^EAREST  of  all  the  names  above  387 

1  B  Daughters  of  Zion,  come  behold  388 

Dear  Lord,  and  shall  thy  Spirit  rest^^  440 
Do  we  not  know  that  solemn  word 

Dread  Sovereign  IpX  my  evening  song  #  6Id 

Death  with  his  di^ad  commission  seal'd  634 

Death  cannot  make  our  souls  afraid  540 

Death  ！  'tis  a  melancholj  day  540 

Deluded  souls  ！  who  think  to  fitiU  542 

Death  mar  dissolve  my  body  no*r  .  B62^ 

Descend  from  heaven,  immortal  Dove  56 & 
.  TCI  RE  the  blue  heavens  were  stretch'd  abioad..377 

Eternal  Wisdom,  th^e  we  praise  399 

Eternal  Spirit,  we  confess  43d 

Eternal  source  of  every  joy  많 9* 

Earth  has  engrossed  my  love  too  long  #567 

17|ATH£R  of  Glory,  to  thy  name  374 

JP   Father  of  mercies  in  thy  word  41 1 

Father,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines  425 

Father  of  mercies  send  thy  grace  457 

Father  of  mercies  in  thy  house  4B8^ 

Father  of  all,  thy  care  we  bless  499^ 

Frequent  the  da/  of  God  returns       ,  49^ 

REAT  King  of  glory  and  of  grace  406^ 

\Jf  God  in  the  gospel  of  bis  Son  41^ 

Great  was  the  day,  the  joy  was  great  41tf 

GeatiJes  by  nature  we,  belong  jVf . 

Go,  preach  my  Gospel,  saitb  the  Lord  42^ 

Grace,  ,jtis  a  chaming  sound  43(S^ 


A  TAHtE.  Pnge. 

God  is  a  Spirit,  just  and  wise 
Give  me  the  wings  of  Calth  to  rise 
Great  God  I  own  thy  sentence  just 
Great  Father  of  mankind 
Great  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth 
Great  God,  oppress'd  With  grief  and  fear 
God  of  the  morning,  at  whose  voice 
Great  God  to  thee  my  evening  song 
Great  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand 
Great  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  skies  • 
ipf  OW  sh^jjM  the  sons  of  Adam's  race 
1  J[  Harkj^R  glad  sound,  the  Saviour  comes  380 
Hqw  heavy  is  the  night  385 
He  lives,  the  great  Redeemer  lives 
How  are  thy  servants  bless'd,  O  Lord 


444 
473 
483 
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615 
521 
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How  large  the  promise,  h6w  diyine 
Had  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews 
Happy  the  heart  where  graces  reign 
How  vain  are  aW  things  h^re  below 
Hence  from  my  soul,  sadyhoughts  begone 
How  honourable  is  the  phice 
How  beauteous  are  their  feet 
Hotr  farming  is  the  place 
How  we  thy  glories  here  displayed 
Hos^nna  with  a  cheerful  sound 
Mow  soft  the  words  my  Saviour  speaks 
Hark  ！  from  the  tombs  a  ddeful  sound 
How  long  shall  death  the  tyrant,  reign 
He  comes,  be  comes,  to  judge  tbe  world 
tiear  what  the  voice  from  heaven  proclaims 

J OIN  all  the  glorious  names 
Jesus  my  Saviour  and  my  God 
is  this  the  kind  return 
I  bate  the  tempter  and  his  charms 
Jesiii^mj  Lord,  how  ri^h  thy  grace 
&i  sw€et  exalted  strains 


396 
40» 
417 
431 
447 
465 
469 
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476 
497 
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542 
556 
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563 
481 
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Jesus  invites  his  saints  50^ 
Jesus  is  gone  above  the  skies  511 

JIVKEP  silence  all  created  things  365 

W  ET  others  boast  how  strong  tbey  be  367 
fMj  Lord  when  our  raptur'd  thought  surveys  401 
Xettbe  wild  leopalxls  of  the  wood  407 

Laden  with  guilt,  and  full  of  fears  .  40B 

Let  avarice,  borne  from  shore  to  shore 

Let  tbe  whole  race  of  creatures  lie^^ 

Lord  we  confess  our  numerous  faulnH 

Lord  how  secure  my  conscience  wa^^  、 

Let  Pharisees  of  high  esteem 

Long  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound 
^et  party  names  no  more 
.  Lord  what  a  wretched  land  is  this 

Let  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  say 

Lo,  what  a  glorious  sight  appears 

Lord,  how  secure  and  blest  are  they 

Look  down,.  O  Lord,  witi^  pitying  eye  * 

Lord,  at  thy  temple  I  behold 

Let  us  adore  th'  eternal  word 

Life  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord 

Lord  I  am  painM  but  I  resign 

Lord  at  thy  table  we  appear 

Lord,  'tis  an  infinite  delight 

MY  God,  my  portion  and  my  love. 
Mortals  awake ^  with  angels  joio 
^    ear  Redeemer  and  my  Lcmi 
Mistaken  souls  that  dream  of  heaven  - 
My  soul  forsakes  her  Tain  delight 
Man  has  a  soul  of  vast  desires 
My  God  ！  the  Spring  of  ail  my  joys 
My  Saviour  God,  my  sovereign  Prince 
My  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love 
Must  all  the  charms  of  natuFe  then 
Bf  thoughte  on  awful  subjects  roM 
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^1  come  meditate  the  day 
My  thoughts  that  often  moupt  tke  skies 
Metbinks  the  last  great  day  is  come  j 

NOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song  !  ' 
Now  let  a  spacious  world  arise  .  . 
Noiv  to  the  pow^r  of  God  supreme  : 
Not  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth 
Not  all  the  nobles  of  the  earth 
Naked  as  from  the  earth  we  came  ) 
Not  from  the^st  afflictit^  grows 
Now  by  the  MbIs  of  my  God 
Kciw  let  the  iMf,  my  Saviour  sipile 
How  let  our  yaices  join 
N^bt  .to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord 
Kow  far  above  these  starry  skies  : 
l<^ature.with  open  volume  stands 
Hfttw  have  our  hearts  embrac'd  our  God. 
Vow  in  the  heat  of  joutbfui  blood,  ； 
Fow  let  our  drooping  hearts  revive 
No,  I'll  repine  at  de^th  n 월; more 
Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  e 41  hath  hesird 

OTHE  delights,  tbe  heavenly  joys 
，&  for  a  closer  walk  with  Go4 
O  thaff  knew  the  secret  place 
O  what  stupendous  mercy  shines 
Oft  have  I  turn'd  mine  eye  within 
Our  sins,  aks,  l^ow  strong  they  be  • 
Once  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 
OnJordan's  rugged  banks  I  stand 

"eACE,  'tis  the  Lord  Jehovah's  hand  552 
Wh  ISE,  rise  my  soul,  and  leave  the  ground  366 

JOL  Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King  394 

Raite  jour  triumph^iit  songs  421 

Ret 향，  my  roving  heart,  return  490 

^  HALL  the  vile  race  of  flesh  and  blood  366 

Shall  wisdom  cry  aloud  384 
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Sin,  like  a  venomous  disease 
Sin  has  a  thoasahd  treacherous  arts 
Shall  atheists  dare  insult  the  crdss 
Sinners,  the  yoke  of  God  regard  -  ' 
Straight  is  the  way,  the  door  is  straight 
»  So  new  born  babes  desire  the  breast 
•  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
Sweet  was  the  time  whisti  first  I  felt 
Salvation  I  O,  the  joyful  souAd 
See  bow  the  moun^ng  suh  * 
Stern  winter  throws  his  icy  charin^B 
Sovereign  of  life,  I  own  thy  h^ittd 
Stoop  down  my  thoughts  tha^  us'd  to  rise 
See  where  the  great  incarnate  Gdd 
i%  Bing  to  the  Lord,  jre  heavenly  bo»ts 
I^WVIE  Lord  Jehovah  i^igns 

1    To  God  the  Ortly  wise 
*rhus  saith  the  high  and  lofty  One 
The  voice  of  my  beloVed  soui^fi  . 
Tlie  mighty  frame  of  gteious  grace 
The  Lord  descending  frpn  above 
This  is  the  word  of  truth  and  loVe 
'Twas  by  an  order  from  the  Lord 
The  Saviour  calls,  let  every  eat 
The  Lord  on  high  proclaims 
^he  deluge  at  the  Almighty's  c$t\i 
There  was  an  hoUr  wben  Christ  rejoic*d 
'Tis  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come 
Thrice  happy  souls,  Who  born  of  heaven 
The  righteous  Lord,  supremely  great 
The  womferitig  nations  have  beheld 
Thou  only  Sovereign  of  my  lieart 
'Twas  the  commissioti  of  our  Lord 
Thus  saith  the  mercy  of  the  Lord 
Thus  did  the  sons  of  Abrafe'm  pass'  '' 
'Twas  on  that  dark,  that  dolefdl  night 
To  Jesus  our  exalted  L6rd 
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Tii§  promi^^.pf^ipy  Father's  love  , 
likpts  far  the  Lord  has  led  xuQ  . 
'5po  praise  the  ever  bounteous  Lord 
ti^e，  what  an  siagty  vapour  'tis 
Th<ge  we  adore,  eternal  Name  、 
T<9  thee,  who  reigo'st  supreme  abov^ 
fhqu  only  centre  of  my  rqst 
There  is  a  landj  of  pure  delight 
Tby  life  1  read,  mj  dearest  Lord 
T^ha  God  of  lomwill  sure  i^dyl^e 
Tftse  glorioi^H^s,  how  bright  they  shir 
ᄀ P  to  the  im^Kvho  on  high 

Unite,  my  roving  thoughts,  unite 
^AIT,  O  my  soul,  tby  Mfa"r，s  will 
,    While  shepherds  watch  their  flocks, 
eii  ihp  first  parents  of  our  race 
We  blesi  the  prophet  of  the  Lord 
What  eqdal  honour  shall  we  bring 

tears  of  anguish  I  lament 
'What  shall  the  dying  sinnej^do 
Where  are  the  mourners  s^m  the  Lord 
Why  should  the  children  oR  king 
WhjjJ^ny  heart  so  far  from  thee 
Wfaelnhe  light  of  faith  divine 
^llyWovld  a  living  man  complain 
Wi^  shall  the.  Lord's  elect  condemn 
When  I  dan  rejad  my  title  clear 
Wfcen  Jesus  dwelt  in  mortal  clay 
'  What  Strang^,  perplexities  arise 
Welcome  sweet  day  of  rest 
While  sinners  who  presume  to  beaf 
WiA  huipble  heart  and  tpngue 
While  o'er  mir  giiilty-  kind,  O  Lord 
Wbat^^nes  of  horror  and  of  dread 
Wheu^th  applfars  before  my  sight 
Whe/WPooming  youth  is  snatched  away 
Why  should  our  mourning  thoughts  delight 
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humble  souls,  approach  your  God  • 
Yes,  the  Redeemer  rose 
of  men  with  joy  record 
ibling  aouls  dismiss  your  fean 
―  lie  souls,  complain  no  nioce 

Ye  wretched,  hungry,  standing  poor 
1  •  Ye  sons  of  Adam,  vain  and  young 
'    Ye  hearts  with  youthful  vigour  warm 
Yc  virgin  souls  arise 


CONTENTS. 

^  fVlHE  Being  and  perfections  of  God 
JL   The  character,  actions,  sufferings, 

and  glory  of  Christ 
Creation  and  providence 
The  fall  and  temptation  of  man 
The  scriptures  JL 
Invitations  of  the  gospw*^ 
Doctrines  of  the  scriptures 
Influences  of  the  spirit  of  God 
The  Christian's  character  and  graces 
The  Christian's  blessings  and  sufferings, 

danger  and  safety 
Christian  worship.        Private  ^worship 
Publick  worship 

Baptism 

The  Lard，s  supper 
Times  and  seasons 

Time,  death,  the  resurrection,  judgment 
and  eUmity 

PINIS. ' 


3  2044  054  099  825 


